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Church  Hymnal. 

THE  PEOPLE'S  HYMNAL.  Compiled  by  Rev. 
E.  S.  Lorenz.  It  is  a  practical  hymnal, 
particularly  adapted  to  rural  churches, 
or  to  mission  churches  in  the  cities,  as  it 
combines  the  standard  hymns  everybody 
sings  with  the  gospel  hymns  so  useful 
in  popular  services.  Nearly  100,000  of 
the  various  editions  of  this  hymnal  al- 
ready sold.  Commended  by  the  religious 
press.    Prices: 

No.  1,  half  leather,  lithograph  sides, 

postpaid $0  75 

No.  2,  half  leather,  cloth  sides,  postpaid    1  00 

No.  3,  Turkey  morocco,  limp,  gilt  edges, 

postpaid 2  50 

No.  4,  pulpit  edition,  morocco,  postpaid    2  50 

New  Anthem  Books. 

THE  GLORIA,  by  Lorenz  and  over  thirty 
leading  anthem  writers.  Over  70  an- 
thems. No  trash ;  all  effective,  practical 
music.  192  pages,  large  octavo.  Single 
copy,  by  mail,  postpaid,  60  cents ;  by  ex- 
press, charges  unpaid,  $6  per  dozen. 

FESTAL  ANTHEMS,  a  small  collection  of 
mostly  easy  anthems  by  various  writers. 
Special  seasons  richly  provided  for.  64 
pages,  small  octavo,  strongly  bound  iu 
manilla  cover.  20  cents  per  copy,  post- 
paid ;  $2.00  per  dozen  by  express,  charges 
not  paid. 


The  Choir  Leader. 

Call  your  choir  leader's  attention  to  the 
new  monthly,  devoted  entirely  to  the  choir. 

ITS  LEADING  POINTS. 

1.  It  will  be  given  up  entirely  to  music  for 
the  choir— anthems,  quartets,  trios,  solos, 
and  other  concerted  sacred  music,  with 
occasional  pieces  for  male  or  ladies'  chorus. 

2.  It  will  furnish  at  least  one  anthem  for 
every  Sunday  in  the  year.  Special  effort 
will  be  made  to  meet  tho  needs  of  special 
seasons  with  brilliant  and  worthy  music. 

3.  The  music  will  not  be  the  product  of 
any  one  pen,  however  brilliant,  but  every 
effort  will  be  made  to  secure  the  widest 
range  of  successful  authors.  _  Among  those 
already  under  pledge  to  contribute  are  Em- 
erson, Palmer,  Danks,  Tenney,  Opden,  Her- 
bert, Lorenz,  Gabriel,  Towner,  Dungan,  and 
others. 

4.  The  music,  while  good  and  full  of  vari- 
ety, will  never  go  beyond  the  bounds  of  mod- 
erate difficulty,  being  carefully  kept  within 
the  reach  of  the  average  church  choir. 

5.  It  will  be  an  exceedingly  cheap  way  of 
securing  fresh  music.  At  tho  special  rato, 
anthems  will  cost  less  than  one  cent  per  copy. 

The  following  rates  will  be  charged :  1  sub- 
scription, 75  cents  ;  5  subscriptions,  $3.00;  10 
subscriptions,  $5.00 ;  moro  at  the  same  rate. 
Single  copies,  10  cents  each  ;  $1.00  per  dozen, 
postpaid.  No  deduction  from  theso  rates  to 
any  one. 

Sample  copy  sent  free  to  any  choir  leader. 


CORNET  and  CLARINET  EDITION  of  Spirit  and  Life  No.  2. 

giving  both  the  soprano  and  alto  parts,  properly  transposed  for  these  instruments,  with  direc- 
tions now  to  use  the  regular  edition  with  other  instruments  of  an  orchestra  in  a  brilliant  and 
effective  manner.    Sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  50  cents. 
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flODEL  PROQRAn. 

Prepared  by  W.  F.  McCAULEY. 

This  program  is  suitable  for  a  school  -with  modern  appointments,  but  many  of  the  fea- 
tures can  bo  utilized  anywhere. 

The  superintendent  may  place  the  numbers  of  the  hymns  to  bo  sung  on  a  "  hymn  board," 
thus  securing  thorough  understanding  as  to  the  place.  He  should  not  be  expected  to  get  the 
attention  of  the  school  by  pleas  and  rebukes  from  the  rostrum,  but  the  teachers  should  bo 
practically  "assistant  superintendents,"  and  keep  their  own  classes  always  in  line  with  the 
program.  This  makes  it  necessary  that  they  should  bo  in  their  places  before  the  opening  of 
the  exercises.  One  of  the  causes  of  disorder  is  in  the  lack  of  discipline  fostered  by  allowing 
scholars  to  gather  without  the  presence  of  the  teacher.  The  teacher  who  is  "just  on  time 
is  ten  minutes  late._  Teachers'  meetings  should  be  held  to  consider  both  the  lesson  and 
methods  of  instruction. 

For  the  best  results,  the  school  should  be  graded  into  at  least  four  departments:  Nor- 
mal, Main  School,  Intermediate,  and  Primary. 

The  Bible  should  be  used  exclusively  by  teachers  and  scholars  in  the  school  exercises,  and 
the  lesson  helps  employed  only  at  home.  Scholars  should  be  encouraged  to  bring  their  own 
Bibles. 

The  class  work  should  not  be  denominated  "studying  the  lesson";  in  the  class  the  les- 
son is  recited. 

The  program  here  outlined  is  modeled  after  that  of  the  school  superintended  by  Marion 
Lawrauce,  Secretary  of  the  Ohio  S.  S.  Association,  Toledo,  Ohio,  one  of  the  most  thorough 
of  all  superintendents,  and  is  therefore  practical,  and  not  something  theoretical  gotten  up 
to  order  for  this  book.     Each  scholar  should  have  a  printed  copy. 

OPENING. 

TRUMPET  CAXL  five  minutes  before  opening.    All  go  to  their  places. 

ORDER  CALL.    Brief  instrumental  music.    Superintendent  rises.    Perfect  order.     (Hedoesnctf 

say,  "The  school  will  come  to  order."  )_     Doors  closed  on  late  comers.      Those  in   the 

room  but  not  in  their  places  sit  down  in  the  nearest  seat  and  wait  till  the  opportunity  is 

given  to  get  to  their  classes. 
RESPONSE.    Supt.    O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips ; 

And  my  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy  praise. — Ps.  51 :  15. 
School.    My  lips  shall  greatly  rejoice  when  I  sing  praises  unto  thee. —  Ps.  71:  23. 
SONG.    Doors  open. 
INVOCATION.    Pastor.    Doors  closed. 
SCHOOL  MOTTOES.    Scripture  selections,  printed  on  program,  and    read  by  Superintendent, 

Pastor,  Normal  Department,  Main  School,  Intermediates,  and  the  whole  assembly  by 

turns. 
SONG.    The  Gloria.    (Standing.)    Doors  open. 
PRAYERS.    (  Brief  and  voluntary.)    Doors  closed. 
SONG.    (First  on  hymn  board.)    Doors  open. 
EXERCISE.    Recitation  of  pastor's  morning  text  (previous  week).    Show  of  Bibles.      Memory 

passages— one  of  the  following:    the  Commandments,  Psalm  1,  Psalm  23,  Psalm  luo,  the 

Beatitudes,  the  Lord's  Prayer.    Memory  verses — one  of  the  following  columns : 


Gen.  1 : 1. 
Rev.  22:21. 
Lev.  19 :  30. 
Job  9 :  25. 
Isa.  53:6. 
Jer.  29 :  13. 


„     <3> 
Prov.  1 :  10. 

Prov.  3:5. 

Prov.  4 :  23. 

Prov.  15 : 1. 

Prov.  15 : 3. 

Prov.  20 : 1. 


(4) 

Luke  2 :  14. 
II.  Cor.  9 :  15. 
Heb.  13:8. 
John  3 :  16. 
Matt.  11 :  28. 
Rev.  22 :  17. 


John  9 : 4. 
John  15 :  14. 
Mark  16 :  15. 
Luke  9 :  62. 
Col.  3:23. 
Phil.  4:13. 


(6) 
Gal.  6:7. 
I.  Cor.  15 :  33. 
I.  Thes.  5  :  22. 
Eph.6:ll. 
I.  Tim.  1 :  15. 
Bev.  3 :  20. 


(Star  classes  are  those  all  of  whose 


«      (2>. 
Ps.  37 : 5. 

Ps.  42:1. 
Ps.  51 :  10. 
Ps.  56:3. 
Ps.  103:1. 
Ps.  119 :  11. 
PRATER.    Superintendent. 
SONG.    (Second  on  hymn  board.)      All  star  classes  stand. 

members  are  present  with  their  Bibles.) 
PRIMARY  SCHOLARS  RETIRE.    [Note.    If  the  budding  is  entirely  modern  in  its  appointments, 
classes  may  often  be  able  to  participate  in  opening  and  closing  exercises  whilo  remain- 
ing in  their  classrooms.] 
READING  THE  LESSON. 

SOXG.     (Third  on  hymn  board.)    All  standing. 
SHORT  PRAYER.    Remaining  classes  retire. 

CLASS  WORK. 

OFFERING  taken  and  record  marked  by  class  secretary  previous  to  recitation. 
WARNING  BELL,  five  minutes  before  closo  of  recitation. 
INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC.    Classes  return  to  their  seats. 

CLOSING. 

SONG.    (Fourth  on  hymn  board.)    All  standing. 
ANNOUNCEMENTS.    Reports,  etc. 
REVIEW.    Central  thought  emphasized. 
PRAYER. 

SONG.    (Last  on  hymn  board.)    Rising  at  signal. 
BENEDICTION. 

RESPONSE.    Psalm  19 :  14.    (With  bowed  head  and  closed  eyes.)    Remain  standing  a  moment 
in  silent  prayer;  then  pass  out  quietly 
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E.  D.  Mend 


THOU  THINKEST,  LORD,  OF  ME. 

"  The  Lord  thinketh  upon  me."— Ps.  40:  17. 
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B.  S.  IjORenz. 
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1.  A  -  mid  the    tri  -  als  which  I  meet,  A-  mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of  life  come  thronging  fast,  Upon  my  soul  their  shad-ow  cast; 

3.  Let  shadows  come,  let  shadows  go,  Let  life  be  bright   or  dark  with  woe, 


M/- 


1=t 


fcfc 


■&. 


zsn± 


m 


—4  * 

One  thought  remains  supreme -ly  sweet,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord, 
Their  gloom  reminds  my  heart  at  last,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord, 
I      am   con-tent,      for     this      I     know,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord, 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me,  (of  me,)  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me,  (of  me,) 
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What  need  I     fear     since  thou  art     near,  And  thinkest,    Lord,   of     me. 
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( If  people  -will  not  read  a  preface,  perhaps  they  -will  sing  one.) 

GLORIA  PATRI. 

(  CHOIR.)  W.  J.  BALTZELL. 
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was        in  the     be  -    gin-ning, 
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shall 
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Ritard. 
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be,  world  with  -    out    end,  .    .    world  with-out  end. 
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GLORIA  PATRI. 

(  CONGREGATION.) 


GREGORIAN. 
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and     to    the    Ho-  ly  Ghost, 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and     to     the      Sou, 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and  ...     ev  -  er    shall  be,  world  with -out  end.  A-  men. 
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SPIRIT  AND  LIFE. 

No.  2. 


1.  SPIRIT  AND  LIFE. 

\Y.  P.  MCCAULEY. 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 
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1.  The  say-ings    of    Je  -  sus    are  pur- est  geins  That  fall  from  the   lips  of 

2.  In  darkness    of   sin.  when  all  hope  seems  dead , His  voice  brings  the  on  -  ly 

3.  When  stand  we  perplexed  where  the  paths  of   life     In  wan-der-ing  niaz-  es 
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truth.-They'relightstodimmingeyes  of  age,  And  lamps  to  the  feet    of    youth, 
cheer:  Thro'him.the  Way,  the  Truth,and  Life,  We're  sav'd  from  our  guilt  and   fear, 
lie,        The  voice  of  Christ  the  Counsel- or    Di-rects  to  the  house  on    high. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  wonderful  words  of  the    Ev  -  er  Wise.  With  nameless  blessingsrife! 
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'The  words  I  have  spoken   to    you."hesaid.'- Are  spir  -    it  and    life." 
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HEAR  YE  THE  WORD. 


1.  Thy  word      is  a  lamp      to  my  feet,     O     Lord,    A         light     up  - 

2.  Thy  word  is  a  spring     in  a      des  -  ert     laud,   A  nev  -   er  - 

3.  Thy  word  is  a    gar  -  den  of    fair  -  est  flow'rs,  In  ev  -    er  - 

4.  Thy  word  is  a    for  -  tress  to  which  I      flee,      An        ar  -  mor 
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on      my  way ;  A  guide     to     the  home     in     the   land      a   -  bove, 

fail  -  ing   tide,  And  they     who    will  come   to   this   fountain     pure, 

last  -  ing  bloom,  To  cheer  with    its   fra-grance   and  beau  -  ty      rare, 

strong   and   sure ;  And  they     who  will  trust     in      its   pre-cious   truths, 
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Chorus. 
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Where  reigneth  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  day. 
May  drink  and  ev  -  er-more  a  -  bide. 
The  pil  -  grim  as  he  journeys  home. 
Shall       ev  -  er  with  the  Lord  en-dure 
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Then     hear    ye  the  word     to 
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day! From  its  pre-cepts     nev-  er    stray,. 

hear  the  word  to-day !  nev-er  stray, 
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cling    in  youth  to     its  pre-cious  truth,  And  nev-er,  nev-  er  turn  a  -  way. 
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I  SHALL  SEE  HIM  AS  HE  IS. 


CHARLOTTE  G.  HOMEE.  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 

Duet,  Tenor  and  Alto  (or  Sop.  may  sing  small  notes. ) 

It  3  h  fc  Ki.j^ftn .  r  >  M  I  r  ;    1 1. 1 *| 
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1.  0,wondronslove!  O.boundlesslove.That  I  shall  know  as     I     am  known; 

2.  O,  wondrous  love!  O.boundlesslove.That  he  shall  wipe  my  tears  a  -  way! 

3.  O,  wondrous  love!  0,boundlesslove,Thatheshouldtake  me  home  at   last. 


!• g_3=r^:izgii.-zfc=z 


That   in    his  pres- ence    I  shall  stand,  And  worship  him   a-round  the  throne. 
That    I,  who  grieve  himo'erand  o'er,Shouldbe  re-  memberedin  that   day. 
Where  pain  and  sor  -  row  all  are   o'er.  And  death  for-ev  -  er-more    is    past. 
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shall     see     him 
shall    see,  shall     see     him 
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he     is  When 

he     is  When    I     shall 
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I  shall  stand  be-fore    his   face; 
stand, 


And  through  a  long   e 

shall  stand  be-  fore     his  face;  And  through  a  long,  a  long  e 
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ni  -  ty      I'll     sing    the      won     -         -       ders 
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grace. 
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THERE'S  A  LIGHT. 


H.  \V.  W1IITACRE,  alt. 


W.  F.  MCCACLEY. 
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There's   a   light    for  your  path-way,  dear  broth  -  er,   God's    rues-  sage  shines 
At  your  feet  there    are  two  path-ways     ly  -  ing,    l'>ut      one       is       so 
The  bright  lamp  of      his  love  take  with  glad- ness,    Its      use      he     does 
Though  your  sins   be      as  scar- let,  he'll  cleanse  them,  And  make  them  yet 
Oh,  then    fly      to       his  anus  now, dear  broth-  er,     He's    come  o'er     the 

(*   •  -m- 


$  I  f    t? — y-4— v    Mp    p- 


:■■  4^ j<- 


:»"zzizc? 


f^W-, — i X — ft — i N — k- 

^ — •i-*-f-2 *-v-»>— 1 ♦-. — IN 


»i-t-«i- 


:s?: 


C» «i 


out  clear  and  plain,  To      warn  you     of  sin   and  temp-ta  -tiou,  That  from 
dark  and    so  drear;    The      oth  -  er      to  glo  -  ry  will  guide  you,  And   no 
kind-ly     en-treat;    Ke  -  ceive     it    with  thankful   de-vo-tiou,  And  most 
whit- er  than  snow,    And      on    his  right  hand  he'll  enthrone  you,  Wherecan 
mountains   a -far;      Re    -  ject  -  ed,    no   oth  -  er    can  save  you — Coniejust 


-hi A, — i hs 4- 


-&- 


-a- 


Chorus. 


e  -  vil    you  may  e'er     re- train. ^ 
dau-ger  need  cause  you    to     fear. 

hum-bly  keep  close    at     his    feet, 
nev  -  er  come  sor  -  row     or     woe. 

come,  to    him  now     as    you    are! ' 


There's  a  light!  there's    a 

There's  a  light! 


— z —  £— i-p-^-t- 


-g— *-*--+— ~ — x- 


::t=i 


s    -ft      !      J;  «TS      V^ -JJ z— 


1/   > 


light!  There's  a    light     for  your  path-way     to-  day!       Oh, 

there's    a  light ! 

Tj-  J— — -h*-^-*=^ — ^-j-g-i-{=: — i 1=— If      ^-A-gcpgiz —  ^?-q 


/ 
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THERE'S  A  LIGHT.    Concluded. 


eh. — • — ^.i_^_^_*^.^_x^_  — *-i-*-^* — ♦-:-•• ^,ji  aiH 


tarn  from  the  darkness  and  sor-row,  And   es-cape  from  your  wilderness  way 

.c m-'  m  •  f* 


y    If      i— *g     k     IP 


5. 


DOOR  OF  MERCY, 


ANNIE   D.    BRADLEY. 


J.  H.  EOSECEANS. 


Y?-U- — A i— > — — ■ — ■m  T — \--*i 1- V — i— 1 — ^-i   *!     c — J 


1.  In    the  morn- ing    Je-suscalls    me,  Ere  my  heart      is  deep    in   sin. 

2.  At    the  noon- tide    Je-suscalls    me, — I  who  would  not  heed  in  youth, — 

3.  In    the   ev  - 'ning  Je -sus calls  me, — Callsmee  -    ven  now  to  come! — 

.    .  *r    ^ 


^-7T3---— - 

S:2=4-_-s-^z«: 


/      * 


H  1    | '  => 


V — ^ 


3 


--?— < 


£2 


-I 


*=^i 


=ft     I  NJ\  = 


i 


And     he  whis- pers  "Thro' thisdoorway, Child, wilt  thou  uoten  -  ter    in?" 

As      he  pleads,  "Oh  yet  come  to     me,    I'm   the  way,    the  life,  the  truth." 

Hark!  hesighs.  "The  door'sstill  o  -  pen,  Wand'ringchild,come  home. come  home." 


$=m 


»  ■  •  i 


r~u« 


CHORt-s.  r     ;>      n 


W=^=§ 


ids: 


'  * 


Door    of  mer  -  cy,door     of  mer  -  cy,    Art  thou   o   -  pen  still 'to     me? 
N        N  kl 

L| 1 / /-Li ^ — y 9-T| • 


•7JZ. 


z3*± 


k      * 


I     whospurnedso  ma- ny  mercies, — Je- sus,  now      I     fly       to  thee. 
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SABBATH  PEACE. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


E^3 


*=* 


i^ad 


=^ 


3_^_ f  _a — c^, fz — j: — .« 1  .    i 


1.  O'er  the    tur-moil    of  earth  now     is    ring  -  ing"Peace,peace,peace!" 

2.  We      re  -  joice      in     the  mes-sage  so   cheer  -ing,  "Peace, peace, peace!'* 

3.  Let    the  earth  cease  its  weep -ing  and  sigh  -  ing;  Peace,  peace,peace! 

4.  Hush  the    voic  -  es      of  hate    and  con-  fu  -  sion! Peace, peace, peace! 


For    the  her  -  aids   goodtid-ings    are  hring  -  ing,"  reace, peace, peace. 

For    the  heav  -  en  -  ly  news  earth    is    hear  -  ing, 'Peace, peace, peace." 
Cease  from  strug  -  gle    and  strife,  from     its     cry  -  ing,   Peace,  peace,  peace  ! 
Christ  has  come,  conq'ring  dis-  cord,  de  -  lu  -  sion;  Peace  .peace,  peace  ! 


m&$*£& 


Chorus. 


r 


4= 


* 


^^L—  |P— g 


t=f= 


1 


a 


:# 


-a— >    Jr=t 


:J=:*: 


^^ 


b  ■     I— 


:a£: 


Peace!  Floats      the    song       so    sweet    o'er    land 

"•*"       ~*~        *-     -g-      -i —      -i — 


and 


o'er     sea; 


Peace!  Rings      the    prom  -  ise        of       the     joy 

r>.    .ft    _r»    _r» Lj£_£. 


tea=3E=3= 


yet 


to 

-m- 


-^=B 


-(C-* 


Peace!  Let      us  ush  -  er      in     the  great  Ju  -  hi  -  lee.Peace,  peace,peace. 

>    ^.         IS' 


■m-  -+- 


fe: 


zht 


y      ¥ — v- 


'F £~ £ — f — tt 1 t^lll- 
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7. 


;F£ 


HAPPY  ARE  WE 

-4s 


I.  BALTZELL. 


1.  Mer  -  ry     the  hearts  thai  have  gath-ered     to  -  day ;  Hap- py     are     we, 

2.  Like  the    dear  bird-lings  that  sing     all     the     day;  Hap- py     are     we, 

3.  O  -  ver     the      riv  -  er  we'll  meet  you      a-  gain;  Hap-py  we'll    be, 


\te&i 


-i* * 9 — *»- 


>— tf- 


-i— 

-i — — 

-i ' 


■JS 2± 


y — /- 


« jj -gd -m-~\ — I  —  ~ ' i; — i a — P — -s — 


hap  -  py  are  we;  Cheer  -  i  -  ly  sing  we,  this  beau  -  ti  -  ful  lay; 
hap  -  py  are  we;  Tho'  we're  but  youth-ful,  yet  each  heart  can  say: 
hap-py  we'll    be;      Ev  -  er      with    Je  -  sus     in   heav  -  en      to   reign; 


-(« +-. 


«t_l£ 1 i-a 1 1  .     r-l 1 1 1 ! \~ H 

^P a> a> a> la>---H» a> a> la> a> a» — f-  a>- 


Eefeaix. 


a_l !>_£. n |S. |s .j     j       jS__jS. — S |S_ — £_  J 


Hap  -  py,      yes,     hap  -   py      are    we.  \ 

Hap  -  py,      yes,     hap  -   py      are    we.  >       Mer  -  ri  -    ly,  mer  -  ri  -   ly, 

Hap  -  py,      yes,     hap  -   py    we'll  be.  j 


fa 


iHI: 


*=£ 


v- 


M— HMH 


s     1  r.j^._-jS_Js,_.jS     1N    A--A-^s 


"J1 a*-        S         S         S         4 


_ 1 ^ ■ — i 


gath  -  er      we  here;Hearts  o  -  ver- flow -ing  with pleas-ure    and     cheer; 

IS       IS       IS       I 

-f* -« * ^^-ca> ^— a> *» £ a»— ri* * £ «^— 

■    1 ha> «» —  !■> m- * m — hi ~ 1— — ■» 

X  y — y y y /- — \/ — hr — r — i  — h" 

.  — ~        7      V      V 


y  v  -v 


Let   us    rejoice  in  the  Saviour  so  dear;Hap-py,  yes,  hap-py  are    we. 


-a>-  ^  -«-  |S 

-« — r* — «> — m- — I r* — •>— * — I*  *  i  I* — :i 1 • — * — J-r 

fc-f? — i 1 \ ^ — la- — !»— H 1 I w-^r-a> — a> — * — a> — a> — a»-j- 

-W — / — y — y — / — *-r 


:t=^e 


tr-^ 


f=— v — Z- 
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8. 


BE  YE  READY. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


CHAS.  K.  LANGLEY. 


1.  Be  ye  read  -  y 

2.  Be  ye  read  -  y 

3.  Be  ye  read  •  y 

4.  Be  ye  read  -  y 


to  an  -  swer  the  Mas  -  ter's    call,     In  the 

to  walk     by     the  Sav  -  iour's    side     In  the 

to  tell      of     the  cleans-  ing    pow'r,    Of  di  • 

to  go     when  thy  work      is        o'er,     To  the 


morn's  ro  -  sy  glow,  or  when  shad  •  ows  fall;  Be  ye  read  -  y  for 
high  -  way  of  life  and  with  him  a  -  bide,  Ev-er  turn- ing  a  - 
vine  care  that  keep  -  eth  thee  safe  each  hour,  Tell  of  vie  -  to  -  ry 
beau   -   ti  -  ful  home    on  the   death-less    shore,  And  be    read  -  y  when 


-* 1 » 


/      y  I 

harvest-fields  far  a  -  way,  Or  for  service  near  by,  if  he  bids  thee  stay, 
way  from  the  charms  of  sin, That  to  fa-  tal  enthrallment  thy  soul  would  win. 
won  o  -  ver  doubt  and  fear  And  of  glorious  hopes  which  thy  heart  doth  cheer, 
time  shall  have  ceased  to  be  For  the  won-der-  ful  years  of    e  -  ter-  ni  -  ty. 

-*-  2_*Q 

~W — r. •-; 


:*:z* 


fc=*=frc=g=:l=t 


£=£ 


r   f  „ 


r 


-*—*- 


*=x— i— J^=±zE g — i=E1 


Refrain,  a  tempo.  , 

j?===V-^M-zF1"^ — I* — f* — N     i  I   f^  J 1 —  h    M    ^1T]~: 

?-\y iS H — i 3 — J — aj 1         I    — 1-*-^ m a 1 15 — i— a) — 

■Jl 1 m— r-ai -m — m — £ — * — »!—+-•— — '< 1 £ — ■• — ~ — * — S— 


Oh,     be  read  -  y,  the  Mas-  ter  may  cal^  to  -  day,    Be  ye  read-  y,  and 


l        y      y      y^y      r 


*Z=5E±E=£=£=Z 


-tr — ~^ — 


-K 


r>  4 1 J3 J  1    k  r-iJ^-d^ 


w — i — m . — 

l — m m «► — 


•— . — i-* m 1 m — h 

'-J  I 


*j=i- 


glad  -  ly     His     voice  o  -  bey  !     To   the     sweet  rest     a  -  bove,     or     to 


, m. 


— * — «-  t|»— • — £ * — +    i     »PH 


-^— -=* 
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BE  YE  READY.-Concluded. 


3& 


__j^_  ^ 


toil      be  -  low,      Be    yo    read-  y     at 


m 


Je-  sus'  com-mand  to       go. 


£ 


r~7 


7     >     I 


9. 


THE  BURDEN  OF  THE  DAY. 


i 


W.  F.  M. 

Vigorously.     Not  ioofasL 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


S3S 


^P 


^=^ 


^ 1 1 gj f 1 ^l « gd 1 ys 

**  »— L- s — ■* — *- — S-^'* —      — * — •* — 9 — *■ 


1.  We  rise  from  rest,  our  toil   pur  -  su-  ing,  While  the  suu  shines  on  our  way; 

2.  Thesun,tho' £ierce,is   now  de-  cliu-  ing.  Soou  must  fall  a  mild  -  er  ray: 

3.  A  crown   a- waits,  there's  rest  remaining,  We  musttoil  while  yet  we  may; 


Pfefc^H 


Bit— 


t=t 


-*~i« 


jf—  ^— •— 


-jar— |*     * — tar 


^=^= 


^=^=^± 


P 


f 


1 


_| — | — fs_x— £_ & 


-J. 1—, — I 1 -J U--J 1 N— X— ^-JV  -J 1 n n 

! K— 1 & <J> 1 «>  —  «  —  «• »— I «> «. * — L  ^i.'   .1 


We'll  bear   the  heat,  our  du  -  ty     do- ing,  And  the  bur- den  of    the   day. 
At    eve   we'll  sing, ''We've  borne  his  shining,  And  the  burden  of  the  day." 
Oh,   fal   -  ter  not,  there's  grace  sustaining  For  the  bur-  den  of    the   day. 


y  t  v  c  c  MS^m 


CHOEU8. 


HE 


=t 


--A.4 


-4- 


The   bur- den     of       the    day!     The  bur- den     of        the       day!     We'll 


■<?■  . 


t 1 1 

-p-fr 1 • 1 • — 


.m—r-*~ 


-*-*^< 


^B6 — g — r-8— Ml r~FP — i — i 1 tf-  •—r— 


4 >   \ 


=£=£ 


r* 


m  '■ « • — • — ^ — •» — *^ 


^ * m  ,   +    Lg  -•   'J 


bear  the  heat,  our   toil    pur  -  suing,  And  the  bur-  den    of    the  day. 
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io. 

F.  G.  BURROUGHS. 


THE  SHINING  LIGHT. 


M.  L.  McPHAIL. 


: -*      1    .    jj    -t-^j- -«- — -«- — — . — l9._^ ^ ^ ^ z ^_n 


1.  On     the  Chris-tian's  path       a 

2.  Though  no  eye    hath    seen,      nor 

3.  There    is   noth  -  ing      cov   -   ered 


shin-  ing  light  ap-pears,  Grow-ing 
inor-  tal  ear  hath  heard,  All  the 
but  shall   be  re-vealed  When  the 


£--* 


-I- 


±7—7— r~* 


V 


m 


— 1 


fc* 


e 


Eg— r-z=^^y-frs'  n   t— 4vjS{j     r    I    J. -"1 

w      m      m     m  -+.  .^.  .+.  .^.  _».  »     ~».    -^.    .^.     . 


bright  and  brighter      with  the  passing  years, 'Tis  the  light  of   wis  -  dora 
grace  and  beau-ty      found  in  God's  pure  Word;  Yet  his    Ho-ly  Spir-it 
books  are     o  -  pened  and  the  rolls  unsealed;  So  we     fol- low   on     to 

m- — • — • — » — m- *— — V-i — '  — »■' — »■ —  • 1 

=*£N=  U      ] 


>    V    '/    '/ 


>S 


I       I 

— y 


T 


^ — \ — w- — \-« \ vH — > -1 si 1— F^hS — 1- — 1 iS — i 

* — g — g — g — = S~i~w      m ' * * —  ■* — * — ■* — ■* — ■•' 


from  the  realms  above,  Ev  -  'ry  day     in  -  creas-  ing  like  God's  gifts  of  love. 

in  -  to  truth  will  guide  All  the  trust- ing  ones  who    in    his  love   a- bide. 

know  as    we  are  known, Toward  the  per-fect  day  when  shadows  will  have  flown. 


_____^ — v — 4^ — ^ — y v — » — r^~ 

Sj2  b — » — » — i» — 1» — j» y    *   «»    j-P^ 


4. 


*: 


^EZ^E=te=3i: 


:*- 


;i 


Chorus. 


«=! 


^_JN_>_4S & 


gs 


We   will    fol   -  low      its  lead-  ing,   We   will    fol  -   low     its  lead-ing, 

— 5 — r1 1> » 


— /-/ /- 


^^=^=^1 

^  E-5—1 


We  will  fol- low  its  lead-ing  all  the   way:  For  that  blessed  shining  li^ht 


55— l^-fc — * — ' — F* — * — • — •■ — * — * — m^L-C/-'. 

^-k-jrt^p^r-g=d!L=FFR-r 

-ui — \?-yJ- c — - — e — / — /-- /— /-I-j — 


I "  « I    -♦-  -♦-  -•-    «l 
y — y-|y — ^v1 — z1!— H 
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THE  SHINING  LIGHT.    Concluded. 

hs      N      \ 


u fe — ps> ^    >    !^ — is — i — JU-,  — -a -j_r^ — _ 


Will  shine  more  and  still  more  bright.    E  -  ven    un  -  to  the  per -feet   day. 


fesf= 


11. 

W.  F.  MCC. 


CHILDREN'S  WELCOME. 


I 


W.  F.  MCCACLEY. 


^mm 


1.  We   wel-corne  you  with  songs   to-day,Kind  friends  and  teachers  dear; 

2.  We    wel-conie  you  with  pray'rs  to-day  That  grace  may  guide  you  on, 

3.  We   wel-come  you  with  love    to-day;  Let  each  the  oth  -  er  greet, 

J       ' 


£=£ 


=S=P 


^ 


-A- 4= 


— •= — I- — • — ».  m — i — ■» s — s s — ■• •• — *^      ^  — I 

U  *-•-  --•-  i  — ■ 

Our  voic  -  es  sing  a  hap-  py  lav,  Our  hearts  are  full  of  cheer. 
Still  up-  ward  in  the  per  -  feet  way  The  saints  of  old  have  gone. 
Our   Sav-ior's   grace  and  pow'r  dis-play  While  in      his   name  we    meet. 


We   wel-come  you!  we    wel-  come  you  !  We    wel- come  great  and     small; 


E?  j#  Ik  C  .i»  k  if   C  s=fc 


¥ fr— »: 


mi 


m=^&— *-^-3~ 


_\ 


Oh,  hap-pv,   hap  -  pv    chil-dren  we.    His   love    is     o  -  ver      all! 

1^     I         > 


In  the  chorus,  the  first  phrase,  "We  welcome  you!"  should  be  accompanied  with  a  tresture  of  both 
hands,  and  an  appropriate  movement  of  the  1m«1v.  toward  the  audience  on  the  right:  the  second  phrase 
with  a  similar  gesture  toward  those  on  the  left;  the  third  with  one  toward  the  front:  and  at  the  words, 
"  His  love  is  aver  all."  there  should  be  a  gesture  and  glance  upward.  In  each  case,  the  gesture  itself  should 
be  made  on  the  last  word  of  the  phrase,  and  the  time  of  the  notes  preceding  be  occupied  in  preparation 
for  it. 

Copyright,  1894,  br  E.  S.  Lorenz. 

13 


12. 


THE  CALL  OF  THE  CROSS. 


(Male  Quartet.) 
WM.  H.  GARDNER.  (Melody  in  Second  Tenor.) 

-    fr   .IN    PM — -K 


E.  S.   LOR  EX  Z. 


:*_» «  —  ■• — ♦ — L  (- hj iy 1 LI W-—Z- — f- — i 1_ — 


1.  If    life     is  drear-y      and  shadows  creep  in,     Filliugyourheartwitha 

2.  Hearts  tbat  are  breaking 'ueath  burdens  of  grief,     Call   up-on  Je-sus    and 

3.  Ho,  tongues  that  praise  him!  ye   sil-ver  in  speech! Tell  of  his  goodness,  the 


M h ^ 1 «-^ *  —m—m C| \- y — P- 


*: 


sense  of  its  sin ;  If  on  the  bil-lows  of  doubting  you  toss, 
find. sweet  re  -  lief.  Ho,  heav -y  la -den!  tell  him  of  your  loss, 
way  -  far  -  ers  teach;     Up    and    to  work!earth-ly  pleas-ures  are  dross, 


r-r-- -f« m — («• — a 


:t=t=t: 


—I — , 


1/  I      /    /    /         / 

D.  S. — Look    up     to     Je-sus,  the     Sav-ior     of    men, 


Fixe.  Chorus. 


Wear- y  ones,  hear  then  the  call    of  the  cross! 

Com-  fort  is  yours  through  the  "call  of  the  cross!"  \  Hear,  O  ye  weary  ones,  the 
Bring  to   the  waiting  "the  call     of  the  cross!'' 


fefeS 


m 


-U->-K 


4— £-£ 

-at 


.y_L.^ 


i* — i/ — * L>-j y y— y — y — y — f-J 


He  will  give  peace  to  your  hearts  once  a- gain. 


te 


D.& 


-fR_^_^_ 


+— — y — (- 
y y-y 


g^ 


w* 


call    of  the  cross!     Hear,    O     ye  dreary  ones,  the   call     of    the  cross. 


r 


35= 


«  g  g- 
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SOMEBODY'S  PRAYING  FOR  ME! 


ELLA  G.  IVES. 


WM.  A.  MAY. 


■  |    ,        N      |t!        I— i  |    i 

=q=idzhz^z=^zzr3e=  :g —  J     J  4-J 


j=^m 


1.  Deep  -  eu  life's  shad-ows,     the    day -light  is     fad  -  iug  !  Darkness   is 

2.  lli-av  -  v    life's  tri  -  als  !    o'er-borne  by  their  pres  -sure.  Faint-ing  and 

3.  Fiei  -   v     the  darts  are  which  Sa  -  tau  casts  at        me!  Al- most  I'm 


2=4z2T. 


j— F^- 


-6" t»&- 

-m-\ 

:c=t— 


-I 1~ 


© 


rt 


_j — 


~l~2~j  ■  j  IfHJi 


— 5*- 


r        1  1  -~\ 

brood  -  ing    o'er  land    and  o'er  sea  ; 

fall  -  iiiij;.     my  eyes  turn  to    thee, 

vanquished,  when,bend-ing  the  kiiee, 


30 


Star  -  like,  a    prom-ise     gleams 
Je  -   sus  my  help  -  er  !      the 
Lo  !       I     am  strong  in    God's 


-±2: 


& —  *. — 


M 


6> *+ ** 


^= 


*V r  » <Lr 4 


^=^U-3-^U_i_^E!2J 


out  in  the  midnight  !Some-bod-y's  praying,  yes,  praying  for  me! 
bur  -  den  is  lift-ed, —  Some-bod-y's  praying,  yes.  praying  for  me! 
pan  -  o  -  ply  arm-ed —   Some-bod-y's  praying,  yes,  praying  for  me! 


Yes,       some  -  bod  -  y's  pray  -  ing,     is     pray 


— -*— F> — 1 — •— F — --s—  *— s-p 
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THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS. 


1.  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have     is      Je 

2.  What  a  friend    I    have  found  in      Je 

3.  Tho'    I    pass  thro'  the  night  of     sor 

4.  When  at  last     to     our  home  we  gath 


sus.When  the  cares  of  life   up  • 
sus!  Peace  and  comfort  to    my 
row,  And  the  chill-  y  waves  of 
er,  With  the  lo v '  d  ones  who  be- 


\      m    -t— « ^ 

«H — !— * *' 


-4- 


1 


It 


tt 


-* 


-1= 


1 ! \— 

» • z 


*E^ 


on  you 
soul  he 
Jor  -  dan 
fore    have 


=i== 


roll: 

brings; 

roll, 

gone, 


He  will 
Leaning 

Nev  -er 
We  will 


=fc=ds 


n-^ir- 


heal 

on 

need 

sing 


the  wound-ed  heart,    He     will 

his  might -y    arm,       I       will 

I  shrink   or   fear,  For      my 

up- on       the  shore,  Prais  -  ing 


«-J i 


==f& 


fe=E 


f 

-#— is — %__is — ^ £__&__. 

3fc Eb 


tt: 


=£==£ 


strength  and  grace  impart;  Oh,  the  best  friend 

fear    no  ill     orharm;  Oh, the  best  friend 

Sav-ior    is     so  near;  Oh, the  best  friend 

him  for-  ev  -  er-more;  Oh, the  best  friend 


*  g — 

to  have 
to  have 
to have 
to  have 


m 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


-r 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


tT~1  "*i~J-4J-HTTii-^ 


i        /    ^    V   |/    . 
The  best  friend  to  have    is    Je    -        -      sus,  The  best  friend  to  have    is 
Je-sras  ev-'ry  day, 


■ — r 
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THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS.    Concluded. 


=K 


— s -m —i 1 1 -m 1 m i •> : 1 


Je  -  sus    all    the    way: 
i  i 


/      I  /I/ 

sus :    He   will    help  you  when  you   fall,     He    will 


4*- 


-l*L_|e: 


!•— : 


^-p-f-ted>=d=^y  i  j  •  j>  tl  j .  j,  i    ")  „ 

1 1 «  — « — « — « 1 h—E i_^ L_<2 , J  J 


hear  you  when  you  call;     Oh,  the  best  friend    to  have      is       Je    -    sus. 


« — "fc *(m- »- — •■ m       » — m- 


f=r=i 


15. 


HURSLEY.    L.M. 


J.  KEBLE. 


PETEK  RITTEE. 


±±=tt~- 


m  m  m 


— -I— — | — 1  I    Kl     i- 


-I--1- 


-& — 1—2-  <g  !■ 


1.  Sun  of   my  soul, thou  Sav-ior    dear,    It     is  not  night   if    thou  he  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of    kind- ly  sleep  Mywea-ry    eye- lids   gen- tly  steep, 

3.  A-bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  For  without  thee     I     can- not  live; 

4.  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  thine,Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  di-viue, 

m  i  w 


:t: 


±: 


Oh, may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-  rise     To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 
By  my  last  tho't  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er    on      my    Savior's  breast. 
A- bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  thee     I     dare  not  die. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  lie-gin;  Let  him  no  more    lie    down  in    sin. 


m—m- 


mmmmm^mB 


r-'r 
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16. 


ANSWER  YES,  TO  THE  SPIRIT. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


pfepl^SglliilppplillE 


1.  Heark-en  now     to     the   voice  of  the  Spir  -    it,  That  is    call  -  ing    to 

2.  He      is  striv-  ing     to    lead  you  to    Je  -    sus,    Do    not  long  -  er    his 

3.  He    will  give  yon      a    peace  passing  knowledge,  And   a    glad-  ness  un- 

4.  Yield,  oh,  yield  to     the  Spir  -  it's  en-  treat  -  y     And  no  long  -  er  God's 


/  -v    -it— v.  /  /  j    r  u  9  r  t  j 

__ft 1 -^  —\ — i 13 \  -j 4    .    jT-  «rr- +-mt— H — i 1 "h"- "• — I 


life     and  light.  You  have  oft    answered.no,  to     his  plead  -  ing:  Oh,  my 

plea     re  -  sist,     But    to-night  while  to     you  be      is  speak  -  ing    In  the 

told     be- stow.  When  so  sweet  are    the  joys  that  be    of   -     fers,  Can  you 

mer  -  cy  slight;   As     he   asks  you     to   turn  to     the  Sav  -  iour,  Won't  you 

h*-    -m- 

p— — r~  -*-[ 


* 


i \——z 1 r— i H i — i i 1 —  I H2 1* 

; hS"—5- — »-     m    -^ m-'-m — m- m       m-\-\ i— 


Chorus. 


. 1 . p. ^r— I— — i 1 P IX — I -. 


broth -er,    say,  yes,    to-night 
serv  -  ice     of  Christ  en  -  list,     i 
still     to      his  call    say,    no?    f  An-swer,yes,yes,  yes,       to    the  Spir 

free  -  ly      say,  yes,   to-night. 

I  \      fc  -*-  •  -*-  -G- 


S; — i -i y — i 1* — h^-fr- ' H — hi* * I* 

!  I  If     -V-    ,         j         I 


■z fc 


t 


I 


q . — -J — qz_3vrq 

—l 1 •*! ■*-T-»l5:h-* 


=S=F 


A 


-':§p^ 


g-^— glTS: 


-* 


g     » 


An-swer,yes,  yes,  yes,     to    the  Spir  -  it       to-night.  Do  not  grieve  him  a 

.m..      -(«.        -«i      _*..    h«. 


3 


_J__^. 


±t= 


-<*=fcz=^=i*:Trte: 


'-=H^F 


i=t=r 


■I y — ?— 


way  and  lose  heav-en   for  aye;  An-swer,yes,    to    the  Spir- it    to-night. 

— 2— i — /-=?-c u-» 
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ZJETfctp 


g-H 


17. 


THE  SUN  DECLINES. 


Words  selected. 


GEO.  MARKS  EVANS. 


* 


-*—9- 


-ft 


1.  The    sun       de-cliues,  o'er  laud  and  sea   Creeps     on    the     night; 

2.  For- give      the  wroug  this  day  we've  done,  Or     thought,or    said; 

3.  And  when  with  moru-ing    light  we    rise,  Kept      by    thy      care; 


»■— ry#-5 1 rl -— ai» ♦ rm-^—» 


h 1 — r~fc — F*— -*-| 


The  twink- ling  stars  come  one    by  oue       To        shed  their  light; 
Each  mo  -mentwith    its     good  or    ill,        To        thee  has     fled; 
We'll  lift      to  thee,  with   grateful  hearts,  Our      morniug      prayer; 

--• — Us — ■•--:- 
-rHp — ' 


LJL- 


F 


-F= 


^c 


-y-f- 


tf: 


1 


:^-1— cd. 


J— £- 


-4- . 


3*= 


With  thee  there  is  no  darkness, Lord; With  us  a  -  bide, 
Oh,  Fa-thex!in  thy  mer- cy  great  Will  we  con  -fide; 
Be    thou,  thro' life,  our   strength  and  stay,  Lead-  er    and     guide; 


S^= 


t—^^t 


m.  JL_        ft.       _^_    h*. 


j*r* 


■vi r- 


-I L 


±: 


£E 


And  'neath  thy  wings  we   rest       se-cure,  This  e  -  ven 

Thy  hen  -  e  -  die  -  tion    iv»\v      be-stow,  This  e  -  ven 

To  that  dear  Home  where  there  will  be,      No  e  -  ven 

P>  A     -J"      -m..       .«.  j».  •    A  • 


tide, 
tide. 
tide. 
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GOD'S  PROMISE. 


ANON. 

-Mi L 


=5=3y 


— V 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


_i — ♦_  _« — ^ — 


*=# 


uJgE 


1.  God  has  said  "For-ev  -  er  bless- ed  Those  who  seek  me   iu    their  j'outh; 

2.  Be    our  strength, for  we  are  weakness,  Be  our  wis-  dom  and  our  guide; 

3.  Thus,  when  ev'ning  shades  shall  gather,  We  may  turn  our  tear-  less    eye 

■0-      -<z>- 


^_5 « « » « «_i 


They  shall  find  the  path   of    wis- dom  And  the  nar  -  row  way    of  truth." 

.May    we  walk  in    love- and  meekness, Near- er      to     our     Savior's  side. 

To     the  dwelling     of   our    Fa- t her,     To  our  home  be-  yond  the    sky. 


i 


&gzjo=p=*=t:=£. 


if 


w 


Chorus. 


*Q+— ! •* — •- 


d±afcErt=d: 


=ft 


r — r 


Guide  us,  Sav-ior,  Guide  us,Sav  -  ior,  In    the  nar- row 

Guide  us,  Savior,  Guide  us,Savior,  In  the 

\    i\     iN     \  ••-  -♦-  ■»-  -•- 


1—    k  ^  !rk 


=q— j>=^=jr^=Zj 


way  of  truth 

narrow  way,  the  narrow  way  of  truth. 


Guide  us,Sav-  ior 


5 


Guide  us, 
Guide  us. Savior, 


*«£.- 


■4S-r- 1- 


truth 


=q*=m:z;:= 

h « — t-»-t 


EEsE 


pi 

-l    m  's  * 


/    /   ^   r 


Sav-ior  In     the    nar -row  way      of    truth,  the  way  of truth. 

Guide  us.Savior,  In  the  narrow  way,  the  narrow  way  of  truth. 


ill 


— 1»_^ — i«_i«_^._^._r_ — __i*_  ^___ 
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:fcz*=fc=fc^ti 


19. 

Adapted. 


PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


I.  BALTZELL. 


/       1/      ' 

O     be   joy  -  fill      in  God 

ex-  ult       in      his  pres 

0    f  Let  us   praise  him,  for  he 

"  \  And  his  peo  -  pie    we  are, 


{°o 


all       ye      peo  -  pie      of  earth,    Ev  -  er 

ence  with    nm  -  sic  and  mirth,  And  with 
is       Je  -  ho  -  vah      a  -  lone,  The    Cre  - 

aud    his     seep  -  ter  we    own;   As      His 


A ^s_|S__a 

-ff 1 l-a| 1 

Z   — *> »' 5         S 


S 


:-5-\-<s>-- 


Chortjs. 

Is.  Kd. 


-M 


Ji-6 


m 


serve  him  with  glad 
love   and    de  -  vo  - 
a    -    tor    and    Kill 
sheep  we   will     fol  - 


"  V 

ness   and  fear.  \ 

tion  draw  near.  )  Praise  the  Lord, 


-y — * 


m 


er       of    all.   ) 

low     his  call.  J 


Praise  the 
O  praise  the  Lord, 


-=F 


-fcfc- 


g±i 


-i 7I-S 


tzzp' 
— y- 


£e£E* 


=fc=^T 


-n-l 


_J*~ 


Lord, 

O  praise  the  Lord, 


IL-jE 


& 


Praise  the  Lord    with  heart 


and  voice,     O 


he 


mM 


(-1 

— y&- 


:F= 


fed 


s+= 


3 


/  y 

joy-ful  in  the  Lord. all  ye     pe< 


1 -t/-L 

1/  > 

plf  ;Praise  the  Lord, 


ss 


~ 


1 


Upraise  the  Lord, 

'-l*--  -f*-  *  -1*-  -(*-      -(*•-  *  -♦ 


r 

Praise  the  Lord. 


==U^-U4^-rTL7Tr^:TI 
— /— / — £— | / — J-1 « 


3  We  will  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song, 

In  his  temple  our  vows  we'll  proclaim; 
There  his  praise  in  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
While  we  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  Bless  the  Lord  all  ye  saints,  for  he  surely  is  good, 

And  we  are  all  the  work  of  his  band; 
His  great  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  shall  to  all  eternity  stand. 
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ALL  ALONG  THE  WAY. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


"21 


EJC 


4- — -»-T— • — •—- • — * J^l       I  .— -J^-m- •  — * — » 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 

^— I P*- 


1.  All 

•2.  All 

3.  All 

4.  All 


a  -  long 
a  -  long 
a  -  long 
a  -  long 


the  way       to      hap  -  py  lauds   a  -  bove,  We  may 

the  way      we     jour- ney here     be  -  low,  We  may 

the  way    with      Je  -  sus  lor     our  guide  We  may 

the  way   where  Christ  our  loot- steps  leads  We  may 


-*-!-*. 


s 


:fe=te: 


i»  •   i* 


c-/- 


=r=j 


£-*- 


3d     SI "*" 


g;  g—  -»-r— • — ♦ —  ■»- — 


speak  for       Je  -  sus  words  of    faith  and  love,     Tell-ing  of    his  kindness 
for      the     Mas -ter  seed     e  -  ter  -  nal    sow;  When  the  an-  gelsgath-er 
go      re  -  joic-  ing,  keep-iug  near    his   side,    Knowing  we  may  ev  -  er 

mark  our    path  with  lov- ing,  help-  ful  deeds,  Cheer-ing  oth-er  hearts  while 


-♦-       -6h 


-9b— *■ *■ — 

Jqz-r — r— 


•-M ^_i. 


aud  his  ten- der  care,  Of  the  price- less  blessings  ev  -'ry  soul  may  share. 
in  the  gol-den  grain  We  shall  see  our  la- bor  was  not  spent  in  vain, 
his  pro-tection  claim,  And  that  we   shall  triumph  thro' his    ho  -  ly    name. 

bus  -  y  days  go   by,    Aid-ing  oth  -  ers     on-ward  to    the  home   on    high. 

-« — ^       ^  *  -^-     ^-      +        &  m  i 

— ^*T 1 — .    I    ■  i*-tS^ — r^ — £*- 


r~ri-. _  .   m — i*  *  ■■[ 1 1 1 — 


' ! — t~ ' ^-rs* — r 


a-long  the  way, 

-T0-  •  P IS N-<*— , 
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ALL  ALONG  THE  WAY.    Concluded. 


-* 1       *! — h-*— r—  9 — ♦ ■  .    mP-M-m-mr .    ■   H 

-1 ••—;—♦ — i— m  •   ^ — ■• 9*9  —*— \- 2 — Li5,—: ■"■ 


Spir  -  it       fill!     Sav-ior,       go    -with us       all      a- long  the    way. 


HS 


>      £       V      '/    '         / 
OYER  THE  RIVER. 


Bl 


/     i/ 


H.  P.  bAXKS. 


1.  O-ver  theriv-er    of     death,  There   is        a     laud    of       rest, 

2.  An-gel-ic  voi-ces  pro-  claim     The    Sav-ior's  won-drous   love, 

3.  O-ver  theriv-er    of      death,   There   is        a    laud    of      peace; 


rt  I  IL .  L-H 


!*=*=*: 


:z2: 


/     /     /     /     V     '• 


r— r 


H 


P . iV-r-H v P» — sn 1 


Free  from  temp-ta  -  tion    aud  siu.  Where  wea  -  ry  souls  are     blest. 

Mer  -  cy     and  bless-ings    are  free,  De-  scend-  iug  from  a   -    bove. 

Where  life's  brief  pil-  grim-  age  ends.  We'll  find      a    sweet  re  -  lease. 

fs      S K      N      K      K       


*-••-* — r*  I*  !■ 

m * — ! V-m-  -♦-i- 


Je-sus  says,  "Come  unto     Me,  .    .    .    Thy    sins     I    will  for- give,  .    .    . 

'"Comeun-toMe,  I  willforgive, — 

J 


I      am    the  way  and  the  life,    the  life ;  Be-lieve  and  thou  shalt  live." 
the  way  aud  the  life, 

*  ,  p   p  -m   f — *,»      ft   ~9  *    ,  m^m  -  „ 
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22. 

WM.  A.  MAY,  alt. 


LET  DOWN  THE  NET. 


WM.  A.  MAY. 


-^— N 


■I r-l 1 1 13 r~\-^-i—m-^ 1 *l «--■»!— 1 


1.  We  are  but  fish-  ers     of  men   iu  life's  o  -  ceari,  Toiling  all  night  till 

2.  Words  of  the  Mas-  ter    are  heard  o'er  the  wa-ters,    As  he  doth  walk  be- 

3.  Let  down  the  net,  the  great  net   of  sal-  va  -  tion,  Let  it  down  on  the 


fr-fr-»-t> S-i^rH1! ! * fr— fr— fr-  : 


-/  /  n 


L_|*_^ 


F= 1- 1- 1 : r- 

rr  j    j  I  g=g± 

— p-t»— p-Fr-'-p 


1/    P    F"  f" 

4— 


^i  •  •«  •  •  jtji — «— f-i- — : — i 1 1 — p — i — ^-s-  *-H 


&fc 


ear  -  ly  morn;  Pain  ful-  ly  toil  -  ing,  with  pa-tient  de  -  vo  -  tion, 
side  the  sea:  "Let  down  the  net,  O  my  sons  and  my  daughters, 
oth  -  er    side  ;  Gath-er  the    sin  -  ners     of     ev  -  er  -  y      na  -  tion, 

j£=d£^bizsizzziczzic»dEi.:    .  i     7-'/   1/   i/   OceIi 


7 


Chorus. 


1 


-|^__4. 


ggj^ — ^j — ^-~^1     I  .  P       i»     P     p     m  |  j*^  '  Ffg=>— J-f  j 1— 

-ft-** 1— i — P4-«--h 1 ^ — i 1 1 —> — —I— I ' «!+-»-T — — i— ■ 

* — •— «-L^— i-i 1 hj : W—  H — = — -i '  -o- — ♦ — ♦--■•— - — ••  — 


/      <"      /      >      I 
Scau-ti  -  ly  gath'ring, though  weary  and  worn. 
Draw  in  the  souls  of  poor  sin-ners  for    me." 
Draw  them  up  safe  where  no  ill  can   be-  tide. 


7     7 

Let  down  the  net,    the 


=p&_. 


.ft— *-— P-r  p- '  -p-j 

-I 1 1 r-fa 


■~    ft       ]^     l~ 


-\ 


-aL—m — g  *  »  *    ^  *T1^— ^    ^  I    m  *    P»-£-Jy  •»  '  &•"■&  .  ^     • — *■ 

let  of  Christ 


netof  Christ's  weaving,  In-to  the  haunts  of     sin-fnl   men;      Draw  in  its 
m   .  +  .  TTT"  ,  T"  ||»-f  J*Tj  ^^- •  "* r^-g- 

r  r  r  uj |      i/  lo-U-H — i — h— fcirr  J"   ^    -^->-: 

7   V   7 


-Lr*r 


y~ ] •-i-*-- ^— •— ^— — -| — i 1 1 1 — i.   m  ' — 1*= — g4-^  *  •' 


full-ness;    on  him  be-liev-  ing,  Cast  it    a-  gain,  and  cast  it    a  -  gain 

7   7   7 


% 
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23. 


PRAYING  ALL  THE  WAY. 


E.    D.   Ml  NO. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


gfeqc 


■  — fr — M-4- 


1.  All      a  -  long    life's  jour-  ney,     we  shall  know     no     fear,  We'll  go 

2.  When  the  night      of      sor  -  row     all    our  sky     o'erspreads,  We'll  go 

3.  Sin    may    oft       al  -  lure    us,     but    we  con   -  quer    all,    We'll  go 

4.  All     our    pil-grim    jour- ney,    be      it   dark       or     light,  We'll  go 


Tnrr     r    r    r    ^\ 

igZLi l=-t      s — ^=3 


pray-ing,  pray-iug  all  the  way;    For    the  cloud  and   pil  -  lar  shall  our 

prav-iug,  pray-ing  all  the  way;    We  shall  find      a      sol-  ace    for    our 

pray-ing,  pray-ing  all  the  way;  With  our  God      to    sue-  cor,  we  shall 

pray-in^'  pray-ing  all  the  way;    But  when  God  shall  call   us     to    his 

N-J-:  r>  >  _r>  _r>  „ * 


t=t — i — r^zjz 


B 


— p— * 


lZjZ__^ _ ^j .« ^i— — i -^-i -i -h 1 1 «3— t 

S S »^*— »  -^       *     • • * *~^T 


spir    -  its    cheer,  We'll  go  pray  -  ing,     pray-ing    all    the  way. 

griefs    and  dreads,  We'll  go  pray  -  ing,     pray-ing    all     the  way. 

nev  -     er      fall,    We'll  go  pray  -  ing,     pray-ing    all     the  way. 

man  -  sions  bright,  We   will  praise  him,  praise  him  then  for    aye. 


Chorus. 


_£_ft-4W-r-r-n , „^S._J^-_pLJ-H^-l 


Praying,  (praying,)  praying  all  the  way,  Praying, (praying, )  praying  all  the  day  ;Ev'rv 
«•—•—• — » — (5>— i — I 


^P 


-•■—*—• — m- — *> — r~— I — a^ — ^    ^~T*' — j* — *""_*"* 


->— v- 


H^ltLNCz^r-jT^at-i 


3  3  J  jJ^34j=jJ§=J3 


B$ 


foe  de  -  fy-ing,On  our  God  re-  ly- ing,  We'll  go  praying,  praying  all  the  way. 


v— y— /— fc 


r~ 
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24. 


JESUS  IS  MY  FRIEND. 


CHAS.  II.  OAHKIEL. 


Though  of     sin-ners  I'm  the  chief, 

2.  Hap- py  songs  are  miue  to    sing, 

3.  Let     bis  praise  my  lips  sup-  ply, 

4.  Though  I'm  tempted  oft    to  stray, 

\       >                            -•--*- 
—     <*     <»     r 


i|3Eg=*Ef 


±3=fr~iz=:  =t<=tzz=£ 


Je- sus 
Je-  sus 
Je-  sus 
Je-  sus 

i 


my 
my 
ray 
my 


Sav-iour;  At  his 
Sav-iour;  All  my 
Sav-iour;  For  his 
Sav-iour;  Trusting 


—I — 4 


r — r 

Chorus. 


-JL. 


feet    I  found  re  -  lief  ;  Je-  sus    is 

cares  to   him     I  hring,  Je-  sus    is 

serv-ice      is     my  joy,  Je-  sus    is 

him,  I'm  sav'd  to-  day,  Je-sus    is 

I  ^_r*-  -*- 


,e-J\--i 1 1—- — IS — PL- — 1^ P P P- 


my  friend! 
my  friend! 
ray  friend! 
ray  friend! 


Je-  sus    is    my  friend  and 


yTr  1      u 


J 


>    K    l\ 


Saviour!  Sing,oh,sing,his  lov-ing    fa-vor!He   will  keep  me 

-*-      m-   -+-  -m~  -»- 


to    the  end. 


Ji-HVH 1 1 -a— .£     "^J^^-J^— P--£— v. 

o      »-]-» g — — g « •--{—« — • — » — ♦ — • — « — * — ^ — I 


Je  -  sus      is       my    friend!   Un  -  der-neath  his  wing   a  -  hid-  ing,  In    his 

H*.       4*.  .^-  -(*.  h*.  h 

f  1/    jr 


-J — i — lg 


1/1/  *  ^  ,  . 

safe  pa  -  vil- ion  hiding,  From  the  storms  he  will  de-fend,  Je-sus   is    my  friend. 


1/     1/     (/     y 
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25. 

PBISCILLA  .1.  OWEN'S 
QUARTET 


HOPE  IN  GOD. 


— i_^.i^ — « — _ — ^_« — n — i h 

3^^==£T        J]  J  . gr 

#^-i^= — ^—   r  r  i*  g  r-i* 

i  '  '    v   \/   /   \/   \ 


E.  S.  LOKENZ. 

._| |_ 


O 


—  '/       >     i/     / 

1.  My    soul, hope  always  in  thy  God,  Lift     up  thy  pray 'r  to 

2.  My    soul, wait  on-  ly  on  thy  God,  Tho'  deep  should  call  to 
:!.   My    soul, live     always  close  to  God,                   Take  cour-age    and  good 

My    soul,  hope.    .    .      always  in  thy  God,  Lift  up  thy 

..  ^^. 

ft— ft    m    m    r* 


u— r--r — 


him;  His    pres- ence       is    thy    safe     a-  hode, 

deep;  Fear  not,     his      guid-ing  steps  have  trod 

cheer,  For   when    his     lightnings  speed  a  -  broad, 

pray'r  to  him;  His    pres    -         -    ence is  thy  safe    a- hode, 


lb- 


— i — U~~ *■ zizEr 


.a. 


h«-«— «._♦—*_ , 
-i 1 1 m—\ 1 

-i 1 1— — I 1 1 

-ft— ft—  ft—  y — ft — I 


-u_i_     i — ;Jj     | 

fc£— H J ft-*-ft -al- 


SOHOOL. 


1/       1/ 


-4-, — I VJ-A -T—| — , ^__N.-4V^-I 1- 


Tho'    sun    and  stars  grow  dim. 

O'er  wave  and  mountain  steep.  ^  Hope  always  in  thy  God, my  soul,  my  soul, 
I  lis    rain  -  bow  shall  ap-pear. 

_->_-! ft ft |_T -.-^-r^      |ft     f    |ft-a> *—r« « «_ . 


?p= — ji  j    \ — i — t— H*    'f  '"  ,y  ^  ^  '  ^FTjft— p— p— l 


i=± 


r 


Tho' tempests  rise  and  sur- ges    roll;  For  thou  hast  an  anchor  sure. 

sur-  ges  roll; 


Z,5 — qXl 1 ,__  .L, f — ^ +*LSLm 

g— g-t-ft1— ft— ft1 — ft1—* ft Eft'-a 


^z^z=M^=it»'±^tz: 


■  <| ,    l 


II 


£=ftt=i::=±^—  I 
In    the  Lord  thou  art    se-cure;    Hope  ev  -  or     in  the  Lord,  inv    soul. 

n 

ui  ■  I*      f      * — g—    »       pg     g     g     g     ft  *lfg  '  II 

*p ft W— f-i 1 1 1 r-y y y / — < 1 r-«f?-*-|-f 
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26. 


ON  THAT  FARAWAY  SHORE. 


E.  K.  LATTA. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


felj-g=^4_r  3— g*  j     *j    J44—3    3     ^ 

3_« ^     '  i m ■• g 0 1 « J-- • •> • W • 

1.  We    are     pil-grims,homeward  bound,  To    tliat      far  -  a-  way   shore! 

2.  We've   an     Ad-  vo  -  cate  with  God,    On     that      far  -  a-  way   shore! 

3.  We   shall  nev  -  er    shed      a    tear,    On     that      far  -  a  -  way   shore ! 

-b-fc IS l^-T        Is         ■£■ 1^- IS -**r—£ IS-, rS \ +■ 


-  • 1 1^^.-_| ! — I — | ZJ5 1 1 

— I m \-m m— \—m -M -m -— — 

i*  m  m      -m-     -*-       -m- 

i 

We  shall    quit  this  earth-  ly  ground. For  that  far  -  a  -  way  shore. 

We    are        tit  -  ted,    by     his    blood, For  that  far  -  a  -  way  shore. 

We   shall     nev  -  er  know     a       fear,  On  that  far  -  a  -  way  shore. 


V      '/     I 


Chorus. 


I r\        v  'N      j |X p 

rj--^==5z|^=^=:«==^--«=a!:: 

— i 1 1— I— *\ 1 1 1 ! r- 

-^ -m ^-± — i ♦ •• • ♦ ■•-- 


On    that    far  -  a-  way  shore,  we    shall  bun  -  ger     no  more;  All    our 

r>    r«    i     i     ^    ^ 


fe= 


$=5?— r  i  — iz=g 


:it: 


&=. 


JU 


,S      N 


^ — *    *   ^ 


— I i4-*i 1 1 1 — 1    m 

—m      .»!— i 1 — « — « — •- 1 — •• — 


:*="<p=3 


troubles  shall  be  o'er  On  that  far-  a- way  shore  ;By  his  side  we  shall  rest,  who  our 


»— j v — » — »  —  ^  —  ^ a; — »— /-• — ^ — s ^r" — z — z-  r^ — ^ — ^ — ^ 


J — 4-p-J- — IS — |S_ — p 

^ — • • ♦ ^ "ari-    j*        _        _  


.J U- : 


>    > 

-gr-|S — S 

9       9       3 

soulshas  oft  blest,  And  we'll  journey  nev-er  more  from  that  far  -  a-  way  shore. 

28 
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27. 


ANGEL  HOSTS. 


WILLIAM  H.  GARDNER. 


:s± F 

1A-  h     k\ 


1 -d a)- 


r-J- 

a: 


N-^ 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 
-4- 


|gEEiEEs=g 


y     * 

1.  There  are     au  -  gel  hosts    a-round    ns,  Guard -mg  us 

2.  When    E  -    li  -  sha's  ser-  vaut  fal  -  tered,  As     the   eu 


by  night  and  day; 
e  -  my  drew  near, 

3.  When  dread  foes   rise     up       a-gainst   us,  Do     notwav-er      in      the  fight, 

4.  When  the  weak  are  tram-pled    o  -   ver    By     the  god -less    ty-raut's  heel. 


bee! 


S=at 


3= 


T-H» •■ *• *■■ 


m 


£-t 


m 


br 


r-1 1,1  I 


I^^lj77^|=j_LJ    -\     ft    M  J,  J  J     1 1  i  I 


Tho'  un- seen    by  foes    that  press     us, They  are  there    in  bright  ar  -  ray. 

Then  his doubt-ing  eyes  were    op  -  ened,  And  he    saw    he  need  not  fear. 

For   the  might- y  hosts      of  heav  -  en,   Will  a- vengethe  cause    of  right. 

Then  the  just  and  right-eous  Fa  -  ther  Doth  his   An-  gel  Hosts  re- veal. 


7      V 

Chorus 


-(2. 


t 


t= 


-i r-^-fc- 


i^rz^— £: 


Ha 


->- 


JE 


4*T 


:^— 


-^7" 


*— 


An  -  gel      hosts are     ev  -   er    near,  Wait-  ing 

An  -  gel  hosts  are  ev  -  er  near, 


3Ep 


^^  ■    m»    • 

-^-7-^-Hft-J- 


-(*—♦- 


■-^=t= 


-ft, 


the      Fa-  ther'scall,  They   your 

the     Fa  -  ther's  call, 


;-£: 


-=-*-tr- c f— y ^— 4-h y — y E 1 — 


■JbzfczN-4-L— 


afcf 


/     $  I  0T    0  I  1/ 

cry  ....      of  help  will  hear,  Aud    no    e  -  vil  can     be-lall. 

They  your  cry  of  help  will  hear 


§*=*= 
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28. 


SCATTERING  PRECIOOS  SEED. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


GEO.  C.  HUGG. 


T- ^—m — • — « g~;    m  — ^——w- 


1.  Scat- ter -ing  pre-ciousseed     by     the     way -side, 

2.  Scat- ter -ing  pre-ciousseed    for     the    grow  -  ing, 

3.  Scat- ter -ing  pre-ciousseed,  doubting     nev  -  er, 

-r-z-r-r *  .    ft,    ! ->- 


-«-     -*•  'If    -*-     -•-     -9* 


Scat-  ter  -  ing 
Scat-  ter  -  ing 
Scat- ter -ing 

3 


pre-ciousseed  by  the  hill  -  side; 
pre-ciousseed,  free  -  ly  sow  -  ing; 
pre-ciousseed,  trust-ing      ev   -    er; 


zqvzqvzqs — p ^-^~ 

+-    ~m-    -m-     m   '  -m-  -m- 
Scat-  ter  -  ing    pre-cious  seed 
Scat- ter -ing    pre-ciousseed, 
Sow-ing   the  word  with  pray'r 


o'er  the  field,  wide, 
trust-ing,  know- ing, 
and     en  -  deav  -  or, 

—  »■-•-•• — r<S> 


^1  f*        I*        I* 

1  1/         /         1/  * 

Scat-ter-ing  pre-ciousseed     by     the  way. 
Surely     the  Lord  will  send      it     the  rain. 
Trust-ing  the  Lord  for  growth  and  for  yield. 
»  -   -  iS       ! 


ing  at    the 


Sow       -      -     ing  in    the  morn      -     -     ing,       Sow 
Sow       -       -     ing  in    the   ev  'ning, 

Sowing  the  precious  seed,  Sowing  the  precious  seed,    Sowing  the  seed  at  noontide, 

■m~m- 


7-ri—, »■  m  m  m  -+■+ 1 a r— •• H — r 


y  '/  '/  '/   'y 


*/'/]/  V— g4- 


;fe=i 


_@: 


■1     -  I   '   *       m     M -^ ^ _l  I __J ,  -  ,  ^     ___J_I JJ 


v   y   y 


noon     -       -     tide; 

Sowing  the  precious  seed ; 


Sowing  the  precious  seed  by    the  way 


by  the  way 
K 


—  .  l-iv    !> — "3 — t* — 6- 


:to= 


HB 
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29. 


BLESSED  ARE  THEY. 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY. 


4-r    h JJ= 


--hV 


-fw^— - 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 

-I \ — IS  -4 N- 


1 1 1 H-l 


1.  Bless- ed    are  they  who  do  the  Lord's  commandments,  They  have  a  right  un- 

2.  "Fol-  low  thou  me,'' the  Mas-ter  still  is    say  -  ing,    Will   you    o- bey,  and 

3.  Work  in     themorning,  and  at  dew -y  ev-'ning, —  This    is  the  Lord's  com- 
|\      fc    I         |S  !         I  I         l\      N    I         N 


to   the  tree    of   life ;  They  will  be  sheltered — and  from  foes  be  guarded, - 

fol- low  at     his  word  ?.Ie-  sus    is  call -ing      now  for  will-  ing  workers,- 

mandto    ev  -  'ry    one.  Bless-ings   a-wait    the    earn- est  and  the    pa-tient, 


Fixe. 


Chorus. 


mmmi 


'■-  r- 

They  will    be    vie    -  tors       in       the     strife. 

Are    you      a   serv  -  ant        of      the    Lord  ?    }■  Eless  •  ed      are    they, 

Will  you    not  earn  the  words — "Welldone"? 


!-<? ^ 


JOL. 


m=Esm 


.*-*_ 


-Ct- 


V N 1 . 1 _ v 1 \- 

p — -\-jH — v  j       -\ — s--g -+- 


7=&J& 


D.S. 
-JW-P-J- 


bless  -  ed     are  they,    Who     his    commands  will    lov-ing-  ly       o  -  bey. 


v>: 


I      I     j      ztrte: 

-•5* hi 


'i-l-fr-*- 


*=>= 


LV" 
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30. 


IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  ETERNITY. 


JENNIE   WILSON. 


E.  S.  LOBENZ. 


J.  ^i-1-^ — •* — ■• — *—9  *■  % — -g — ; — •—■ ■ S-.j. — -3—-*— 

1.  When  life's  sun   for    aye  shall  have  sunk   a  -  way     In  the  dusk   of  death's 

2.  Shall  we  look  with  pain    on  the     offerings  vain    Wehavebroughtas  the 

3.  In  that  light  shall  we   with  clear  vis- ion    see  That  we  slight- ed  the 

4.  If    to  Christ  we're  true,  we  may  glad- ly  view  What  will  soon  be  dis- 


shad  -  ow  -  y,     un- known  sea,      O'er    the    wa-  ters    cold  what  shall 
fruit  -  age      of  wast  -  ed     days  ?  Are  there  shin  -  ing  sheaves  or    but 
love      Je-  sus  free  -    ly      gave? Shall  we     sad  -  ly     know    all   the 
closed      to     our  won-  d'ring  sight,  When  we  reach   the  strand    of   the 


f*-^- 


m 


t: 


-*=& 


i 


4— N 


al -=1 ■• •»!-+ 1— ^— • " 1 "J ^~ ~ — 3 — I 


we      be  -  hold      In     the      won-der  -  ful  light    of     e    -  ter  -    ni  -  ty  ? 
with  -  ered  leaves  Which  shall  then  be      revealed  to    our      ea  -  gergaze? 

loss    and    woe     Of     re    -    ject-ing  the  Friend  who    a  -  lone     can  save? 
spir  -  it  -  laud,Whereall     thingsshall  ap-pear    in       e  -   ter-  nal  light. 


§sy 


te==F=t=t= 


£ 


-v— L-+ 


*=^ 


*m*z: 


m 


Chorus. 


1/  *       I  f-«-  ^ 


@fe 


In    the  light 


of 


"• — ♦=-r'5? 


^±ii2 


-£ — • 


e    -    ter  -    ni   -  ty!      In    the  light       of 


*£=& 


II 


^ 1 — + — 1 — 1- 


■X-. 
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has  waned 


and  heaven's 


i 


IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  ETERNITY.    Concluded. 


3=af 


—i 1 5 J— I h — a! « ~ 1 ^~ 


:«i=^: 


reaLms  are       gained,  What  shall  we    be-  hold     in      e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty. 
I 

-m — o- — (* — •■ 


12 


31. 

FEKD'K  FABEK,  ABB. 


HE  IS  CALLING. 


]B 


^=4# 


ABB.  BY  a  J.  VAII. 


=t 


3 


3=  g!=iEEi^5 


liH 


it 


-gt- 


1.  There's  a  wide-ness    in  God's  mer-cy     Like   the  wide-ness    of    the  sea; 

2.  There's  no  place  where  earthly  sorrows     Are  more  felt  than    np    in  heav'n; 

3.  For    the  love     of    God    is  broad-er    Thau   themeas-ure     of  man's  mind, 

4.  If    our  love  were  but  more  sim-ple,     We  should  take  him  ?t    his  word; 


gp 


:£=£ 


& 


r*=m 


r  Mr  r 


=M:  £?=!*: 


There's    a  kind- ness    in      his  jus-tice  Which    is  more  than    lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There's  no  place  where  earth-ly  fail-ings  Have  such  kind-  ly  judg-ment  given. 

And   the  heart    of    the      E-  ter-nal       Is  most  won-  der-  fal  -  ly  kind. 

And  our  lives  would  be     all   sunshine    In     the  sweetness   of    our  Lord. 


^B=£=5! 


Refrain. 


&£ 


t==szr&z  a    2   »-.--« II      I      I       g  f-g — *==^:R 


He     is  call-ing,"Come   to   me";  Lord,  I'll glad-ly     haste      to  thee. 


W=^- 


-m — p. 


P 


^— Ift-llfcT^ 


g    IT .     iter 


|  |h  r* 
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32. 


OVER  AND  OVER  AGAIN. 


W.  F.  MCCALLKY. 


#**-17 

-r- 

_|s_-|s — |s- 

=fc 

H^-H- 

p J 1 — 

ZlS     Zp___qNC 

1.  I  b 

2.  As 

3.  But, 

eard 
oft 
bet  - 

-■• m — m— 

-at    ~at    -*■ 

once  a  sto  - 
as  I've  heard 
ter  than  hear  - 

J*     £     J" 

-P* PL ^_ 

~r — fcr — fc — 

it, 
ing, 

_J__ 

q    1 

of   joy 
it's  yet 
the  joy 

>       1 

-mi — m— 

and  love,      Of     Je  -  sua  who 

more  sweet  Each  time  you  the 

I      see      That  means  all  the 

|N              ^.    .m-     at     .ml. 
=#=* *    :t — 1=- 1= 

^^8-* — 

-V — 

—>£■ 

-1 

F 1 * 

-i 1 1 

^ / / — 

A—*. 


—i -ad -jri 1 1 ==> — -C 


j^— -2L 


:)S=--=qv^=K=* 


— IV-, 


a>     S 


came  from 
won  -  der  - 
full  -  ness 


at     -a*     n*     -*•      r 
the  realms  a   -  bove;    So        sweet  was  the   mes-  sage    to 
ful  words   re  -  peat;     Oh,  I     long    for    the    mo-ments  of 
of  bliss      to      me,       Is   to    tell     the  glad  mes-sage    to 


g|z_^_p_g 


-PL. 
-I 


-Z^i 


■v — 


pL—fPL * PL pi pTZZZZat-. 


l£— =ft — is — | ^_ l_>      fr    \r-  fs      p — Pu:zV-N_^_^_3 

^=^—^^-#3-^   ^.g+dEJ       ±    -  H       *\\ll     a\     S  a\A 

-* — z+1— — j. — * — r^^"  —    —  — *-J-*— *— J— ^-i 


per  -  ish-  ing  men,     I  wan-  ted   to     hear    it    told    o  -  ver  a  -  gain, 

bless-  ed-  ness  when   I    can  hear    it  told      o  -  ver    and    o  -  ver  a  -  gain, 
oth  -  ers,  and  then    Be  tell  -  ing  it       o  -  ver    and    o  -  ver  a  -  gain. 


PL « 


y^7-ff — m> » m> » » — at-\-m—  '-m>—  m> m> —  «- — m> — m- — m> — a> — I 1 


I 


fc 


Chorus. 


*-F:=i-V-^' 
7  I  i  ;  g 


i^d^z^trzffl: 


g  :  g   g — ■« — « v 

^m-i—m—m — m> — ^m>-a>- 


-mdtza?- 


^-_^-jS-->     IS     ^-j^^-^ 


1/  i/ 

O   -  ver  and  o  -  ver  a  -  gain.     .  O  -  ver  and   o-  ver  a  -   gain, 

a  -  gain,  again,  a-  gain,  again, 

-at.  •  jmi.  jl.  _^_  .^.         _*.  .aiiai.  ^-»  jai-^..  jt   4*..  .at.  j/l.  jpt^t. 

-U     .     L»      '-, ba: Is 5- 


_k->    |#~^g— (•: 


-=££ 


l) — ^_p Ly ^_^ — ^ — ^ — y_i a 


^=^ 


:z==rqv=qv^qvL3V=fcd^ 

a> '   -J.    a1—*1 a>    a>  '  a>~  a>     2>x ai~wt- JJ 


The  wonder-ful  sto- ry     of   Je  -  sus  Tell     o- ver  and  o  -  ver  a-  gain. 


:gLpr: — 1 — 1  [■r7^=^~r-r=gzpp=pj3 

V— t^fe_»_* |tf-ti 1/ — I 1 1 ^-l-i — pH 4]  J 
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33. 


FIRST  FOR  JESUS. 


D    C.  C. 


DAVID  C.  COOK. 
Harmonized  by  T.  M.  T. 


*=£=-i=3W=: 


-«*-     --»-  •    m    -m-     -m-         m  m    -&-     -■*-     -m-'    m  m    -m- 


First  tho'ts  for  Je 
First  work  for  Je 
First  tho'ts  for  Je 
First  love  for  Je 
First,   all   for  Je 


sus,   Best  tho'ts  for  thee;  So      to     be  good  and  true, 
sus,  Best  work   for  thee;  So     may  my  work  be  right, 
sus,   Best  tho'ts  for  thee;  So     may    I     al-ways  be 
sus,    Best  love    for  thee;  Touched  by  thy  lov-ing  smile, 
sus,  First,   all     for  thee;  So     may  my  treasure   be 

I  l\     "*     l\      *     I 


t — >— V 


Right   be 

Ev  -  er 

Clos-  est 

Be     lov 

Such   as 


*     •  '  -♦-  -■»■    -m-  9    -&- 


in    all       1    do,  Right  in  the  great  and  small,  Act  right  by  all. 
as     in  thy  sight,  Work  thatshall  stand  the  test,  Work  all  the  best, 
of   all    to  thee;  Hap-  py   my  life  shall  be,    Al-ways  with  thee, 
ing  all    the  while,  Lov-ing   to  great  and  small, Lov-ing  to    all. 
is  good    to  thee,  Treasure  that  shall  endure,  All  that  is   pure. 


Let      Je-sus   be  first     in    ev'rythine  with  you;  None  cares  so  ranch  for  thee. 


3  -  '     -      ~  '     ~     6>- 

Je-sus   be  first     in    ev'rythiug  with  you;  None  cares  so  mnch  for  thee, 

3  i     Is.  JUVJfc  J 

.«_.f___ — | /_t/ — ?_v — -?— ff_r 


=to 


M*=to 


5     j:  •  <iT~Js    I   i      P»    s  \— x  J        J     *  J"   1  Tl 


None  loves  so   ten- der-ly, None   is      so  wise  as  he,  Let     Je-sus  be  first. 


■! ' 1 1 \- 1 
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34. 

W.  A.  O. 

Effective  as  a  Solo. 

Age 


COMING  HOME  TO-DAY. 


-- «-jb(— ; ft — 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


=fe^ 


~Jg- — ^_;_^ — m  *    m 


=a± 


h*- 


*z=*:: 


-~->-o- 


1.  Far      a-  way      a- mid    the  des  -  ert  Je  -  sus  sought  me,  While    I 

2.  Oh!    he    whis-peied  to     my  soul    thesweet-est    sto   -   ry    That  was 

3.  I     have    pre-cious  friends  in  glo  -  ry;  this   will  bind     me     By    the 

,       S  -  ft S 

ft-, **■ l— — ft— i 

—Z — F  p      p      1/     E    I 


■4— *-•-*- 


4-   •  •  m — •— 

— ' / — 


>— /- 


—  *—.--&— -Is- 


-^-«T1-  A 


wandered  in    the  paths   of  sin    and  shame ; 
ev  -  er  heard  on  earth   by  mor  -  tal   man  ! 
sa  -  cred  ties     I    nev  -  er  can     for  -  get ; 


7    :.       K     tr » 


-■§ 


By   his    Ho-  ly  Spir-it 

And  he      of  -  fers  me     e  - 

In    the  home  a-bove,  if 


g   k  -  s  k  ■  j^ — *£-£•  »    p^^^fe 

IS—A fc— I r-l -, 

r — -ft — -r-ai5 — | _i — h'-i— — I 

-. 1 1 1— ^ ■»' — — i 1 


i  I 

ten-der-ly    he   brought  me,    To    be-  lieve  and  trust  his  ho  -  ly   name, 
ter-nal  life    in     glo    -     ry,     So   I'm  com-ing   to    the  fold     a-  gain. 
faith-  ful,  they  will  find       me,  When  my  star   of    life  on  earth   is      set. 

-m—^-m- — i — ', ft-i — i — * — i* i*-°   i* — w-0-  i- — ft — i- Sh 4 


T 


P~r '  g~fr~'~sn  *     K  p- gir'  7~t^^'t   p-j"g~!"i 

;? — /^=>— y — ?— Fp ; b-—$— rv-^»— 1/ — £    i     -i — hp-'H 


Chorus 


*zr ft— v^ \  — '. =:— ' i-r^5  — N— i— — r  i p — H-s  -  — i 13 — » 

- — ^--.-^+-^^-^-0 — s — • — F-- — f-Yr^^W*  *' 

x     j    r • ;  <•  g     s    v^x  $*>~'~- 


I  am  coming,  ....       I    am  coming  .    ...         I    am  coming  home  to 
Bless  the  Lord  !  Bless  the  Lord  ! 


■flg.  — .  JL  u 

r  r  r 

God    to-day.    .    .  I     am  com-ing  home  to  God     to-day 

to-  day,  to-  day. 


EE 


-**.'    t*    r4*. 


>ml*T 
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35. 


JESUS  CAME  TO  SAVE! 


HAKKIET  E.  JONES. 
SEMI-CHORUS,   ad  lib. 

S-i!— H- — i — m 1 -J— 


-4* — I- 


Chorus. 

N 


CHAS.  K.  LANGLEY. 


H\        «' 


-A- 


— i 1 —  | 1 , 1 -j- 


^_*_  __«,___ 


*— » 


|y-> £ 


#        6 


1.  Sing  the  joy  -  ful  news     a  -  gain —  Je  -  sus  came  to  save! 

2.  Sing  the  sto  -  ry  o'er    and   o'er —  Je  -  sus  came  to  save ! 

3.  Svveet-est  sto  -  ry      ev  -   er    sung —  Je  -  sus  came  to  save ! 

4.  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry      be       to     God —  Je  -  sus  came  to  save! 


T- 


Semi-Chorus. 


-fr-J— «t 


-F^-4- 


Chorus. 

— I ■ 


-' F 


■m-^—m » 


O        re- peat    the   glad      re-frain —     Je  -  sus  came  to  save! 

Sound  his  praise  from  shore   to  shore —    Je  -  sus  came  to  save! 

Praise  his  name  with  heart  and  tongue —  Je  -  sus  came  to  save  ! 

Spread  the  won-drous  news     a-  broad —    Je  -  sus  came  to  save  ! 


Came    to  cleanse  each  guilt  -  y   soul —  Came    to  make  the  wounded  whole  : 


Came  to  sue  -  cor  in  dis-tress; 
Came  to  lead  from  by-  ways  cold, 
Left    his  shin  -  ing  home     a  -  bove, 

J  r    r  i- 


Came  the  wea  -  ry  ones  to  bless  : 
Lost  ones  to  his  shelf  ring  fold  : 
All     hismight-y  pow'r  to  prove: 


Came  to    com  -  fort    and     con- trol —    Je  -   sus  came  to  save! 

Came  to  clothe     in  right- eousness —    Je  -  sus  tame  to  save! 

All  its  beau-  ty      to       be- hold —  Je  -  sus  came  to  save! 

Just  be- cause    his  name    is  Love —    Je  -  sus  came  to  save! 


J' 
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36. 

K.  E.  HEWITT. 


IT  SPEAKETH  PEACE. 


E.  S.  I.OKEXZ. 


1.  Dear  Saviour,  at     thy  cross  I    see    The  blood  that  speak  eth  peace  to    me, 

2.  The  blood  that  my  for-giveness  seals,  The  full-nesa    of     thy  love  re-veals; 

3.  This  blood  that  takes  my  sins    a-\vay,    It  speaketh    het  -  ter  things  to-day 

4.  When  I     be-hohl  thy  face   at  last,  All  grief  dis-pelled, all  dangerpass'd, 


rj-j — — s — •■ — m- — m— r-m • — • —i ; a — * — rm-— — • — = m—r  s — ■ 


J — 


-A-A- 


ffi 


For  flow-  ing  o'er  my  soul  to-  day  It  wash  -  es  all  my  sins  a-  way. 
Oh,  help  me  look  up-  on  thy  cross,  All  oth  -  er  gain  to  count  but  loss. 
Thau  I  can  ask,  or  think, or  know,  Till  thou  thy  glo  -  ry  shalt  bestow. 
Then  shall  my  raptured  spir  -  it  see  The  heav'n  thy  blood  hath  bought  for  me. 
I  .     JS  |S  .«,_   +:  :£:    4L-    -+-  -*-• 

1 g      *    — 1 1 1— 1 h. 1— -r-P— -\ 

— ^ p-Lp y 


:E: 


Chorus. 


-*-JL 


I22Z 


fV 


z=J$r 


It     speak  -  eth 


y 

peace, 

It    speak  -  eth    peace, 


it        speak  -  eth 


*#£ 


— * 


-/ — 


1 


1/     /     /     /      / 

peace The  crim-  son     stream, of      Cal 

it  speaketh  peace,  the  crimson  stream, 


-t^— -n 


_ ^ r*— • •■ ar- -t <* — <* — ' — ^ — I ^— 1 1 

-?-b- 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 — +-•  — »  — o  — » — » • » » — I 

— l ¥ — ¥ — / — / / ¥ /-  1-h~ , -.—  hr— h — 17 — i7 It F — 


of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 


O  Lamb  of  God, 


Thy    pre-  cious 


__ * — •# — _ — • 1« _ 9 *—!—•■ — m- — • — m- — m 

&!z^=»-|r^-|E=^zzg==^==te=jrt==4==L==te=3; 


— i 
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ggEi= 


IT  SPEAKETH  PEACE.    Concluded 

\     ,N       Is  rti. 


S       N       iS  _j . . 

/ _ ^_L6<_^_U 


blood,   . 


Hathspok-  en  peace, hath  spok-  en  peace      to     me. 


thy  precious  blood, 


•r     ±L    ~    ^:    ^ 


fcfc 


v— /—/—/— r 


nei 


37. 

GRACE  WEISER  DAVIS 

fitfcrf*=1=fe 


COME,  SPIRIT  OF  LOVE. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


i  * 

1.  Conie,Spir-  it, with    re  -  fin  -  iug  lire      II  -  lu  -  nii-nate   my     soul; 

2.  Come,Spir-  it,    in  -  to      all  truth  guide,  My  teach-  er    ev  -  er     be; 

3.  Come,Spir-  it,come,pour    out    thy  love,  Un  -  til    my  heart  o'er  -  flow: 


-8— *-i 


IT  "C"  jg 


-±_J ^ . .!_, — -  _«._] y—±-m ^._l 

'     /  I— 1 

-j ^— . V-J fr 1 jSy — J *»—- ! St      .        i    — i 

_j ^ ^_i-_^ , ^.i_^_ .  _^ ■ 


Each  thought,each  word, ?.nd  each  de- sire,  Now  pu  -  ri  -  fy.    cou  -  trol. 

With -in,      as  King   do  thou  a -bide;  My      all      I   yield    to       thee. 
Cleausefrom    all  sin, — fit    for      a-hove;May      I     thy  pow  -  er      know. 

-*--»-    -P--    _        >  -«-  -»-    -*--    :£:    :£-  -*.    -♦-     _— _ 


JL1JL glfeB 


Chorus. 
I      N    !      N 

J     J   *»     J 


<•— m- • T-T-* •»- — 5 • 


-NT— 4- 


II  I      / 

In  -  to    all  truth   guide,  . 


In 


;fl    W 


to 


all  truth  guide, 


Come,  hericetbrth  a  -   bide, 


Fill 


4= 


\ — 4 — g-    j   J 


^jg=^gs 


with     thy  love,  Pure  from       a-  hove,  Wash    me      incrim-son    tide. 

JL.         J*-      -ft-         -*-        ^  -*-      -*  Jh      ~  -*-     -f*-       ■+-     -T„ 


-♦ » »~|  -* » 


1 / 1" i 
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3a 


THOU  WILT  HEAR  OS. 


LAVIXIA  E.   BRAUFF. 


H.  P.  DANKa 


^v 


3§ 


1.  Lord,    we  know  that  thou  wilt  hear  us,    If  we   come    to  thee  in  pray'r; 

2.  Lord,    we  know     if    we  are  wea  -  ry,  Thou  our  bur- dens  wilt  re- ceive; 

3.  Lord,    ac-  cept    our  weak  pe  -  ti  -  tion,  Fill  our  wayward  hearts  with  love, 


E£=£* 


■y — v— v— tF — F 


^g=FS^g=f^l 


§p 


^zfcgzz: 


:*r* 


--&—Z. 


*=2: 


IP=* 


£ 1 ^ «~L ; — ■ 


If  we  seek  to  have  thee  near  us,  Thou  wilt  all  our  sor- rows  share. 
If  the  way  be  long  and  drear-  y,  We  have  on  -  ly  to  be-  lieve. 
Lo,  we  come     in   deep  con-  tri-  tion;  Fit     us    for       thy  courts  a-  bove. 


— If  —i 1 \~i 1 1 1 hi 1 wi— 1 — +-I ha ha <? -?-, — I 

_H — ^ ^_  I  _j ^ p y_L  j 1 ^ ^_. LH / / /__l  _/£ — I 


f1 


^-^  5 

-»h 

-^M^-NF^biq- 

-r=f 

r 1 

H-| 

(rt)  tf    ^.    p_ 

Thou  hast 
Thou  hast 
And  wher 

■      ^      ^ 

said, 
o  - 

i  life 
-♦-  " 

— «— <* — si»  -j — s- 

I    will    be  with  thee, 

pen'd  wide  a  fouu-  tain, 

on  earth  is  end  -  ed, 

■fH  .j«l  .+.  jm~    -m. 

— • — -»  — m~-  ri 1 

t  4-J 

All  thy 
To   re- 
Then  con 

— ♦ — ■ — -i 

— i m— 

trou  ■ 
nove 
duct 

— m  ■■* 

-JH — 5— -af- 
ar 9—w- 

bles     I     will 
each  crim-son 
us      to    our 

<*-n 

— » • 1 

bless; 
stain, 
rest; 

-^  1 

-t— 

. L| ^_ 

— I ' 

-* — y  J 

1— 

— m —  » — m—i 

— y 1 1 

1/      i/      i/ 

\£=i 

=.1=6=*= 


ft i -J t—i ~ « «l— 


1 m. *! 


-J^— N 


Thou  hast  said,      I   will   not  leave  thee,  If  thou  wilt    thy  sius  con-  fess. 
Flow-ing   free  from  Calv'ry's  mountain  ;There  a  blood-washed  heart  we  gain. 
Cleansed, redeemed, from  sin  de-fend-  ed,  May  we    be      for-    ev  -  er  blest. 

\ 


T! ^ iy  _l  | P 


* **-» 


-y-y- 


-     -*•    ■#-    -«- 

^ — *=*— p=cr- 


^=^ 


:b= 
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39.      'TIS  A  GRAND  WORK,  WINNING  SOULS. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


-S-  J     5  —t-\  j    j    Jjj  ~J| 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 

It  4     N    jM 
—4r-~ — t— 

V 

1.  'Tis      a    good     work,  grand  work,  this    of    win-  niug  souls;    Oh.  the 

2.  Oh,   'tis    sweet     to        live      so      near   the   Mas-ter's    side,     All  the 

3.  We     can  throw      a       light      a    -  cross    a    dark-ened  way,      A  bright 
way      un   -   til     the      e    -  ven  -  fall,    Till   the 

H —       -/*-       -m~     -••-  -*■-       ■•-     -m- 

-K — Jmnr-f-     V — »      ■*      \  = 

"  /      y      F     \y     t 


4.  Let      us    work 
3* 


as 


:? 


tide 

pow'r 

sun 

star 


of     joy  like      a      riv   -    er  rolls,  And   the  peace   of    God 

we   need  from  his  grace     sup-plied,  Leading   wea  -  ry  wand' 

ny  gleam  from  the  Land     of    Day,  We     can  show  his   love 

ry    hour  when  the    an   -   gels  call;  Then   a    crown  of     life 

■*-■*-•-+-+     m    -*--   -m-    -    -^ 


-i* — * 


^..j*    _K — v           -^ — y- 

— ^    T|s_ 

, 1_ 

— I *l — 

.    J 

— ■• — 

— i — 

— \ 

-J     '- 

fa      -5      M    _t    5—*  - 
^                  V 

trust-  ing  heart  con-trols, 

to      the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied, 

all      we     do    and     say, 

yond  the    jas  -  per   wall.- 

-•-    -4+-                      -m- 
^j|        1 *       «       |_ 

■*! m — 

-» ■« — 

Win-ning 
Winning 
Win-ning 
-  Glo  -  ry 

*    r- 

— i — i — 

«       <» 

pre  -  cious 
pre  -  cious 
pre  -  cious 
ev  -    er   - 

r_» 0 

* 

souls 
souls 
souls 
more 

9- 

1 

• 

for 

for 
for 
to 

-0- 
_j 

m 

Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 
-&- 

m- — 

1 

-  sus. 

-  sus. 

-  sus. 

-  sus. 

££*-*  —  ^E— ^—  ^E— *- 

v    >-  k  > — r 

—y — y~ 

1 v 

0 

— 1 

-F 

— 0 — 

1- 

£= 

— N 

'Tis   a  grand  work,  winning  souls!     'Tis  a    glo-rious  work,  winning  souls! 

grand  work  winning  souls!  glorious  work        winning  souls! 


m 


:*t 


I*'    B 


»-*• 


-v-y- 


— p-?1 


=F 


frz^OezkEiq 


--JV-JS 


JS_JN__N   -I U-^-JM^faH = 3 r-r-ii 


Heaven's  bliss  is  nearer  and  the  Sav  -  ior  dearer,  'Tis  a  erand  work,  winning  souls 

.«.   _♦..    .*».  I         1  JL.JI-  jft.   -m. 


E  E  i  H— r  r  ct  »   I  -g-g  r-rtF-E  r  r  ltM 
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40. 


READY  FOR  HIS  COMING, 


DR.  J.  J.  MAXFIELD. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


-* 


— i — . — h* ■• *i * •* 1 1 * — h* — a! — ari-T-i*— n<— J 1 

m *4r-u* ♦ * •• ■• • * ■• — u* — a— 2-7-S* — 2 ' 

1.  When  the  jew- els    are    se-lect-ed  For  the    Savior's  star-  ry  crown, 

2.  When  life's  harvest,  and  its  summer,  Both  are     eud-ed  here    be- low, 

3.  I     must  meet  the  fier  -  y      tri  -  al  That    is    com-ing  by     and  by; 

4.  These  are    sol-emu  tho'tsof  warn-iug,  Let    us  give  them  room  to- day ; 

iiHt— s— ; m — *■—  r1* — * — ** — ^— h*- — ss ar— -(•— rl*-H*— i*-5 — f*— *- 


Szzj-^-psaS-S-H 


In    the    day    so  long  ex-pect- ed,  Full  of     glo  -  ry   and      re-nown ; 
Shall    I       be     an      o  -  ver- com  -  er,  Clad  in      raiment  white  as  snow? 
When  the  shad-ow    ou   the     di  -  al  Tells  me    that  the   end      is   nigh. 
We  must  answer  in    the  morning  When  our  souls  are  called     a -way. 

i-ft — » — J,— -, *. — m—  m- — * — ^— &•* — ^ 


'  1/ 

-N IV 


--£_£- 


:^=^: 


^^: 


3tr=^±^= 


Shall    I     wak -en  from  death's  slumber,  And  be  gath-ered  to      his  fold? 
When  Mount  Zi-  ou's  harps  are  ring-  ing,  And  the  waves  of    tri-  umph  roll, 
When  the  heavens,  black  aud  frowning,  Are   de- part- ing  like       a  scroll, 
While  the  Lord    is      in  -  ter- ced  -  ing,  It      is      fol  -  ly  still      to  wait, 


S::il^=" 


Shall    I       be      a- mong  the  num-ber  Who  shall  sweep  their  harps  of  gold? 

Shall  the    mu  -  sic  they  are  sing-ing  Find  an     ech  -  o      in       my  soul? 

When  the  Lord   receives  his  crowning,  Shalt  thou  triumph,  O       my  soul! 

Lest  the   Spir  -  it   ceas-  es  pleading,  And  we   heed  his  call     too  late. 


T- 


♦ !*- 


us   seek  him  while   we  may, 


y      y 
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READY  FOR  HIS  COMING.    Concluded. 


>_I! 1 1 — [--h 1 » m — i — --£ m 


E'er     re  -  ly  -  ing     on      his  pure  and     ho  -  ly       word 

(  Omit.)  on    his  word 

u  I*        ^ 


3 


^-^=^1=^ 


I . — ^- K_ ; lJ 


Mi 


And      he      read   -   y        for       the     com  -  ing        of         the   Lord. 

I  '  £m  *n  ^>  *m  *m      ■ 


LZ? /_ 


m\\ 


41. 


ZION.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 


THOMAS  KELLY. 


THOMAS  HASTINGS. 


.    (Yes,  we  trust  the  day   is  breaking ;  Joy-  ful  times  are  near  at  hand ;  \  w,     u-Mmneoc 

11  I  God,  themight-y    God   is  speaking  By   his  word  in  ev-'ry  land;  J  wnennecnooses' 

n   /"While  the   foe   be-comes  more  dar-ing,  While  he   en-  ters  like  a  flood,  \  ™     ,     lanp-napft 

'  \  God,  the  Sav- ior,  is   pre- par-mg  Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad ;  j       ~    *       °    " 


'±3  LJ.-4tr~gnr7L7T 

— — ^^i — /-S — i — l — *-*- 


-i — 


Ffr—^-t 


-&—~- 


— -ii — ><-li — i — 3 


-*-.-*!■ 


-6>- 
-&■    -&■   ->?- 

Dark-ness  flies   at  his   command  ;When  he  choos-es,  Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of   God,   Ev-'ry   Ian -guage  Soon  shall  tell  the  love    of   God. 

— •   ■  im  i  A  t-d — —■ t-r-z : ' — rl ^ — »!•  ib     S    » — &-r&—\-\ 

— »  *  i»  I  — j 1 — i — zc-y& — m--'  m     a> — «? — j j — m— — ^ — i •— ih^-T 


-I 1- 


3  Oh,  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving, 
To  our  hearts,  to  hear,  each  day, 

Joyful  news,  from  far  arriving, 
How  the  gospel  wins  its  way, 

Those  enlight'ning 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 


4  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 
Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand  ; 

Let  the  gospel  be  victorious, 

Through  the  world  in  every  land : 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command. 
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42. 


PRISCILEA  J.  OWKXS. 


RAINBOW  LAND. 

-A-JU- 


E.  S.  LOR  EN  Z. 
4- 


-9 

1.  Oh,    the 

2.  Oh,    the 

3.  We  shall 

4.  Yes,    the 


r 

rain  -  bow 
lair    young 
see       his 
brok  -  en 


laud  where  the  storms    are      o'er,  Where  the 

fa   -    ces    we  bid     with    clay;     Oh,    the 

face    tho'  the  night    may  frown;  We  shall 

links  shall  be  all     com  -  plete,  When  we 

m~^ — m- —  — r= -         m-         m-  *  —  »■ — t~^  ■» * ,*       *    ■ 

»■— — » — 4—* *■ ♦ •— — • — T  Ij 

^ 5 J— trf & 1— 1 1 


^__f p: 


:t: 


/ — >■ 


?  M  •  J5-J N— H-J^-i—  1      n    (M 

— z. ^--^-^ — *-j * — «■ — 5  •"■* 


£tfe^ 


JS_Jt. 


^i^r^=5: 


joy,    and  each 
loos  -  en    each 


1- 

bil  -  lowsdread shall  o'erwhelm  no  more;  WesLallmeet    in 
gold  -  en     curls  that  will  ne'er  turn  gray;  How  we  wept  to 
hear      his  voice  when  the  storms  come  down;  We  shall  feel   the     grasp    of    his 
meet    a  -   gain      at    the  Sav-ior's  feet;  Let  our cour  -  age    grow  and   our 

I       '         I    -»-;  -m-  ■*-  -*-  -(*-       .      -m- 

aJflUL-l — ZL     1/    P-fe--8L-r--r-n5 


±±^ 


qM- 


-j 1 ^ — N, — 1 1—3  - 


clasp  -  ing     hand  Draw  the    cir 

dim  -  pled    hand;  They  are    safe 

strong  right  hand;    We  shall  dwell 

faith      ex  -  pand,    Till    we  meet 


cle  close 
with  God 
with  God 
at    home 


the  rain- bow  land, 
the  rain- bow  land, 
the  raiu- bow  land, 
the    rain- bow  land. 


Chorus. 


In 


rain  -  bow   land  there  will 


i§£= 


1 m. r-*  — 


-m ♦- 
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THE  RAINBOW  LAND.    Concluded. 


to  4    1  J  Jl  fcl 


FEEfc  J     g     lb=M±=>: 


-->- 


-fr"? 


:*^ 


^^z= 


-^»   J    J  fl 


faith   ex-pand,  Till    we    all      meet     at  home     in     the     rain-how  land. 

_      JL.     .ft.     4L--   -m..     4*-  .   4*-    4*-       4*-'   -m-     -*-'   4*~ 


43. 


:£=*=*: 


i_l ¥ — ^ — | / — ?-c y    r   m 


SHINE  OUT  FOR  JESUS. 


\VM.  H.  GARDNER. 


CHAK.  H.  GABRIEL. 


»-fr— J- 


II 


1.  Tho'     we   are     but  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  Yet  we    all  may   do    our  part ; 

2.  Lit-   tie  words  are  sometimes  mighty,    Lit-  tie  lights  shiue  far    a -way; 

3.  Well   we  know  that  God  can    see    ns,    For  he    sees   the  smallest  light ; 


jfc 


m 


=fc 


Jf- 


^j=p_,. i~ 


h--|  j^ju-jir  >j  Ji/^a 


We  will  try  and  shine  for  Je  -  sus,Serv- ing  him  with  all  our  heart. 
So,  then,  we  will  shine  for  Je  -  sus, Shine  for  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day. 
So,  then, we    will  shine  for    Je- sus, Mak- ing  some  heart's  pathway  bright. 


3 


£3 


=F= 


Chorus. 

\9  8  jT-4- 

— N- 

i  ' 

— ; * — s — s— J 

Ps 1 

Shine    out 

— m — 

— »f— J 

for 

■■i 

Je  » 

1 

sus! 
1 

Let    each    lit  -    tie 

:^ £_£ £_ 

1 -m • — '— 

I 
can  -  die  shine, 

! 

^— 



[L ^_fj 

-i k-  t — l 

■i-J ^ 


^* 


1 ( • i -^ 


— -& 


N=nr=: 


~ai * # 


s 


He     will  guide    and  safe  -  ly    shel  -  ter  With  his  arms    di  -  rine 

-«L J __^_^ = , ^     .     , I* ». 


M£=r=^^^ 


-v- 


3S£ 
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44. 


THERE'S  ROOM  FOR  THEE. 


ANNIE  D.   BRADLEY. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


Mte* 


1.  Je  -  sua,     I     will  make  room  for  thee,  Room  in  my  sin-stained  soul; 

2.  Lord,  if    the    way  that     I     may  tread  Be  smooth  and  bright  for  me, 

3.  Or      if     my  way     be  strewn  with  thorns,  If  sorrow  compass   me; — 

4.  And  when  I'm  called  to  leave  the  earth,  And  cross  Death's  dreaded  sea, 


ft±E 


gffif 


3E3E 


-/— 


J= 


-m—^—m- 


■m- — • — » — » m- 


m 


V     V     1/ 


t=* 


-*— p 


-Kt-I fS-4- 


-fcc-* 


g'    £~  £$4z  \%==s=r^M' 


'— ~— *-*— 


n 


Lord,    I     ope     the  por-  tal  wide, Come  in     and  take  con  -  trol. 

still    thy  gra- cious  pres-ence  grant,  For  there  is    room  for    thee, 

ev  -    er   be      my  path, dear  Lord, There's  always  room  for  thee. 

will     not  fear,   for  in     the  boat  There  will  be    room  for   thee. 


fei 


-*— E- 


if— | hr-E 


-jg_; — y_ tr^r-l 

r  i      i 


Chorus. 


-A^ ~  s^r^rriA^n 


-n- 


dzixzfc 


♦ •—-!*- 


=fc=| 


-•■ 1 — — i 1-&  « 1 ^ 1 — I 


There's   room  for    thee,  ....  Dear  Lord,  there's  room  for  thee,  .    .    . 
Room,     room,       yes,  there  is  room,  there's  room  for  thee, 


t_-^_^. 


T-~~-*$m~rd A 3 


EEL,  n!  4—  irttlna*** 


RiL  -  rr  -js^i. 


*-»l — i r 

h h 


-jiT    =±     -*•        T*  f  ~  -*-     p"  -£"*• 

1/  I         / 

And    in     thy    ma-  ny  mansioned  home,Do  thou  make  room  for  me. ... 

make  room  for  me. 


l£ 


=&4-r  jir  *  iFf-f-M-ff-r-  r   r  II  -V II 

;oD\-ri,»ht,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 

46 


45. 


SEEDS  OF  PROMISE. 


JESSIE  H.  liKOWX. 


FRED.  A.  FILLMORE. 


L?_^^_L^_» ^_iJ_^ « — *     '_»Li_L^ »_»_i_^_J 


1.  Uli.       scatter  seeds  of      lov  -  ing  deeds  A  -  long   the  fer  -  tile     field; 

2.  Tho'     sown  in  tears  thro'  wea  -  ry  years, The  seed  will  sure-  ly      live; 

3.  The      har-vest-bome  of    God    will  come,  And  af  -  ter  toil  and    care. 


*'   t'.sXTT^ 


For  grain  will  grow  from  what  you  sow.  And  fruit-ful   har- vest    yield. 
Tho!  great  the  cost,      it        is     not  lost.  For    God  will  fruit-age    give. 
With  joy    un-told    your  sheaves  of  gold.  Will    all     be   garnered    there. 


*^b«- 


I  '/ 

(Thorps. 


X 


^~\ 


8    J   J~ 


Then  day   by   day a-long  your  way    ....    The  seeds  of 

Then  day  by  day  a-  long  your  way 


■/       k  i   v  i  *prpT 

prom    -        -     ise  cast,  ....  That  ripened  grain,  .    .  from  hill  and 

Theseedsof  promise  cast, the  seed*  of  promise  cast,  That  ripened  strain, 

I   M   M 


?-£— 


ff/Ti  U  p  — ae 

>^?o7  — Ej 


'/I     k   I   k  I   V 

plf  iu Be  gathered  home  ...  at  last 

from  hill  ana  plain,  Be  gathered  homeatlast.be  gathered  home  at  last. 

H 1 * =*-* 1 


a     >*_• 


j»i* IEZ2Z 


-£-*- 


Bj  per.  of  Fillmore  Bros. 


sll 


Be  gathered  home  at         last. 
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46. 


IN  THE  MORNING. 


M.   L.  McPHAIL. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


H 


— i- 


1.  We    are  loDg  -  ing  for     the  dawn-ing  of 

2.  We  shall  nev  -  er  know    a    sor  •  row  in 

3.  We  shall  live    and  reign  withJe-  sus  in 

4.  We    will  work    till    Je  -  sus  calls   us  in 


£=*: 


E^fc±*=: 


A hj A — ^ «£ — hj *5 — b (<- 


-* gj  - ;  -^- 

the  morn  -  ing,  And   the 

the  morn  -  iug,  All   our 

the  morn  -  ing,  In    the 

the  morn  -  iug,  And    we 

r±r — m *-' 


ttr- 


-&- 


-l 1 1 

h — rA J 

H W J 


£— ?- 


glo  -   ry  that  shall  nev  -  er  pass     a  -  way;  When  the  shad  -  ows  of     our 
tears  shall  be     for-  ev  -  er  wiped   a  -  way;  Songs   of  praise  and  joy  shall 
king- dom  that  shall  o'er  the  earth  ex- tend;  And     re-  joice    for     ev  -  ,er  - 
know  our   la-  bor shall  not  be      in    vaiu;  For     his  word     iu-sures      re* 


_ g-i-^— <*.-!-&—  m   •   *     |»---i*~^&-»_la.«-jfc_  JpZ — 1~"  1~ 

— ^— - — y — rA A — !r — * — fcr^?-1^ * 2-11-* * — P 


^E 


earth-  ly  life  shall  van  -  ish,  In  the  brightness  of  the  ev  -  er  per-  feet  day. 
take  the  place  of  sigh-  ing;  All  our  darkness  shall  be  changed  to  endless  day. 
more  in  all  the  glo  -  ry  Of  that  kingdomwhich  shall  never  have  an  eud. 
ward  to  all     the  faith-ful,  And  his  bless-  ed  wordfor-ev  -  er  shall  re-  main. 


rlr-y 


-tj » m-— \m — m-*—*—  •-a-»-a*---*— ♦-s-»-r-i — — I 


f-r-y — y  -y — y— y — y-y- 


-i — —-■ 


Chokus.         v        ■ 

^=MvJl — *- 

■14 i-al-« ^— — «— 


^-^ 


:«tn=*:=*|: 


-JV 


i^-^zfe: 


Sf-, 


-V «. =- 


Oh,  how  hap   -  py    we 


shall  be 


m 


J      3 

±|z->^>-=B=>: g      y.zz=£z=tir=zr?      y       ^ziqgT-^i^=i=l 


in    that  blest  morn 


ing. 


When 
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IN  THE  MORNING.    Concluded. 

— i   is     P>      s     >  Is     Jv 


ft-THfr. 


— i— — ^ — i — •- 


*R 


-4— 


3  / 

We  shall  bid        a  -  dieu       to      all      our  tears    and    sigh      -        ing; 


-4*4 


-♦-    .«>- 


rilard. 


^  ^  '/        0 


7    <*•-•-  -*- 


/  £  '/ 

And  shall  meet  each  oth  -  er    on  thatgold-en        shore. 

that  gold  -  en  shore. 


47.      COME,  HOLY  SPIRIT,  HEAVENLY  DOVE. 


ISAAC  WATTS. 


ADAPTED   BY    R.  SIMPSON. 
-I- 


K    4    "»  la>      «!  I"]      g-+si      g  { -j— l-»r-r-aJ      «H 


1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly   Spir -it.heav'nly  Dove!  With    all  thy  quick 'ningpow'rs, — 

2.  Dear  Lord! and  shall  we    ev  -  er   live       At    this  poor      dy  -  ing    rate? 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,heav'u-ly  Dove!  With   all  thy  quick' ningpow'rs,— 


Kin-  die      a  flame    of     sa  -  cred  love      In     these  cold     hearts  of    ours. 
Our  love    so  faint,    so  cold     to  thee,   And    thine    to       us        so    great? 
Come,shed  a-broad    a    Savior's  love,    And     that  shall     kin  -  die    ours. 

_.-, ♦—  ,  (2 m—r  @ P—  r  *? £— r" — i-«-t— *(22Z—  *-T— »—  »*-♦— r-*2—  n 

&?J?  r  xP=f^r^^=f^-\r-\   \         r  if  I J  -  1 

^p — i — F 1 — — J;-  ,  '  ,-Li      l-t — f ~-\  -t- 1 — T-<g—  I  i 
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S.&L.  No.2.  Eound— 4 


48. 


COME  TO  THE  CROSS  TO-DAY. 


E.  S.  LOEENZi 
J— -fc. 


1.  Come  to  the  cross  to-day!  Je-sus  a -waits    you  there; 

2.  Come  to  the  cross  to-day!  Bless-ing  a- waits    you  there; 

3.  Come  to  the  cross  to  -  day !  Je  -  sus  will    free  -    ly  hless, 

4.  Come  to  the  cross  to  -  day !  While  he  a  -  waits    you  there; 


drfH 1 — £ 


3. 


it 


T=f 


*-}  J  J"  J    £ 


• — m- 


*-f— i=^| Uj C K- 1 H—1-1— — t-      --» 


-^  ^- 


Come  for     his    par  -  don     pray,  Come  and    his    mer  -  cy      share. 

Why  should  you  long     de  -  lay?  He    will  your  bur  -  dens    bear. 

Light  with  his   love  your    way,  Crown  you  with  right-  eous  -  ness. 

Come  for     his      fa  -  vor      pray,  Free  -  ly    his   love  you'll  share. 

S      K      S      I  N 

M J W * M— 


H 


fczjc 


f*  -,m 


Chorus. 


P?=-L-ir-A-""lN~">~E^ 

♦ «W — • — ■• — L»i 


Come! 

1 -m F« ^-*-*7       -       * 


come! 


cc cr  t 


come!  .    . 

J  .    — J 


/    1 


Come,  come  to    the  cross    to-day!  Come  to  thecrossJO  come  to-day! 


• — ft. 


m^m^E* 


fc=B==2: 


■m- — m — *~ 1* 


EE£ 


^ r*-r-| 1 1 n 


1 — trf 


J.,    h  h  N-j- 


_n„4,-7J ^^^     , ^ ^--^ h-r    1     J; ,  .  r  >  N-! \r-^4- 

sQZ — *~y.    » .^l-^_— |-Lg — ^_g__±l_«i  »,,<?.»  if,1*.  .,1  y  i'  ^j  ^ — ^_l^__^ — 


Lay  your  burdens  at  Je-sus' feet,     Come!come!  come!come!  Come  to  the  cross  to-day. 
He  will  give  you  forgiveness  sweet; 


3E 


=F 


<*-m-m-~- 


-ft±-ft 
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49. 


LA.YINA  E.  BRAUFF. 


SINGING  TO  THE  LORD. 

( Processional.) 

4^-4- 


H.  P.  DAXKS. 


H4- 


— i- — t — -. — i — \-m — ( — N    *ll  *> m m 


1.  The  songs  we     sing   in    our  Sab-bath  home  Are  sweet  ines  -  sen  -  gers  of 

2.  Ourvoic  -  es     blend  in   the  hymns  of  praise  ;May  our  hearts  u   -   nite   iu 

3.  The  songs  we     sung  in   our  Sab-bath  home  Are  God's  mes  -  sa  -  ges     of 


l=i=il 


love;  ....      They  tell      of        joy     and       e  -    ter  -    nal     rest, 

pray'r;  .    .    .  May    we       feel      the       Sav  -  ior's        cleans  -  ing    pow'r, 
peace;    .    .   .      They  tell      of        man-  sions  for  -    ev    -    er      blest. 


^: 


m 


\-. — *- 


— i 


Kefraix. 


\ V 


Iu     our  heav'n  -  ly       home  a  -    bove. 
May    we     all        his      bless -ing  share.  )■  We    love      to       sing      to     the 
Where  our  praise    shall  nev  -  er     cease. 


V / — I- 


g,_ 


-_   m  +-        -m 


&1 


.A— 


L2I 


Lord      our    Kiug;   We  know   he's       al  -  ways  near      us;    We  love       to 

-**■       -»■-       -♦-       ■«■-     -m-        *~       -m-       -m-     -&-       -m-     -»-     -»-       -<*- 


iTrras: 


-! l-r— '- 


S    _S     I I        j  i 

,v.-  ^ 1 1 1 — . , ! 1 1 — . 

* — *  ^=^ — -9 P-; — ^    »    *—\-*- — *-n 

-± ±z±± ~ — * * 2-\-± — ~*       *       r-t* ^  II 


sing      to     the  Lord     our    King;    We  know    he'll       al  -  ways  hear       us. 


m^EE^m 


:?: 


» «=f  ¥■ 


bgr  j  *=*f# 


II 
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50. 


AWAKE,  THOU  THAT  SLEEPEST. 


MRS.  IDA  M.  BUDD. 


fe 


Q_* — L  «__,» — « — •-«-»  -  tU  — L— 1 i 1 — 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 

v  n  >,  l  i 


*» 


P 


1.  A-wake,thou  who  long  hast  been  sleeping!  A -wake   to  joy-ful     sight! 

2.  A-wake  from  the  stu- por  of     er  -  ror  That  long  hasclosed  thee  round; 

3.  A-wake  from  the  false  dreams  of  pleasure,  The  world  has  naught  to  give; 

4.  Oh,  swift-ly  the  moments  are   fleet-iug,  A  -  rise  while  yet  'tis      day! 


0 


h  I 


-ft-fr-far-Fhr— ^-f-p-/— tg--Fi F-V— Fj ^— j fr-F'        j       I 


For  long  hast  thou  lain  in  thy  slum-bers;  Be-hold  Christ's  liv-ing    light. 
Proclaim  that  the  dead  a- gain  liv  -  eth,    The  soul, once  lost,    is      found. 
Christ  of-fers  thee  pleasurese-  ter  -nal,      O     look    to   him   and      live. 
The  darkness  is  com-ing  most  sure  -  ly,     O    serve  him  while  you     may. 


11 


/ 

Chorus. 


Je: 


:£— 


a •■ — •- s — (-• — ^ — i 

I  H 


A 


hN-h- 


•> — LH b hs b •• — L  -at — 


T 


/    / 


that   sleepest  ...        A   -  rise         from         the 


A  -  wake,       thou 

A-wake,  awake,  thou  that  sleepest,  a-wake!  A  -  rise,  a-  rise  from  the 

-1+--  f3 — ! — I*     I   *  |*     !*     f*     j* — 

-fr — j-np  ■■  ip>     jp     ip     * — 


ijg^B 


* — V- 


-</ — / — *-- y- 


N-_ 


4— iv 


» — ,_>-» «-L-» m—m—B, — L» pi_  m —    ,_i  „ •    ^ — -^ -1  — i 'J 


dead,  .    .       A-wake,  arise!  thy  Lord  commands,  And  In- will  give  thee  light, 
dead,  arise! 

IS 
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51. 

E.  E.  HEWITT 


WILLING  GIFTS. 


( Motion  Song.) 


-I 1*— IS 


JOHN  TIBBALLS. 


■J?  4    J 1 j      J      J"  |    | l=^=p£=q —  |        y  zgq 

— a: r* — % — 0 — cj — g      g      » — «-J 


-f 


1.  Will  -iug  !  gifts    let     the    chil- dren  bring,    Hap-py  2 songs    to 

2.  Will-  iug  i gifts    let     the    chil- dren  bring;  Like   the 'flowers  at 

3.  Will  -iug  1  gifts    let    the    chil-  dren  bring,  Faith-ful  9  hands  that 


our 
the 
will 


E3fc=£ 


5E 


Sav  -  ior  King;  Like  the3 birds  as  they  seek  the  sky,  Let  us 
kiss  of  spring,  May  our  8  hearts  feel  his  touch  of  love,  Bloom  for 
serve    our  King;  Kind -ly    words,  mak-ing    oth  -  ers     glad;   Gen  -  tie 


tan=E3^ 


^B 


a 


Bee 


p£ 


Chorus. 


~^ 


=^=4=*z=*-— ^: 


^sing 
2  him, 
ways 


1/  V 

to     the  Lord  on  high, 

bless  -  ed  Friend  a   -  bove 

that  will  cheer  the  sad 


.   [Lit- 


tle *  ones    can    please  him, 

h    >    r*    i      i 


S — !_• — « — tr — m — « 


lit  -  tie  voi-ces  ring      With  the  lov-ing  prais-  es     of  our  Sav-ior  King; 


?— S— i S— a-F»- 


^e — «- 


5EfctzESr=? 


r 


V— /— ^ 


f^-j-H— 


« « 1  —  ^_^^H^_ _^ — »  '  *    g— L~u- <» « «_L^)_« 33 


Love  6  him ! 


praise  him ! 


e 


±±^: 


_Ll*- 

it 


i 

While     our   gifts    we     bring. 


z=ic 


=t= 


t= 


r — r 


misfl 


Motions — 1.  Extend  hands,  palms  upward.    2.  Point  np.    3.  Raise  arms,  fluttering  hands.     4.  Point 
to  self.    5.  Raise  right  arms  with  waving  motion.    6.  Fold  hands  to  end  of  chorus.    7.  Point  down.    8. 
Touch  heart.    9.  Extend  hands,  palms  outward. 
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52. 

jennie  wilson 
Duet. 


BEAUTIFUL  WORDS. 


i-I^-K- — N-»|-r-*— J— « — m — * al r- F— • • ■»— *-F^ 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 

\~J>rm-*—m — m — 


1 .  Like  an  ech  -  o      of    ho  -  ly     an  -  gel  -  ic  strains  From  the  heav-en-  ly 

2.  Oil, how  blest  are  the  beau- ti  -  ful  words  of  love,  Hu-man  language  a  - 

3.  Ev  -  er   wel-come  are  beau-  ti  -  ful  words  of  hope    To  the  way-  far-  ers 

4.  Oh,   let  kiud- ly  and  beau- ti  -  ful  words  he  said,  May  their  fragrance  like 


i=ft 


W*ee£ 


*-*- 


zc 


1                 IV          1                V         V 

|\                 iv        N 

Jf-fcif- — » ^ » — (-aj 1- — -j IN iS- 

— i- iS i5 1 N \- 
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VZ o 2 2 m — J— 

if       s     </     y m                                           -■               _     0 

heights  reach-ing  earth  -  ly  plains,  Are    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  words  that  make 

kin      to     the  speech      a  -  bove,  Lending     joy     to     the  jour-ney      a  - 

climb- iug  time's  toil- some  slope;  How  they  brighten     the  path  and     in - 

in -cense   be  round     us   shed,    And  their  mu  -  sic  sound   ev  -  er     the 

on P-»                   ,-TTH                                  r                               , 

^^ 

=F^=F « 

=}=_^=fci 

h       1  fr    -fa  -^ 

m J—f- iy 1/ y- 


-J/m 


-♦ — 1 


light  the  heart   And   to    wea-ry  ones  cour-age  and    rest     im-part. 

long  life's  way,    And   in  mem-  o   -  ry  treasured   as  gems     for  aye. 

spire  the   soul      To  press   ea  -  ger  -  ly      on     to    the  wait  -  ing  goal, 

world  to   bless  With  the  pure,  gen- tie  tho'ts  which  the  lips     ex- press. 


Stfcz 


$LZ?C 


-*-- 


=p 
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Chorus. 

-f-14 « -^.5 1_ 


-£- 


=4: 
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ic IVn — > ^ — 1 — r v — \— w ^-n 


Beau 


Ee 


ti  -  ful,  beau-  ti  -  ful,  help  -  ful  words !    Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words     of 

.*_,* — ** — i* — ft— h* * — ^ r_J_._«i.:S-_:S J— 


ta 


I — =-3—- 
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BEAUTIFUL  WORDS.    Concluded. 


^-4,=^ 
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light 
1 

the  heart  And   to    wea  -  ry 
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ones  cour-age    and 

rest 

im-  part. 
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ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY. 
Jd  7(0. 


ON  THE  CROSS. 

Male  Quartette. 


mU  *     4    >     *-£+' b — *-i-?^SX2 J?_ 

-*^-£-Ll * — X p3- F- 


33 


-y— 

Son 


J.  H.  EOSECBAXS. 
PS — IS V— 


-w w-; — ^SS' 


/ 

1.  Nailed  up  -  on  th'  ac-curs  -  ed   tree,      Son     of  God, 

2.  Who   can  paint   the  an-  guish  known    By    the  Sav  - 

3.  Hark  !  that  an  -  guish-cry     so    loud,    Surg-  ing  o'er 

4.  Lord,  this  grief  was  borne  for    me,      That  from  sin 

4S_JS 


-«> — 

iEz: 


we  gaze    on  thee! 

ior,  left     a  -  lone  ! 

the  mighty  crowd! — 

I  might  be  free. 


All     the  sky       is  black  with  gloom,  E'en  the  dead  burst  from  their  tomb, 
Friend-for-sak  -    en,  by  man  spurned,  E'en  his     Fa- ther'sface    is  turned! 
Je  -  sus,  long    with  sor-  row  worn,  Now  with  pain      un  -  riv-alled  torn. 
Help    me,  Sav  -  ior    of    my   soul,     At     thy  cross     my  sins    to     roll. 


~T-it — | — 


-*=* 


■"'-Ha 1 


-y- 


m 


mhkM 


Repeat  pp. 


y      '     I         '      v 

Quakes  the  earth  such  sight  to    see,  Dread-ful  scene     on   Cal  -  va-ry. 
Weight-ed  down  with  hu-  man  sin, — Dark  with-  out,  more  dark  with-in. 
Cries — "O  Fa  -  ther!  can     it    be! — Why  hast  thou     for-sak-en  me"? 
Help  me  stand      e-rect  and  free,    And  then  help     me  fol  -  low  thee. 
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JESUS  NOW  IS  CALLING. 


A XX A    CHICHESTER. 


E.  S.   I.ORKXZ. 


)Z—  -A—  al-j— ap-al-T— •—•*»— i — — S — i h= — i— «* — h-^-f  -■*!— *!-  - — i ' i- 


1.  From  thecrushiug bur-den     in  -  to  per  fe*et  rest, From  the  gloom  of  morning 

2.  From  the  dread  of  judgment  iu-  to  last-ing  peace,  From  the  lashing  conscience 

3.  From  sin's  dark  pol-lu  •  tion     in  -  to    ho  -  li-ness,  From  the  spirit's  weakness 


._u s — __ — , 1 — , — i^ X— J> 1 

r- ^-i-« — -al-T — N — 1 — — ah—»l5-«|— -■• — ™ 1 i — "— 1 1   .    ^1 


is    J>J 


in  -  to  gladness  blest,  From  a  life  ofwand'ring  to  a  peaceful  home, 
in  -  to  sweet  re-lease,  From  the  fear  that  haunts  you  where-so-e'er  you  roam, 
in  -  to pow'r  to  bless,  From  its  voiceless  long- ing     in  -  to  rapt  con-tent, 


-m-  *—*■  —  •"f--* — -9- 


Ba^3Q 


-1 — hg — 1 — 


:£=} 


Chorus. 


_u_Jl_&_|S — x-^n  _  s    ..    -S  -J 1 i__ — I 


Je-susnow  is  call- ing  you,  O    sin  -  ner,  come.  1    Je  -  sus    is    ev-er-more 

Je-susnow  is  call-ingyou,  O    sin  -  ner, come.  > 

Je-susnow  is  call-ingyou,  O  soul,   re  -  pent.  J  Hear  him 

a 


^^9 1 y  —1 y rj £ — V, A—  -j 1 )5> 1 — t^ 

£ y— ?— y £ — /       y     /    -y-J, 1 j j_ e. 


-*! ^^~ 1 1-. — N-al 1 1 


call      -     -    -      ing,  Je  -  sus    is  ev  -  er-more  call      -     -      ing ! 

ev  -  er  gent-  ly  call  -  ing,Hear  him  call-ing  ev-er-more  ! 

-•—  S-^2— S— m- *•— r-<S> '^ r^     l»     l»     I*     r* 

— <•■ — I* — 1 1* — » » — \-& <r? 

*=^       =^tEzEEEr=+=z=HE 


jt 


^=« 


1 


y   1/ 


L .ft      ^  1  j  .  ,. k       >  ^ Nfc j  r     1 

From  life's  sin  and  sorrow  in  -  to  blessed  peace,  Peace  that  on  the  morrow  cannot  cease ! 

/  !. — Pd — FF-;-gIF?-y.  !      1 
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JESUS  NOW  IS  CALLING.    Concluded. 


:  g   »    >— #-*-| ••  g  y    •    *'g-;ii  •     • "  rj  ■    ■ l3 


T 

Je-sus    is  call-in^  you, sin     is    enthralling  j'ou, Come,  oh. come  to-day. 


kt 


_*^«- 


-«_  * — «. 
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55.         HE  WILL  WELCOME  AND  FORGIVE. 

E.  E.  LATTA.  C.  K.  LANG  LEY. 


il 


>— - — 4— ■• 1 — ■*--* — i-i-*l • 1 — 


• 1_* « CS. 


1.  Where-so  -  e'er  now  you  may  stray, Turn  from  ev  - 'ry      sin  and  live! 

2.  Like  the     prod- i  -  gal      of     old,  Scenes  of    want.for  plen- ty  leave  ! 

3.  Do     not  doubt  the  Sav- ior's  love,   But   his   bless-ed   word  be-  lieve  ! 


m 


n  A  tt       '&         i  I        I  v  FlNE- 

Jr-*k-2 1 1 ^ — i 1 — * ' — 1 \ — c — i* — i 1 — F— > cr-4i 


Seek  the  Sav-ior's  face  to-day!  He  will  welcome  and  for -give! 
God  your  com-ing,  will  be- hold,  He  will  welcome  and  for -give! 
Now   his    pre-cious  promise  prove — He  will  welcome  and  for -give! 

>mr?  i  til  immm 


fcr^=E 


P=£ 


/      /      /      / 

D.  S. — (Scefc   Me      Sav-ior's  face  to-day:    He  will  xcelcome  and   for -give! 

Refrain. 


3E 


\   s      fe   1*    Jbzj 


Wei-  come  and    for-  give —  Wei  -  come  and     for  -  give : 

Wei- come  and     for-  give  : 


*$fa     "■ 


:=: 


te    ..  _=gzx=:k~b~~ 


— I i— I 1 1 = /^ — A 

--Z      m  *-^-±gJzz*.»_,-J  We 


ell  he  knows  yjui  sinful  state, 

^  And  vou  mav  his  peace  receive! 

He   will    wel-come  and    for-  give  !     a    i        A  c   a  i  •  ±      i  ±  i 

.^_  |  &  Seek  and  find  him,  ere  too  late! 

* — — % — r*— »s* P? — l       He  will  welcome  aud  forgive! 

H*  I*  rfrtf  T  i»  J 
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56. 


BETHESDA  IS  FREE. 


K.   E.   HEWITT. 


CIIAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 


^zifcq 


=*= 


— « — -■       ■•! — -2— r9 


3EZ» 


=fc 
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H* • 
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1.  They  have  stepped  down  be-fore  me,  From  the   east      and      the  west; 

2.  They  have  stepped  down  be-fore  me,    Ma  -  ny,  ma    -    ny         a    soul 

3.  They  have  stepped  down  be-fore  me,   What  a      ju    -    bi  -    lant  host! 


-**—*■- 


-¥—¥- 


:£=£: 


1 


They  havegath-  ered  at  Cal-  v'ry,  Find-iug  heal  -  ing  and  rest;  Still  the 
In  the  life  -  giv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  Has  been  sweet-  ly  made  whole  ;But  my 
In      the  Lamb    is  their  glo-  ry,     In    the  cross    all  their  boast.  I    will 


z:f>=^: 


:fc fr— frzJE=fr: 


^ 


± — /- 


£ 


4.'  d     J — : 


blest  "  Who-so-ev  -  er"  Rings  its heav-en  -  ly  call — I  will  en  -  ter  the 
Sav  -  ior  is  changeless,  And  his  prom-ise  is  true — I  will  eu  -  ter  the 
ech  -  o    their  praises,    Let  the  glad  cho- rus  roll!     I  have   en  -  teredthe 


h —     -»•*  *  -m-  -■•--  J*  -<*-    -*-    -»-              -•-  -* 
— i ♦--=-*. W  p-  -\ 1 ri w—i ■— i : 


-m — *- 


t*-^: 


r£ 


JU- 


S    4    4  -d— -±r-y-  i  I      i5— v  -J — ^-^-^-4 P— HE 


foun-tain,  Tho'  I'm  least  of  them  all 
foun-tain,  I  will  prove  it  a-  new 
foun-tain,Thereispeacein   my  soul 


-I*— 


.  >■  There's  a  wel- 


come  for  me,  This  Beth- 


^^^^Sil 


F 


da      is  free;  There's  an  endless  sal- va-tion  In  its  fath-om-less  sea. 
£  _   fefc  ^  ^ 


tt.  .*.   -o-«-^ 


If      V 
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LITTLE  TEMPERANCE  BAND. 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY,  alt. 


n— — i=t 


J.   H.  ROSECRANS. 


= — •— ; — — ?i 1 fd  —  — i i— 1 — — 1-= 1 -m — t~ ' ~  —  •■ 

— « « — «       «       « p ^       P — « «> — __ 


1.  We're      a       lit  -  tie  temp'rance   baud,  Working  long  'gainst  the  wrong, 

2.  We  are     on  -  ly    cliil  -  dren  small, Trembling  quite, strength  so  slight; 

3.  .Hark,     the    hun- gry    cry     for     bread!  Calm  their  fears, dry  their  tears; 


z±3fc5zgig: £ — k   ■  V  ■  I  g P P^P — P — P— tp: — / — I — 1 


rf 


41 


0 

Striv  -  ing  thus  to  save  our  land — Hear  our  temp-'ranoe  song. 
Heed,  oh,  heed  our  fee  -  ble  call,  Help  us  stand  for  right. 
Let        our    land      be  temp'rance      led    For     all      com  -  ing  years. 

-m m- 


tfFF=Fg=£ 


hk 


Chorus. 


'm=4i 


^~ji_  >_ 


£*=4 


&=£. 


■*• — 9- 


Come  and  join  our  temp'rance  band — Come,  we  need  your  strong,  brave  hand. 
N         N     IS       N  '-~i    -9i 


3*fg-y       *    y — > 


_ 1 1 1 1_«._ 


-Lfc 


WJ-TJ-r g& 


^— N 


J  J  i  ^iJ-U 


See      how  rum      has  cursed  our    land;  Help      us     save    our  homes. 


Ffr1t~^ f  S-»' g^rg g g-  -rf g 


75~Z. 
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58. 


TRUST  IN  GOD. 


KEY.  \VM.  APPEL. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


_N S_h\ s_JS &_J5_ — fe-,  »A IS— v s- 

— ~H\f — i— — iN — i— — iS — i-t— « — *-r-*rH — -: — i> — P e> — * 

,—w>{ — ' ' ! *- — ' — * — M  .  S     -*-     m  ■  m  .  g — «|- 


1.  Trust  in  God    aud  march  to  glo  -  ry,Tho'  the  way     be  steep  and  long, 

2.  Trust  in  God  thro'  storm  aud  sunshine,  Trust  in  him  thro' joy  aud  pain; 

3.  Trust  iu  God    and   do  your  du  -  ty,  He  will     be  your  strength  and  stay  ; 


-i — —I — +h — i . — r-i — 

t: /.     -\r — /. — E *r 


-*—*■-•  r   n- 


r^S v_J\ |y 


=fc 
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~-S 


« — m  '   m — •— i — N 


iv=^: 


«_** 


-wt— ■*- 


_JS_JS — fc__j 


^  .  s 
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Tell  the   wea  -  ry  ones  the  sto  -  ry   Of    the  Christ,  in  word  and  song. 

He  will     be  your  last- ingpor- tion,  And  your  sat  -  is-  fy  -  ing  gain. 

With  his  arm    he  will     up-hold  you,  He  will  cheer  you   on     the  way. 

7~r.—, r-^ — i : t~? — lm~i — T-»-t-S — r*~ . — * — +—H—^ •■ 1 

(my.  h — •■— — i \-m— --*• — •—*■-£ — (*-•—  A— \ «■ — \-rn-- — » — m~ — » — m 


Chorus. 


?     1/ 


-J^ 


Trust    in 


Ft 


«_«.. 


-|*-i-^ 


God and  march  to      glo      -         -        -      ry, 

and  march  to    glo     -      ry,  Tlio'    the  way      be    long, 


Tho'    the  way  be  steep        and  long 

Trust    in  God  and  march  to  glo  -  ry,    Tho'  the  way    be    long, 

J.  JJ.  J^-Vf  J.J  .  .  I 


3^Z 


-*—* » 


^ss: 


3^ 


^-* 


*=£ 


Tell   the 


mm 


wea  ry  ones  the    sto  ry 

Tell   the   wea  -  ry  ones  the    sto    -      ry  of     the  Christ  in  song 


Pifc~7 


-7- 


M 


'     '     ]/     v 
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TRUST  IN  GOD.    Concluded. 

-J J i- 


_i 1 1 1 — i  —  — - — i — i , 
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Of    the  Christ,  in  word  and  song 

Tell   the  wea  -  ry  oues    thesto  -  ry  of     the  Christ  in  song. 

*   '-^ — i*— !  ^    ^  ?  m — m  \  m 
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59. 

F.  G.  BUBBODGHS. 

-J 1 


FREELY  GIVE. 


>     >  _*  _A-!S  -h— 


E.  S.  LOREXZ. 


3 — * « «■ 1-  '  ■  _     . • « »  —  ^M 1 • • +—L&-1. J 


1.  Free- ly,  free  -  ly,     God   hath  bless'd  thee, Ev'ry  morn  with  mercies  new; 

2.  Bear  ye  one    an-  oth  -  er's  burdens,  Give  support  un -to   the  weak  ; 

3.  E'en  the  frag- ile      lit  -    tie  blossoms  Yield  their  brimming  cups  of  dew; 

4.  Give  to    all    who     need   thy  fa-  vor,Turn  none  empty  from  thy  door; 


7~m~r. 


|        -  - — I ; — 4— m— i * — m — m — m — m-V-^- 


r 


>     N 


Fixe. 


JZ^ 


-+ « ^_L I.I 


To- kens  of    his      grace  sur-round  thee.Fresh as  ev'ning'scool-ing  dew. 
And     in   sea- son      to       the  wea-  ry  Words  of  comfort  kind-  ly  speak. 
O'er    the  fields  we      teach  this  les  son.  Let  us  heed  its    im-port  true: 
God    will  then  in   -  crease  thy  measure.Blessing  thee  yet  more  and  more. 


m 


l>       \m      !■ 


D.  S. — Like  thy   Fa-  ther     be 
Chorus. 

■Vt; ! 1 J 


<?-^— 


inheav-en.   Always  giv  -ing     of    thy    best. 


_J L 


D.S. 


Free  -  ly   give!  free  -  ly   give!        Share  the  joysthat  fill  thy  breast! 

as     to    thee  giv  -  en. 
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60. 


AS  THE  SILVERY  CHIME. 

(Processional.) 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 

-fr-fl  *     is     M"i "f "I — ^— *" 

_i 
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H.  P.  DANES. 

_jS_JS  r_|         _,_ 
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•        •  —  *                •    1  *        * 

* 

»       » 

1.  As    the      sil  -  v'ry  chime  Telia  the  pass  -  ing 

2.  To    the    fields  we' 11    go,      In     the  morn- ing 

3.  Let  our  hearts  take  heed    Of    our  neighbor's 
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time 
glow, 
need, 

Let    us 
Serving 
Helping 
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Je  -  sus 
oth  -  ers 
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hours  with  love;     With  the  mo-ments fleet,  Making  mu -sic  sweet,  For  the 
all     day  long;  When  the  sheaves  we'll  bring,  All  the  sky  shall  ring  With  the 
our     de  •  light;      We  cau  plant   a     rose  Where  the  bri  -  er  grows,  We  can 
J*-     h«-    -a-  '  -*..     h«-     -«.      .(«-     JfZ-  j^u    jm-     j*~     -p~     .(*..  JL. 
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Refeain. 
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King    who  reigns    a  -  bove. 

joy  -   ful      har  -  vest  song. 

make   some    path  -  way  bright 

: 1 1 1 1 1 1 L  _ 


Oh,  let    love     re  -  deem    the    time, 
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Sweet-ly      then     will     joy-  bells  chime;        Let    us     work    and     pray, 
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Till    the      clos  -  ing     day  Brings  the      wel-  come     sun  -  set      ray. 
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PLEDGE  SONG. 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 
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■*-^— -=fc 


Eg EEB 


\V.  F.  MCCAULEY. 

r_j x_JS. 


"  •  '/ 

1.  I     will  trust  thee,  O    Sav  -  ior   di  -  vine.     For  the    wis  -domand 

2.  With  my  heart,  with  my  voice,  with  my  pow'rs,  At  all   times,   in     all 

3.  I     will  please  not  my- self     nor  my     sin,    But  re-member  thy 


3 


Wj 


strength  for  each  day.     And  to     thee    all  my  heart  shall  in-  cline  As     I 

sea  -  sons,  I'll  show      The        life    that  was  giv  -  en     for  ours.  The 

suff-'ring  for    me,       That        I      maybe  hum-ble  and  clean,  And  be- 
lt    N                        N                                 .     --* 

&-1- — *- — ^m  i  * »■ — —+-* m — m — i : »- 
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C'HOEUS. 
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ear  -  nest  -  ly       la  -   bor    and    pray.    1  Trusting  thee 
death  that   the     dy  -  ing  should  know.  \- 
come  what  thou' dst have  me     to       be.       J  trusting  thee, 


all  mv 
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days.  On    thy    mer  -  cy     de-  pend-  ing     a  •   lone,      I    will 

all  my  days, 
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live    to  thy  glo  •  ry  and  praise.  And  call    thee  my  King  and  my  own. 
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62. 


SING  AGAIN  THE  STORY. 


\VM.  H.  GARDNER. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


-w-     -*- 

1.  Sing       a  -  gain  the      ato    -    ry        Of     the  Lord      of  glo  -  ry, 

2.  Say      ye  not,  "To  -  mor  -   row,"  For     in  deep  -  est  sor  -  row, 

3.  Hark!  they  sing  his     prais    -    es,  Heav'n  its  an -them  rais  -  es, 


gift  4  n    n    i*  '  •- 


~4— 
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Let     it     ech  -  o        o  -    ver    land  and  sea; Hear  ye,   ev -'ry    na  -  tion, 

Ye    may  find  that  then       it       is  too  Jate;  Haste!  fo:  time  is      fly  -  ing. 

Like    themight-y      roar  -ing      of  the  sea;Sing,  O  earth,the    sto  -  ry 


f§3: 


£=* 


ifczzj 


.1 1 — i 


To  you  all  sal  -  va  -  tion  God  doth  of  -  fer,  boun  -  ti  -  ful  and  free. 
See !  the  day  is  dy  -  ing;  En  -  ter  ere  they  sad  -  ly  close  the  gate. 
Of    the  Lord  of    glo-  ry,  Come,  sal-  va- tion    yet       is      of-  feredfree. 
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Chorus.  . 


-m- .•——!* m- 


JU-jC^ 


— *-—  *— 

9" ■  •—* — 


Free      as     the    air     that     ye  breathe,    O     ye    na  -  tionsiFree    as    the 
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wa  -    ter     thatqnench-es     your  thirst;  Has-  ten,      O     has  -    ten,    and 
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SING  AGAIN  THE  STORY.    Concluded. 
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glad  -  ly      ac-eept     it,  Love  him  and  praise  who  has  loved  from  the  first. 
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63. 

MAEK  ADAMS. 
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GIFTS  OF  GRACE. 


E.  S.  LOEEXZ. 
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1.  Life,    life,     won-der-ful    life!    The  Lord    now    of-    fers     all; 

2.  Love,   love,    wou-  der  -  fal    love!   The  Lord      to      as       has    giv'n; 

3.  Peace, peace,   won-  der  -ful  peace!  The    Sav  -  ior    doth      be  -  stow; 
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A    life      of  pow'r  which  ev  -  'ry  hour  May  shout  the    vie  -  tor's  call. 
From  hearts    a  -  glow  love's  bless- ings  flow,  And  make  our  earth      a    heav'n. 
We  find     re- lease,earth'spas-sions  cease     To  fret    our  souls    be -low. 
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What  per -feet  gifts     of    grace  .    .  The  Fa  -  therdoth  be -stow!  .    . 

of  grace  be^stow! 
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For,  by     his  word.  life.   love. and  peace  At- tend    us  here     be  -  low. 
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64. 


I  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER. 


REV.  IS.  HAI/TZEI.L. 


-fe-b-s- l  -N--N — N—N — ^— £ — N— iS-r-1 r^ — Is — ^~ 
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1.  I  want  to  be  a  work-  er     for     the  Lord,     I  want    to  love  and 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  work-  er      ev  -  'ry  day,      I  want    to  lead  the 

3.  I  want  to  be  a  work  -  er  strong  and  brave,  I  want    to  trust  in 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  work- er;  help    me,  Lord,  To  lead    the  lost  and 
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trust 

his 

Ho  -  ly  Word; 

I      want    to    sing 

and  pray, 

and     be 

err  - 

ins 

in     the     way 

That  leads  to  heav'n 

a  -  bove, 

where 

Je- 

sus' 

pow'r  to     save; 

All    who  will     tru  - 

lv     come 

shall 

err  - 

ing 

to      thy  Word 

That  points  to    joya 

on     high, 

where 
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bus  -  y        ev   -'  ry 

day 

In 

the  vine  -  j  ard 

of 

the 

Lord. 

all      is     peace   and 

love, 

In 

the  king  -  dom 

of 

the 

Lord. 

find      a        hap  -  py 

home 

In 

the  king  -  dom 

of 

the 

Lord. 

pleas-ures     nev  -  er 

die, 

In 

the  king  -  dom 

of 

the 

Lord. 
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Chorus. 
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I      will  work, (and  pray,)  I    will  pray, (and  work,)  In     the  vine-vard,iu  the 
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vine- yard    of    the  Lord,  (of    the  Lord;)   I    will  work,     I     will  pray, 
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I  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER.    Concluded. 
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I    will     la  -  bor    ev  -  'ry     day 
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In    the  vine-yard    of     the  Lord. 
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65.  0,  WHAT  TENDER  MERCY. 

WM.  HENRY  OARDNEB.  W.  A.  OGDEN\ 

frtf  4  J .  Jh  V-J  J^-n^ — i—,    iH.   ^l■jq 

l\)   ^ A 1 1 ^ 1 1 — ^—\~m -^ 1 ^— H — i-s 1 — ~ 1 — 

-J& 3_^__ ^ , 49 « <p L  g ^ 0 1 — L^_  • ft «, « J 

1.  "When     I     see    the  way  my    Sav  -  ior   leads  me,  Car  -  ing    for    me 

2.  When     I     see    the  way  my    Sav  -  ior   leads  me.  Bear  -  ing     pa  -  tient- 

3.  When     I     see    the  way  my    Sav  -  ior   leads  me,  How     he  crowned  and 
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day       by     day,  Then      I      sad  -  ly     bow  my  head     and     won  -  der 

ly      with     me,  Then      I     know  how  weak  and    uu  -  de  -    serv  -  ing 

blessed  my     days,    In     my  grate-  ful  heart    is    deep  thanks-  giv  -  ing, 
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-Shown    us     by      the  dear   and     lot 
Fine.     Chorus. 


±t=t 


:t: 


Jj — I S — | 4-r-t -, Tli      ! — -&=! rd d== 

'- 49   '   Am = « — ^-m -^ ' — I J — ••-- •- — 49— m «• — L^_i — <E — 


i»p     <S/(e^  -  herd, 

r± J^- 


How      I    could  have  gone      a  -  stray. 
With  -  ont  him      I'd  coun  -  ted     be. 
To     my   lips    spring  sougs  of  praise. 


Oh,  what  ten-  der,    ten  -  der 
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From      his  dwell   -  ing  place    so     fair. 
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cv!       Oh,     what  kind  and    lov  -  ing    care,  ( lov-  ing   care.) 
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66. 


MARCHING  TO  THE  LAND  ABOVE. 


MES.  W.  \V.  SAVAGE. 

Sopranos  and  Altos  in  Unison. 


J.  H.  FILLMORE. 


1.  We  are  marching  to      a      lauda-bove,  Beautiful   land     a-bove, 

2.  We  are  marching  toward  the  cit  -  y    fair,    Beau-ti-ful    cit  •    y  fair, 

3.  Weare  marching  to    the     home  of  God,  Beau-ti-ful  home    of  God, 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  land  a-bove;  To  a  land  where  dwells  e-  ter-  nal  love, 
Beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  fair,  Where  the  an  -  gel  an-thems  fill  the  air, 
Beau-ti  -  ful  home  of  God ;      And  our  guide-book     is      his     Ho- ly  Word, 
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Basses  and  Tenors  in  Unison. 


m^^mm 


-*-*-r 


*=«£ 


2L— 


The  beau-ti-ful  land  a  -  bove. 
The  beau-ti-ful  cit  -  y  fair. 
The  beau-ti-ful  Word  of   God. 


j   And  we  sing  a  glad  triumphant  song^ 
\  While  our  glorious  Captain  leads  us  on, 
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Marching  a-  long,  marching  along,  marching  a- long;     marching  a- long. 


i 


r 


3 


v-^- 


fcJ"  / 

We    are  marching     to 
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a  land  a-bove,  Beau-  ti-  ful  land  a-  bove, 
We  are  marching  t'  ward  the  cit  -  y  fair,  Beau-ti-ful  cit  ■  y  fair, 
We    are  marching     to      the      home  of  God,  Beau-  ti- ful  home  of  God, 
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MARCHING  TO  THE  LAND  ABOVE.    Concluded. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  t'ul  laud 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful    home 


a-bove;  To        a       land  wheredwells      e  - 

y      fair,         Where  the       au   -  gel       au  -  thems 
of    God;         And     our    guide-book       is       his 
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ter  -  ual  love,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  a  -  bove,  laud  a  -  bove. 
fill  the  air,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  fair,  cit  -  y  fair. 
Ho-    ly  Word,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful     Word     of    God,        Word  of       God. 


67. 


0  BLESS  THE  LORD. 


ISAAC  WATTS. 


WILLIAM  TANSUE. 


1.  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul! 

2.  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul! 

3.  'Tis      he     for-  gives  thy  sins, 

4.  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 


Let      all 
Nor     let 

'Tis      he 
When  ran 

A. 


with  -  in      me  join, 
his      mer-  cies     lie 
re   -   lieves  thy  pain, 
somed  from  the  grave, 


And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, Whose  fa  -  vors  arc  di  -  vine. 
For-  got- ten  in  uu-thank-ful-  ness,  And  with -nut  prais  -  es  die. 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sick- ness  -  es.  And  gives  thee  strength  a  -  gain. 
He  who    re-deemed  my  soul  from  hell,  Hathsov'- reiirn  pow'r  to     save. 
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68. 


IN  THE  SUNLIGHT  OF  HIS  LOVE. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


^^r-  »— -mi— : — =V 


4-n    tel  ^-H^-Tl^-iV-^^^^'&^P^E 


1.  Oh,    my  heart     is  full      of  glad-  ness, and       I     can  -  not  help  but  sing, 

2.  There  is    joy      be-yond    ex-pres- siou  just     be-liev-"ing   in    his  name, 

3.  Come,  oh, come.and  taste  his  good-ness, come  and    in      his   glo  -  ry  share: 
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I      am  trust -ing     all       to     Je  -  sns,    to      his  cross     a- lone      I  cling; 

It       is  sweet     to  know  his  prom  -  ise   e'en    the  hum-blestones may  claim; 

Come,  ye  wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y   -  la  -  den,  cast    on  him  your  ev  -  'ry  care ; 
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He    has    par-doned  and     redeemed  me,  and     my  name     is  sealed   a-  hove, 

Ev  -  'ry    day     his  love     sur-  pris  -  es     in       its   full  -  ness  rich   and  free, 

Look    to     Je  -  sus,  oh,      re- ceive  him,  and     his   wondrous  name   a-dore; 


hz *$ — Lb A b /i b £ hi K5— L  /- 1^ — / / ' ' 


— « — — i 1 — 9 — S—t-wI — ' — ^— 1 


I      am  rest  -  ing, sweet-ly   rest  -  ing   in      the  sun- light  of     his  love. 

And  the  near- ness  of     his  pres-  euce  is        a    pure     de-light    to  me. 

In    the  sun -light  of     his  pres-  ence  there   is     life      for-ev-  er-more 

— P   \  m — r*~l  — *- — P- 

=£=2EE^ 


% — r>- 


* 


.0       P 


I _| 1 _v_ 


*=±. 


Chorus. 


Ik      J,    A    jj,      N     $V&=$     .       fc      ! 

•-  -♦-  •  •      -g-  :    -m-      m 

Rest  -  ing      in      the    sun  -    light     of       Je   -   sus'    ten  -   der   love ; 
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IN  THE  SUNLIGHT  OF  HIS  LOVE.    Concluded. 


_k s is ^_J- 

— I— i* 1— i — -ap — *- 


^S 


^— *L- 


— i c— 


sNe 


_, 4» si- 


Bask  -  insj;    in       the     glo 


ry      that  lights   the  heav'ns  a  -  bove, 

Jt 


-    A   Jr- 


-j* » 


^=zjg-4-^  fr    k  •  far    k    * 


-m P*-i m- P 


Hearts     are  filled     with  won-drous     de  -  light 

~m-  •      -m-     ~m-  •      -<+>    -+-      -+-      -+- 


Je    -     sus  brings      us 


* 1 


-n — m- 


-/ 


>-±- 


hV 


-4 


2± 


-^L-^"  1/    If  U    U    fc    /    I 

morn-iug   so  bright  While  rest-  ing    in      his   love. 

the    glo  -  ri-  ous  light  of  his  love. 


1 


:fr-^k-p*=pt=jg: 


>    V    V 


69. 


SWEET  PEACE  THE  AGED  KNOW. 


To  Eev.  Mr,  Langstroth,  with  the  compliments  of  K,  M. 
W.  F.  MCCAULEY.  KARL  MERZ. 


m 


:n: 


•Or 


^=*^; 


-*-Jtp 


m 


t&z 


--m-  -<s>-    -+-    **     -m-  -&-    -m-    " 

1.  Sweet  peace  of  God  the    a  -  ged  know  Who  walk  for  him  this   wea  -  ry  way : 

2.  Earth's  highest  wis-dom  they   re-peat, Then  on   the  end-less    a  -    ges  roll ; 

1  -^ U,- J — Ur  ^ — !-cJ U  - 


^-^^-*-Ffe>--2-bg — *■ 


te 


=t 


32 


— I 5»£ _}_  -_| h-  -C>r 1_  _^ ^_  _|_N_K_«| ^ 1 


3=^: 


g 


In  joy  they  leave  the  scenes  be-low  And  mount  on  wings  to  youth's  fair  day. 
Here  fond-est  hours  at    Je- sus' feet, There  sweeps  the  pathway  of    thesoul! 

1       ^ I,  J        | 


-4- 


s 


acxa 


-4 


e£ 


g 
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70. 


REJOICE  IN  IHE  LORDI 

( Processional,) 


AXXA   CHICHESTER. 


H.  P.  DANKS. 


u 


--»-       -m-         .«,.  •    -.».  m  -m-  .mm  m 


1.  Re-  joice  in  the  Lord! let  your     joy        a  -  bound, Ye     his 

2.  Re  -  joice  in  the  Lord!  for     his    pow'r    and  might  He    has 

3.  Re  -  joice  in  the  Lord! 'tis      a    heav'n  -  ly  joy,  Which  the 

?5BE 


fc=*=t 


v — / — 


£ 


-f-Jyj -I 4- 

-m. — *i— J — i M m— *f- 


\*fm\       mPE^***^ 

s-m-m m — m— <-m m m ■»i-1 — i h-t — i — m-^ — i — m — 


1/    . 


chos  -  en  saints,  ye  his  chil- dreu  true;  O  sing  of  his  love.tell  to 
giv'n  to  you,  he  has  made  your  own;  His  good-ness  and  truth  in  the 
earth  ne'er  brings,  can  not  take    a -way;  The     an- gels      re-joice,  'tis  their 


J3 


gfftf3-— a — •«■ 


-■m ^ 1 1 


— ^_ri* « — — p^ ^_i_^ — ^ m- 

"    >     I      I  I'      U  •  0  . 1      U 


£= 


~Ps= 


-  — -r l>C 


— i m— aj — » - 

:g=zz^zI-2: 


1 TT^H 1 ^-M- 


* m — -~ 


all        a     -     round  How  the  Lord     his         grace  dai-  ty  doth    re  -  new. 
dark  -  est       night  Are  your  rock      of        faith, firm  ns  his     own  throne, 
blest      em   -     ploy;  It   your  task   will        be     thro'   e-ter-nal    day. 

■'-If— 1 1 1 1 — t-i 1 ' b — b~ r ' tv — — I 


Refrain. 


JS — I- 


N- 


w*  - — i — P — i 1— — tS — i — & — i — F-^i 

-ft m—  h-m m.-* — m — m — ^ — m — — 1 


-^-J- 
:»=*: 


-fc- 


* 


Re  -  joice     in       the  Lord!        Re-joice        in       the  Lord!  Earth- ly 


-i — 1_- 

-b- ?= 


1 


-^-frV'-J-   ■^■•-Jr-^V^r 


!/. 


joy  must  pass,  this  for-ev  -  er      a-bides!     Re-joice   in    the  Lord!  O,    re - 


'5 


±z=n: 
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REJOICE  IN  THE  LORD!    Concluded. 


■»#  ■*■■** 


joice     in     the    Lord!  Ev'ry  earth  -  ly   cloud  its  face  he  -  fore      it  hides. 


71, 


NOW  THE  CROSS. 


E.  E. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 

-4- 


— ■] iS — i 1 — p — [ -I — F— 3 n3 — i m — V~0~h-\ 

—i— I— *r-^ — «> — « — s — ^ 1 — « — — -»-4 — r — ■» — — — — i — I 


If    we    would  be     dis 

"What cost     the  bless- ed 

To  scat  -  ter,  aud    to 

If    we     have  ma  -  ny 

*»_a m. m. ~£l 


-   ci    -    pies    Of 

Sav  -   ior    His 

gath    -  er,     In 

tal  -  ents,  Or 

j2. 


Je  -  sus  here  be  -   low, 

life      for    us      to  gain, 

vine-  yard  of    the  Lord, 

if        we  have  but  few, 


32- 


fazrlg  .    !»_!#—  frixqsrz: 


fcs: 


„ r        • m t  <^- I 


"We    have       a   cross   to        car  -   ry,Wher    -  ev    -  er   we   may     go. 

Re-  quires     of    us     sub  -  mis-  sion,  "With  much  of  toil  an 4   pain. 

Must     ev  -    er     be     our       por-tion,     If       we  ex-pect    re  -  ward 

The  Lord  re-  quir-  eth  of  us  What  -  ev  -  er  we  can  do. 
I           h     I         I 

||=g=p=L=r-^   ;  __j — p=g=g=E 


1- 


-V~r~ 


^ 


, 1| — ; «•■ — | , . 1 1 X — I 1 — ^ . 

-A 1 f\ — | 1 — i — ■ \ h- 1-  -a! '-si-*- — I 

W -S—-^.- ^M w^-wl ' C 1 ' 


Now  the  cross    and  then  the  crown-ing!  Now  the  cross  while  here  we   stay! 

♦-       JJ .(*.       _         _       -i*-     -*-  '    -,«-   4L    -(*-     ^- 

— i=4-jz — I — I Mr  '  r    '--I 


■I 1- 


ES-E 


-;* — «.. 


The   crown-in^,     in       the      re  -  gion 
I  I  I  .        > 


m 
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72. 


WITNESS  FOR  JESUS. 


mrs.  harriet  e.  jones. 
Diet. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


1.  Wit  -  ness      for        Je  -  sus,      his     name       con- fess;  Stand    in      his 

2.  Wit  -  ness      for        Je  -  sus,      and   spread     his    fame,  Tell      of      the 

3.  Wit  -  ness      for       Je  -sus,        a       soul        to    wiu,  Tell      of      his 


H 


EMM 


3E 


T^=— 


:(==: 


-7— 


^ 


his  right  -  eous-  ness;  Tell  of 
ry  through  his  name;  Stand  like 
to  save       from   sin;         Her  -  aid 

r-4 


his    mer   -  cy     and 
a      eit    -    y       up  - 
the    sto  -     ry       of 


— . — i 0- 


-9        _».      (0- 
I 
love         so    true; — Tell  what   the      Sav   -  ior     has    done    for    you. 
on  the  hei<*ht,Shine  for       the      Mas-  ter        in      rai  -  ment  bright, 

love         so    true,  Tell  what     the      Sav  -  ior      has    done    for     you. 


n~- 


—af- 


=f= 


r     i -* 


Chorus. 


Jk  jj— £-£-£— - NrH— r--t 

-#J+ — m — m — * — »  — ^ \ 1 \ — I 


sjp 


-W- — i i* — «- 


£ 


=£=q=W: 


Wit-ness  for  Je-sus   the  Lamb  who  died;  Tell  of  the  Savior  once  cru-ci-fied; 

-I*.  n«_  .{ft.  4B.  -*-  -(*-  -*-  .*-  -i*-  -I*-  -f«- 


:£=p: 


-*— *: 


b — b — b— r-» — »— •-**-+•• — I* — i b •? — \x~ h* — * — ' — 7- 

h,    PlM 


Tell  the  sweet  story   of  love  a-new,  Tell  what  the  Savior  has  done  for  you. 


>  m 


5## — ♦ — m — » — » 
«^-ft — i i 1 1- 

/ — y — / — * 
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73. 


ALL  TAKEN  AWAY! 


G.  M.  DODGE. 


JOHN  TIBBAI.l.S. 


l«r^ 


1—tSr-l 


— i — *i— • \4-» — « — -'       n   IsP   i       i  -t 

«i 1 1 — «_ 1 1 — « ^j H-ai  -=-=■-  1 


1.  Oppressed  with  grief,  and  with  burdens  sore,  In  siu  I  wandered  a  -  stray; 

2.  My  Sav-  ior's  com-ing  no  more  I  dread,  My  sins  no   lon-ger  dis- may; 

3.  My  heart   re-joic- es    in  per  -  feet  peace,  My  Lord  I  glad-ly     o  -bey; 

4.  My  sins,  tho' grievous, the  Sav -ior  used  His  wondrous  love  to  dis- play; 


I* 
1/ 

My   Sav- ior   found  me,  my  sins    he  bore,  They're  all  taken  a-  way. 

To  purge  their  stain  on  the  cross  he   bled — They're  all  taken  a-  way. 

From  sin's  great  burden    I  found  re- lease,  They're  all  tak-en  a  -  way. 

He  freed  my  soul,  tho'     I  long    refused — They're  all  tak-en  a  -  way. 

1 _, y ^_L 


-!-•  — -P 1* 1 — (-  l*-i-|* , 


Chorus. 


^^ 


:S^-S 


^— \ 


-#-    -^ 


zf|_ — ^—S—i—b — m —     H 
*-■&- i — *— ■& — m     F—\ — ^— 


They're  all     tak-en     a  -  way!   a-  way!  They're  all  tak-en     a  -  way! 


a-  wav! 


_«^. L_ ^  _ 

4s h 


=2=qSE=j2=z 


-/__, *JZ$.S ^1-y — ^ — ^  — / — i 


— ^ — — i 1 — i — ; — • — — > <- — i — m — — i • — i — -&— — ,=* — 

— - ' 1 -^ -^ L.S — ! _j ^j — L-jJ «— 


My   sins,  tho' ma-ny,    ap-pall   no  more,They're  all  tak-en     a   -   way! 

-fe Kg — ^—  5 — + — r5  — Z — 2~ — m — r^    — ' ^ — i r-^-i-* — a-. 

_* pe — « — 1»_« — ^jft ^— 1» * — U -  —  i 1 1 M h— Jj 
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74. 


FALL  INTO  LINE. 


I.  BALTZK.LL. 


I.  BALTZELL. 


1.  March   to     the  bat  -  tie,    ev  -  er  firm  and  true,     An  -  gels  and  men    are 

2.  Lift   high  your  ban-  uer,  that   its  folds  may  fly     Like  wings  of     ea  -  gles 

3.  From ChristyourLeader,strengthandcourageseek, Sword  will    a  -  vail    not 

4.  Love    for  your  mot  -  to,    du  -  ty  for  your  aim;  Keep  '*o  -  ver-  com-  ing," 

-4- — I- 


=2-*-?^-^ -; 


P-4- 


F*ff 


t-t 


— tt: 


=*=T- T— g 


I 


Ji 


— i 


i               k  t*n  i      i        r     f  f      x-"     f 

tak- ingnote  of  you;  Gird   for     the  con- flict,  keep  your  armor  bright; 

sweeping  to     thesky*  Say , would  you  cou-quer    ev- 'ry  foe  you  fight? 

if   the  heart  be  weak  ;  Je  -  sus    will  arm  you   with   a  warrior's  might: 

soon  a  crown  you'll  claim;  For  fame    un-  dy-  ing  strive  with  all  your  might, 


e^ 


> — i— ■ 


-*■ 


*-^ 


— p-- 
-Y- 

Chokus. 


r*-_r=t=*: 


jv-j 


_u , p £ — IS — |w — IN — „ ^ 5__H ,  — i ^ IS — 


8p 

Stand  by  your  col-ors,  bravely  fight  for  the  right.     Fall     in-  to  line! 
____» ±_ L 


E 


:p: 


|=^£Z=3^EK^ 


i? 1 |s fc_| —J |S te-j^-A     \    -T-l s s: 


Eft 


S-.-*—*r 


W-M 


Fall    in  -  to  line!     Hear       ye    the  bu-gle  calI-iug,Fall    in  -  to  line! 
Hear  the  bu  -  gle  call 


■4, 1 IS- 


1— «|i-*»-r— — 


■-N— N«i — -i— i— aiT-HNaj — p — I— A — I \- — \— ^ —  n 

-Si— i 17 — h- -J 1— m\—  •■+• — af-r-a-«-S  M 

1^ .'  ^ — ^  .  ^  ^ 1  j 


Fall  in-  to  line!  Fall  in-  to  line!  Hear  ye  the  bugle  calling.  Fall  in  -  to  line! 

I      rV*fb     -ft-  -*i   ^*-     ?:      u    .^  .«:?: :ft  _*.  ^.-.^_*. 
— P   P«TF  y — .y  ytuyji — tz_^..q«_p_, — . — , —  , — ffr.fj — ,-, 
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75. 


OUR  LOVED  ONES. 


(  For  Funerals.) 


C.  L.  E. 

Softly  and  rather  slow. 


C.  L.  EBY. 

-J \- 


1.  Lov'donesare  go-iug    a- way  from  our  sight,  In  -  to  the    si  -  lent   tomb, 

2.  Dear  ones  have  left  us:  we  clasped  their  hand.  Whisp'ringa  last  "good-bye''  ; 
■  3.  Weep  not.our loved  onesare  gather-iug  home,  Where  there's  no  sigh  or     tear; 


3= 


-> * S— IS       N       \ 


iN   iS    l\ — 1 


-h — i — i — ;  \  « — ■• — • — ^-Jtz_m  r   ~^_ 


~  —1-1 

Fae- es  oncetbeam-ing  with  love  and  light.  Leaving   us    tears  and   gloom. 
Yet  we  may  see  them   a      shin- ing  band,  Present   to  faith's  clear  eve. 
Hear  their  sweet  voices  now   bid      us  come — Joy-ful  to     God  draw  near. 


V     9     9     V  9    9 


CHORT'S. 

jn s & is_js   \  i ^__l_ 


JS—J^-J*- 


b 


"(0       *       »• — *       *      ~mr 


-» — wtutt 


«. 5ZZ5ZZ3? ^Zt^Tje^J 


Oh. may  we  meet  them  a-gain  some  day  .Close  by    the  great  white  throne; 


, ..     m — m — m — * — m — *-r-* — *— »-  j- 
gjEd     i     f— | — i — S£=$=£± 


V~V 


V      1/      1/ 


V     >     /     I 


fe    Is    N    E    E    E 


>-4- 


^  *j  *1  1  \  *!    *■<   ■■!  ■  I  >  > 


S^SSEE 


There  with  our  sor-rows  all  passed  a  -  way,    Nev-  er-more  sad  and  lone. 


i    i     r 


■• — • — S— *  i  s — » — * — i 1 — 

:Se. 


i/     '/     y     1/     1/     1/ 
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76. 


CHRIST  FOR  THE  WORLD. 


j.  a.  b. 


m- 


4- — -*—i — #- 


=£=£=d= 


E.  S.  L. 


r j 1 

w-1 — •*! — L—&. -» * 


Iff.  ~*~ 

1.  Down  the    ranks     of        the  saved     send    the  rous  -  iug  call, 

2.  To      the      re   -   gions      be  -  youd      let      his       ar  -  mies  move — 

3.  To      the     ends       of        the  earth       let      the  call       re  -  sound — 


wk& 


J* 


3= 


■i 1 r* — +-H* ^ 1* — a 

j/ p — i— « m » — 


Christ  for  the  world !  Christ  for  the  world.'  As      he     died     for  the 

Christ  for  the  world  !  Christ  for  the  world !  Tnat  the      na  -  tions  in 

Christ  for  the  world!  Christ  for  the  world !  That  his  praise  may  be 
-I- 


few,      so       he     died      for       all —  ''Christ  for    the  world!"  we  sing, 

dark  -  ness    his    love    may  prove — "Christ  for     the  world!"  we  sing, 

spo  -   ken   the   world     a  -  round — "Christ  for     the  world!"  we  sine. 

i        J            >             J_  • 

r       *      *  V      t     I        I  ^ 

IS        i           Is    _JS I           is  I  K       v 


-4- 


A 


-^t:  J4^— ^a=w=s=z 


By    the    sign  of     the  cross     we  must    self  o'er  -  throw,    By  the 

By    the    sign  of     the  cross     we  must   en    -  ter        in,        By  the 

By     the  pow'r  of     the  cross  shall  the  world  be    swayed,  In  the 

I  -*-  :tf *k  -sr     ^ :  -»- 


->~r- 


-t— 


-\r 


%= 


n  tt         1 

| 

3ttW    -\   ' 

— •— 

±-m-£— z~2- 

hi- 

_"* * *_ 

— tor » \m— 

— i — 

— i — 

-\ 

=# 

sign 
sign 
love 

y 

of 
of 
of 

the  cross     we  must 
the  cross    we  must 
the  cross    all     its 

*.*  r      r  •  =P 

on  - 

war 

ills 

-♦- 

ff1 

-f — r — r~ 

ward     go,     By 
and     win,  By 
be  stayed.  In 

—      —       J* 

— m «» •— 

— • — 

the 
the 
the 

-*> — 

sign 
sign 
light 

*- 

of 
of 
of 

-9 

the 
the 
the 
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CHRIST  FOR  THE  WORLD.    Concluded. 

_k N I I 


»     *:£ 


^^f- 

^5*: 


*        »' 


IS 


cross     we     his  pow'r  must  show — "'Christ  for    the  world!'' we  sing, 

cross     we  must  con  -  quer     sin —   'Christ  for     the  world!*' we  sing, 

cross    all     its     false  lights  fade — '"Christ  for     the  world!"  we  sing. 

i      i      i        , 


|    I       ;  ,-grx 

^— — — — — ^—^ 


77. 


THE  TENDER  SHEPHERD. 


LAVIXIA  E.  BRAUFF. 


H.  P.  DANK?. 


i^S    |  I  J    ?    *   j— 1ft 


r 


£=j--M-y3 


1.  I        am    the     ten- der    Shep-herd — My  sheep   o-  bey    my  voice; 

2.  I     know  all  your  temp -ta   -  tions;    I     know  your  fee  -  ble  frame; 

3.  When  one  stray  lamb  is     miss-  ing,      I      seek     it      ev  -  'ry- where; 

.a. « * * — *. — « m ,.£?_ 


Li 1 1 j I  . 1 


— ^ — -* — p^>  .  ■  I 


They  fol  -  low  where  I  lead  them;  My  path  -  way  is  their  choice. 
I  know  you're  prone  to  wan  -  der,  And  for  your  sake  I  came. 
I     bring    it    home  in     safe      -      ty,     In  -    to      the    fold    of    pray'r. 


Sfa 


"37- 


We    hear  the     ten  -  der   Shep-herd.  In     plead-ing    ac  -  cents  say, — 

I 


£fc 


:::r 


ls^ 


:*=i 


f-b2: 





H 


"Re  -  turn,     I     will    for  -  give    you;  Give    me  thy  heart  to  -  day." 

MrT—Z-f-* — w — i*    «■    I  g  — -: 


'±9- 


mm 
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78. 


THE  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 

IV 


/ 
The  ho  -  ly,      sa 
Oh,  sa-cred,  ho 
O    pre-cious,  pre     - 
Yes,  all  thro'  life,  .    . 
1.  The    ho  -  ly, 


-  cred  hour  of 

-  ly  hour  of 
cious  hour  of 

.  sweet  hour  of 
sa    -    cred 


prayer, 
prayer  ! 
prayer,  . 
prayer, 


The  hour  that 
I  won  Id  that 
I  hold  thee 

Thou  shah  mine 


hour    of  prayer, 


The 


rs 


r— *— g- 


£^3: 


*--!=*•=*: 


^==fc=^=: 


^r-b 


-A 


3=* 


--•  —  ■• — *- 


!—^- 


^*— *— s- 


gives  .    .      me  strength  to   bear, — 
ev        -       'ry  heart  might  share  .  . 
mine;  .    .     no  mat-ter   where  . 
ev        -       'ry  bur -den  bear; 
hour  that  gives      me     strength  to  bear, — 


t 


■■afT-^-s—*- 


■itzaExpL 


How  could     I      e 
The  strength,  the  joy, 

I'm  called  to    go,  . 

And   e  -  ven  with 
How  could    ] 


I       I 


ven  live  one 

that  come  to 

I   can-  not 

my  lat  -  est 

i    -     ven 


-?— S- 


U— 4—- -\ iS 1 s-.-  1^  I I IS — I -e-, . 

a — ^-i_^.i_^ — « s. 1 ^^._^.i_^ — ^       _ , i,.  ) 1 — I 

iii  >    I     I     r      i         -r-  r  r- 


day  .  . 
me  . 
live 
breath,  .    . 

live  one    day 
-*■'   -+-'   -m- 


Were     I 
As      I 

With-  out 
In    hour 


de  -    nied 
com  -  mune, 


the 
of 


strength 
prayer   . 


the  right    to  pray! 

dear  Lord,  with  thee  . 

which  thou  dost  give  . 

I'll  smile    at  death. 


E3E 


Were    I         de-  nied        the  right  to    pray ! 

-■*'-      J  .    m  . 

■ — — rf+~—M  ? — « — . 

—    . h 1 1 


^J^-JZ^l 


1 


Chorus. 


•7       X 
Glad    hour   of 


Sm 


Glad  hour  of  prayer  ! 

-m — 


itmeanB  for  me 


*-V-l» 

— tr-t 


jf 36— { 
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THE  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 


Concluded. 


79. 


/    u^        r     / 

But  bur-dens  fall     at  Lour 


OPENING  INVOCATION. 


JAMES  B.  3IOKGAN. 


prayer 


E.  s.  lor  en  z. 


£fe 


^!=^: 


=3-F 


1.  O    Lord,      in     whom    we   live,  As    now    once    more     we   meet, 

2.  Help    ns        to      sing     and  pray,  To  speak   and       act       a  -  right, 

3.  Thy  truth      an  -    to         us  show,  As     we     shall    read     thy  Word, 

4.  Uh,  may      the     Spir  -  it's  pow'r  New    life     and  strength  im  -  part. 

-f?  •  -m — rm- 


1 


gJ^jSj 


3E=i: 


=t|= 


Ff*=£: 


>—Vc±- 


ft*=l=Fd 


t 


1 


^-t^=^: 


J .. 


i 


i=t 


*=^ 


Thy  gracious  pres-euce  to  us  give,  And  make  our  joys  com-plete. 
And  grant  that  all  we  do  and  say  May  pros -per  in  thy  sight. 
That  we  in  grace  may  ev  -  er  grow,  And  knowledge  of  the  Lord. 
And  rich  -  lv      fill   this    sa  -  cred  hour  With  bless- inga   for  each  heart. 

-4 


ffTTT  r  r^E 


b^=F 


81 
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fm 


80. 


WHEN  JESUS  COMES. 


CHAS.  B.  GABEIEL. 


-#-    -w   -w?  -    -~-  -w 

1.  When  Je  -  sus  comes    to  make    up      his    jew  -  els — Comes  to  call     his 

2.  When  Je -"sus  comes  shall    lie    find      us    read  -  y,  With    the  wed-ding 

3.  Wheu  Je  -  sus  comes  shall    he    hud      us   watch-ing   For   the  glo  -  ry 

-P-    a-    -<*-'  :£:    .(*-    .».-     m       |s      | 

L    r4^"Mr-y 


rr 


.i» — «_ 


p=± 


=4 


^^ 


loved,  his  own — Shall  we      he  count-  ed     among   the   treasures  Gathered 
gar-ment    on?   And,  with  our  lamps  trimmed  and  brightly  burning.Shall  we 
we   shall  share?  Shall  we     be  numbered   a-  mong  the   faith-ful  Who  shall 

-i*-   -m-   ■&-  •  -♦-•    _     _     -m- 


db=p= 


Chorus. 


^- 


1 |_r._ . is |S 

1 I— — ^-l™^ — -s- hi 1* 

3=tg-r— L-|— ^ 


Je 


>     *    '/ 
sus    comes,  .    .    , 


to      a-  dorn   his  throne?  \     WThen 
hear  him  say,"  well  done"?  >■ 
reign  for  -  ev    -  er  there?     J  When  Jesus  comes,comes  to  make  up  his  jewels, 

-^—Z—l-^z-^e±=t.-^=§:iM=mz=^: 


-»■ »  — » — m- 


=F=r=*: 


f 


£-  -» — m—m- 


-V — 9— V— / 


r-J- 


I 


Comes  to      claim  .    .    .        his  loved, his  own, Shall  we     be 

Comes  to  claim,       to  claim  his  loved,his  own, 

|ft= r-H >— < 1 ri.-^ 


fe±|3 


— ha — k- 


p»— r 


:!*=£=£: 


1! 


count-  ed      a-  mong    the     treas-ures  Gathered      to      a   -  dorn   his  throne? 


SI 


"COME  OVER  AND  HELP  US!" 


jessie  b.  brown. 
Duet. 


E.  S.  LOR  EN  Z. 


*  *     *    :J:    •    -*■    -*    ■*-.  -*     * 

1.  Come    o  -  ver  and  help  us,  O    sol-diers   of  light!  Come  in  -  to     the 

2.  <'<>iue     o  -  ver  and  help  us,  O    host   of   the  blest!  Come  in  -  to     the 

3.  Come    o  -  ver  and  help  us,  O    war-riors  of  God! Come, blessing  the 


%£m  £ 


L*  . 


3 


3KZ 


**s 


5. ,V 


re-  gions    of     sor  -  row  and  uight;   The    voic  -  es    of    mil- lions    im  - 
laud  where  the  weak  are     op-pressed ;  The      rac  -  es    in   bond- age   cry 
realms  that   the  Spoil  -  er     has    trod,     Where  sin   like   a     pest  -  i-leuce 


ffil 


33B 


m 


=p 


m 


1=3 


:?:2 


£=t 


g— ai— *— g- 
» 


-J*— I 


plor- ing  -  ly  cry — Come    o-  ver  and  help  us — Oh   help,  or    we    die. 
out     to    be  freed;  Come    o-  ver  and  help  us — Oh   help  while  we  plead, 
breathes  o  -  ver    all;  Come    o-  ver  and  help  us — Oh  come  while  we   call. 


m 


-i- 


Eg= 


^P=^ 


Chorus. 


Hear  ye  the  pleading  of    per-  ish-ingmen,  Liv-ing    in  hor-rot  ex- ceed-ingourken; 


m^ 


— -= — s — a — m — ff— rm — » — m-—^- — -im — «r- 1 r- r  » — = — a — m 


£s£ 


k  /  k  I 


•    •    / 


—i        i ^ 


=S 


3-— =j  - 


-<m — • — S~ 


>-l fcr-4 


List,  as  they  call  us    a- gain  and  a-gain, "  Come  o  -  ver  andhelpus!" 

''  Come  over  and  help  us!" 

h  r*  r>  r*  Nh 


-» — »— r-« 


v    1/    /    n 


v    /    £- 


s 


_/—/-/-/- 
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82.     GOD  IS  OUR  REFUGE  AND  OUR  STRENGTH. 


F.  S.  S. 


F.  S.  SHEl'ARD. 


-m-       m 


1.  We     are  inarch  -  iug        on    -  ward  in       the  way    of    life,        In     a 

2.  Though  the  clouds    be      dark,       we    nev  -    er  should  re-piue,  They're  per- 

3.  Though  tetnpta  -  tious    come      our    fee    -  ble  strength  to  test,  Aud  our 


* * — p^-5._^._* — *- — *  — j=zr-zq 

1 « |-i 1 1 1 * 1* rj -1 

^  '  5  $        >  >/  f  ' 


« « — « ^j — k-aj 1— n— I5 1 1 IV- — I5 1 -& ♦ *1 — -\ 


way  with  cares  and  troubles  oft-  en    rife;     But  we  need    not  fear,  for 
mit  -  ted     on  -  ly    that  they  may  re- fine;  Darkness  lasts    a  -  while,  then 
wea  -  ry  hearts  with  bur-dens  be     op-pressed, Christ,  our  brother, Frieud,his 

| I i gg_ -m-    -o-    -»~    -»■- 


t— t—  P 


Jj-fe    N 


m  -w    W 

y"     /"     y~ 


f     l#    j| 

-j* — kg 

"V  TV      I 


^ezzq 


±_: 


-I — ■, 


fc— JS * , g— m— I 1 IS IN N iV-,—1 , 

*-—  J     J       g       g| g — ^— Fa* *— * — * S — ^— r-^---1 


Christ   is     ev  -  er     near  Who  will  guard  and  guide  us       in      all  strife. 

Je  -  sus'  gen-  tie  smile  Will   up  -  on      our  drear-  y     path-  way  shine. 

aid     supreme  will  lend,  And  our  souls   will  find    en  -  dur  -  ing   rest. 

-m-    -m-        i           i  IS       IS 


m  r  •  r  t 


3&S 


y      ?    y 
Chorus. 


y       y 


—i v \- — \- — P IS \-, — | ■ 1 — 


God      is      our  ref-  uge    and  our     strength,  ....  God 

ref-uge  and  our  strength, 
-••-  *  -m-  -m-     -+-     -m-     -m-     •&- I 


is 


m 


w 


V — y — y — y — -/- 


•i*— hj — /^ — hj — (*— — -h 1 — i 


ref-  uge  and  our     strength. 


God     is      our  ref  -  uge     and  our 


refuge  and  our  strength, 
rJ  — 


1 1 1 1 r-  —- 

k    F  F  >    / 
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84 


GOD  IS  OUR  REFUGE,  etc.    Concluded. 


strength,  ....         A   pres  -  ent  help   in      trou         -        -  hie. 
ref-  uge  and  our  strength,  pres-ent  help  in  trou-hle. 


I*    >J>     >JV 


H V- { 1 1 LC rT_ 


■*—* 


f—jZ.— 


u  v  r 


:*=* 


83. 


LOOK  UNTO  THE  CROSS. 


CHAS.  H.  POWELL. 


m 


±-4. 


-*+■ 


tat 


^=*: 


^s — Be 


4—4~J=^=n=z 


— i m — 3 — ^ 


1.  Chris-tiau,  are    you   weak  and  wea- ry?  Lean    a-gainst  the    cross. 

2.  When  temp-ta  -  tions  sore     as  -  sail  yon,  Cling  close  to     the     cross; 

3.  And  when   to      the  grave    de-scend-ing,  Hold  fast  to     the    cross; 


z'^fe 


■W 1* 


!-•• 1 •■ » — r*" ' !^ » — rs  .  j 1 


-rr— r 


a-j i 


S^=i^^i=^^E 


^— ^— 


^=* 


Fine. 

S3 


gE3 


Does   this"  life    to^  you  seemdrear-y?  Look  un  -  to     the  cross. 

When  earth's  friends  despise,and  fail  you, Lin-  ger  near  the  cross. 

Borne    a  -  loft      to   hliss     un-end  -  ing,  Glo  -  ry     in      the  cross! 

i    _r>  j   _r>      -*.              +  „  -r- 

4» » » r-* 1 m  — 

■1 1 


-y \ 


I        I 


D.  S. — Does  this  life      to    you   seem  drear-y  ?  Look    un  -  to    the       cross! 
Chouus.  ^____^ 

N  ~lvU I |S_  J \      i^ 


D.& 


-2 — *-- — n 


•—r-* l---^i    .   i — I R— S 1— i — l^c— ' 1 

m — ym. *. — «_• , , j , —  — ,   — ,_i — i 


Look     un  •  to       the    cross,  .    .   .        Look     un  -  to      the      cross! 
the  cross,  the   cross  ! 

>   i    -    r — r\i 


-j-     >  -j- 


m 


:l *=bzz±z: / — |- 
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84. 


THE  BLESSED  WORD. 


E.    E.  HEWITT. 


E.  3.  LORENZ. 


=t= 


-ml R R R V 1 ! h— 5) 


1.  Hear  the  Heav'n-ly  Fath  -  er       in   his  mer-  cy  speaking    Ten    -    der 

2.  Ev-'ry  ,pre-cious  promise,  like   a   gem    of  beau  -  ty,   Spar   -  kles 

3.  Let    us  prize  our  Bi  -  ble      as    a  blood-bought treasure,    Us    -     iug 

i^   r>   r^   >  1     1     ^  ^  ^   ^  1     1   ^  m 

p-=*: 


^a^ 


sa 


-y — y — i 1 — hy — y — y — / 


Teu-der  words  of 


£-J*-^ 


»— • — -m—^-m — 3 — '— • — ■• — ■• — * — ♦ 1 — u-» — •« — 5-7 


W~ 

words  of  hope  and  love  ;     In    his  writ-ten    pa  -  ges    we    are  bum-  bly 
witb  the  light  Di-vine;      Ev-'ry     ho-ly     pre  -  cept    on   the  way     of 
it  with  faith  and  pray'r  ;  Find-ing   in    its  coun-sels    life  and  strength  and 

1 — ,    r^  n   s   >   n   1     1     n   >j>    p* 


m=* 


m 


■a 


m 


£ 


£ 


hope 


and 


love ; 


£=*==*= 


Chorus.  .     ,v    , 

-  -•— • — p— « — 1- 


seek-  ing  Truth       to 

du  -  ty       As  a 

pleas-  ure,    For       the 

U        I       I 
S^i  1    , "• P — r^ — l* — r* — P 


«i — -al 1 — f- 

m — £ — ^ — ■ ♦- 


lead  our  souls  a-bove. 

guid -ing  ray  will  shine.  \  To  the  blessed  Word  that 

love  of  God   is  there. 


w 


P— P-—^-, «_W_75r-r  — P-P-P-T--P %--y 

to  lead  our  souls       a    -     bove. 


Truth  to  lead  our  souls 


:jte=^_P-P_£=p==T 

*  Vv  V\ — 1~ 


*=Xzic: 


;^iEiE5=l=^S 


3 


fe 


z2=*=$^=i 


/    */    / 

tells  sal-  vation's  sto  -  ry     Let  our  hearts  respond  with  praises  glad  and  free ; 

-p.  .p.  .p.  .p.  !^p- 

1 3i p 


g^-v-Czg: 


-y— 1 — 


■•—!*—? 


5=3 


a 


Eg 


£-Js^_jS- 


\±±z 


=S=K=S= 


:q=p: 


zfe*: 


-•^    •    *    *  -••-  *   -*--■•--•-  1/  "** 

For  this  rev-  e  -  la-tion   of  thy  grace  and  glory,  Joyful  thanks,0  Lord, to  thee. 
J  >  -Is  -Is  J     J  _  -P-  -     -        ^ 


,teESESEE^E:t 


S 
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85. 


COME,  COME  TO-DAY. 


JENNIE  CRANSTON. 


W.M.   A.  OGDEN. 


1.  The  fields  are  white    be- fore  your  sight,  Oh,  where  are  the  reap- ers  all? 

2.  The  time    is  here,    O  work- ers  dear,  Poor  souls  for  the  Mas- ter   win; 

3.  The  gath'ringcloud  and  tempest  loud  Now  tell    of  dis  -  as-trous  times  : 


BJ?  £  Elf*    M    k4P-4^-*=3s%-£-£-r    !  Hg"4S— I 


■*-Ic — «— r-S — u« — 9 — —i-\~m % — • 

Szoczra    *      j  eg — *=— 


-J^—K- 


^=p 


-^ ^ '  ^  i  —j        - 


1 

Lest  har-  vest  spoil,  a- wake   to    toil,   On,    on     at    the  Mas-  ter's  call ! 
The  grain  must  waste  un- less  you  haste,  Oh,  who  will    be  stor-ing   in? 
The  days   are  rife  with  pain  and  strife,  Oh,  save  for   the  heav'nly    climes. 


Chorus. 


BF£ 


-^i — IV 


■■m-i — mm  m 


=fc 


Tfc- T 


^=E 


El 


^2 


3* 


♦ -♦ » — I 


Then  come,    come  to  -  day,  .    .    .         Hear   the    Sav- ior    say:.    .    . 
come,  oh,  come   to-  day,  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior  say 


i — V 


i    >  n 


<t&=*=zM-=3tJ 


i=? 


-g-j> \» JEZ± 


-- N- 


"I    have  need  of  reap -ers  more,    Now,    the    gold- en  grain    to  store; 

jt — *_ *. — m—r*- — * — m — h" — m — «^^u— rT= — -1= 


t 


ijeE=£z=pe: 


I 


£*=; 


Then,  come,    come    to  -  day?"        Oh !  hear    the    Sav   -  ior    say. 

+    W     i  I 1 1 H * W- 


-.  ,  -i ^— g-g— ; r1—        >■-      ! — 

|t2 — s iv  !- — m &j^- {.." 

&2z=E^=t=7=tfcn=^=fc 


"kiE 


tr-j tr 
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86. 


ALL  IS  WELL. 


ANNIE  D.   BRADLEY. 


J.  H.   ROSECRANS. 


w 

1.  Oil    soul,  why  dread    a     dark    to-mor-row? 

2.  Then  cease,    oh   soul,  thy    sad   corn-plain-  ing, 

3.  Then  look       a  -  way  from    ev  -  'ry      sor-row, 

j&-fTrt7T   l — fz — rP — r^"  L   L=sf 
frl  4  >..!  *  -r—r  >    £=r  1  r— £=B 

i/    /    /    /    i/ 


All 
All, 
For 


f 


will  be  well, 

all .  is  well, 

all  is  well. 

:fe; 


Faith  whis- pers  thro'     a   cloud    of     sor  -  row —     All,      all      is     well. 

While  o'er      thy    life    the  Lord     is   reign  -  ing         All     must    be    well. 

Look  up      aud  view  the  bright   to-mor-row     Where"     all     is     well. 


L  Tl  r  L    r — r — r=^= 


jp. 


a: 


at 


--A 


v 

A. 


¥ 


:£=£: 


e1 


~N- 


:^=«!=&3=^: 


-Z7- 


No  harm  can  come  with  Christ  be  -  side  thee;  For  tho'  uu 
The  life  that  is  iu  Christ  a  -  bid  -  ing,  Whose  ev  -  'ry 
The     ten    -    der,      lov  -   ing  Christ    will    feed    thee;      His    gen  -    tie 

'■    > 

_ — i — 

— /- 


^i? — hH1? — -v — * — / > ^~T7Jy: 


&- 


count- ed     ills     be  -  tide    thee        His      lov  -   ing    arm  will  sure-  ly 

step   the  Lord    is  guid  -  ing,  Knows    well,  while   in      his   love  con 

pity-  iug  hand  will  lead  thee,       His    word     from  anx-  ious   care    has 

;■         J    JS     J* 


¥- 


=4=P — P-fr— &- 


fc=: 


J 


Chorus. 


-h , ^ 1 — | 1 HT — i . 1 r- 

S •-J-g * *-r-z?-. '  -g- * «= 


:5te: 


guide  thee    Where    all, 

fid  -   ing,     That      all, 

freed    thee,     And      all, 


Join     the    glad  song, 


(B. 


;f 


.£>_ 


-f* » 


E p-  I       ^ 

»      i —  r  ■■  -y 
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ALL  IS  WELL.    Concluded. 


! I— i— k-4 


87. 


CORONATION. 


EDWARD  PERROXET. 


OLIVER  HOLDEX. 


_« J *- 


*         ^    I    p^-l 


hail    thepow'r    of     Je  -  sus' name,  Let     an  -gels  pros-trate  fall; 

ners,  whose  love  can  ne'er   for  -  get    The  wormwood  and    the  gall; 

ev  -  'ry      kin- dred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On   this     ter  -  res- trial  ball, 

that  with   yon-  der    sa  -  cred throng  We     at      his   feet  may  fall! 


i- 


-'»■ — i* — » — 5- 


-»-= 


I 


-i — i — i — h—*— -  r*  i  i      ■ 
g — J — ■» — ^+— g-^-f-^-i-^— u 


^gii 


Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 

Go.spreadyour  tro-phies  at      his  feet,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 

To    him    all    ma-jes-ty      as-  cribe.  And  crown  him  Lord  of 

We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -ing song.  And  crown  him  Lord  of 


all. 
all, 
all, 

all. 


ig-*  I 

t{3 


J     m i , 1 — -"  . .    i=e 


>  hg 


i  i 


Bring  forth  the     roy  -  al     di  - 
Go,spreadyour  tro-phies  at 
To    him    all     ma  -  jes  -  ty 

We'll  join    the     ev  -  er  -  last 


a  -  dem.  And  crown  him  Lord 
his  feet,  And  crown  him  Lord 
as-  cribe.  And  crown  him  Lord 
song,  And  crown  him  Lord 


nil 


r~i — -l- 
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88.      AGAIN  WE'LL  NEVER  PASS  THIS  WAY. 


'  I  expect  to  pass  this  way  but  once ;  if,  therefore,  there  he  any  kindness  I  can  show,  or  any  good 
thing  I  can  do  to  my  fellow  human  beings,  let  me  do  it  now  j  let  me  not  defer  nor  neglect  it,  for  I 
shall  not  pass  this  way  again," 

P.  H.  BRISTOW. 


Andante. 


Ilfa-  e=3 


— T 1 0 0 1 1 F- 


W.  A.  OGDKN. 


1-  ^*~T 1 1 
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Solo. 
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1.  Doyouhearthe   Sav-iorplead-ing,    hear  him  pleading? 

2.  Out  up-ou     the  mountains  drear  -  y,      cold  and  drear- y, 

3.  Ev-'ryday  some  sonl  is    dy  -   ing,  yes,    is    dy  -  ing, 

PP  Quartet. 


a 


^ 


J. 


nr 


3 


■«- 


Z*" 


hearhim  pleading? 
cold  and  drear-y, 
yes,    is    dying, 

r, 


^ggg^is^a 


*'Go     ye  forth      in  -.  to    my  vine  -  yard  day    by  day; 

There  are  souls    that  may    be  wait  -   ing  just    for  you; 

On    the  mount- ains  where  they  lin  -  ger,    far     a- way; 


pp  Quartet. 


ffiH 


i>=*= 


2e 


^ 


m^-s: 


*$ 
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day  by  day; 

just  for  you; 

far    a-  way; 


:*= ::=sE 
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AGAIN  WE'LL  NEVER  PASS  THIS  WAY 


^^E*E 


Concluded. 


Go   ye  forth,    I     will  be  with  you    iu  -  ter  -  ced-  ing,    (in  -  ter-ced  -  ing,) 

May  he  wait- ing  near  your  pathway,  oh,    so  wea-ry;    (oh,   so  wea-  ry;) 

While  the  Mas- ter  on  your-self  may  be      re  -  ly  -  ing,    (be     re-  ly  -  ing,) 

pp  Quartet. 
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That  some  soul    from   the  darkness      may     turn    a  -  way. "(turn     a-way.'') 

Will  you  not        go     out  and    tell    them    God    is    true?  (God     is  true?) 

To      de-clare     the     iu  -  vi  -  ta  -   tion    while'tis    day.   (  while  'tis  day.) 

pp  Quartet.   /7s 


f  Chorus.  Response.  Allegro. 


We  will    go 


S 


±±.-=-£1 


£=£: 


d     d  .    dr 


=ft — v 


and  God     be  with     us,  with     ns    ev     -     er;     We    will 


t==t= 
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take  the  words  of  Je  -  sus   as    our  stay;  And    to    lift    a     fal-lenbroth-er 


n7. 


we'll 


i       l.l 
en-deav  -  or,  For  we  know  we  ne'er  a-gain  may  pass  this  way.(this  way.) 
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89. 


SCATTER  THE  GOOD  SEED. 


CAKLIN. 


4t 


=fc— * 


I.  BALTZSLL. 


y  I  j  J^j  j  i  j  j~;   j  g  J4J-J  jr?i 


(plf- 


1.  Go     ye   forth  and  scat-ter  seeds    of  kind- ness    In     the  morn-ing, 

2.  In     the    sun- shine,and  the  deep'ningshad-ows,  Fear  notclouds  or 

3.  Go,  then,  forth  and     la-bor  tor    the  Mas  -  ter,     I  -    die- n ess   the 

—       II---  S A  J 


att-4-1 


«=* 


£ 


*=£: 


* 


=r*-P- 


*=t 


P£^— 


noon,  and  dew- y  eves;Soon  will  come  the  hap- py  time  of  reap-ing, 
autumn's  fad  -  ed  leaves,  oy  and  by  your  la-bor  will  be  end-  ed; 
Ho-  ly    Spir -it  grieves;  Soon  your  earth- ly   weep-ing  will    be     o  -   ver, 


^     /     /     \, 


-* J- 


H*-* 


^=t=^± 


• r* • 
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Chorus. 
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-J     J  I 


Then  you'll  gath  -  er  home  the  gold  -  en  sheaves.  Scat -ter    the  good  seed, 


.^ZZMlZZp i 1_^ ^_i — m — m ^_J 
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withheart  a-glow ;  Scat  -  ter  thegood  seed,Sing-ing  as  you  go;  God  hath 


:fcz&: 
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promised, you  shall  come  a-gain,  Joy-ful  -  ly  bringing  sheaves  of  golden  grain. 


-*-— +- 
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90. 


LEAD  ME. 


CHAS.  II.  GAI5KIEL. 

-A-r 


1.  The  Lord    is     my  shepherd,  no  want  shall     I  know;    I      feed     iu  green 

2.  E'entho'  thro'  the  val  -  ley    of   shad-ows     I  stray,  Since  thou  ail  my 

3.  Let  good-ness  and  mer  -  cy,  my  bouu  -  ti  -   ful  God,    Still    fol-lowmy 

gfarP  i  i*    t '  f  ff — g — g-rg — ^P  :  g"  "P"  I-tc 


I" 1 H- 

» ♦ — »■ 

Lr=/-^ 


¥       '• 
pas  -  tu  res,  safe- fold  -  ed       I     rest:     He     lead-  eth    my  soul -where  the 

guar  •  dian,  no       e    -    vil       I    fear;  Thy    rod     shall    de-fend     me,   thy 

steps    'till      I     meet   thee     a-bove;     I       seek — by     the  path  which  my 

,__ — ^ ± _&—      _«__ -_ 

— i « — ,#. — ^ m-  l  y- 

— »■ «- » — r*- *•— ■*-»■- 


■v — V — 1\ —    y     y 


still  wa-ters  flow,.  Re  -  stores  me  when  -wand'ring,  re-deems  when  oppressed. 
Staff  be   my  stay;  No    harm  can    be-  fall,  with  my    Com-  fort  -ernear. 
fore-fa-thers  trod  Thro' lands   of  their    so-journ — the  king -dom     of  love. 

<m   m         IS  __    .  __ 

W»-!jt b-l 1 — h  tv Is- — la- — jy L- 


5      I         fr     & 


1-= 


■1 1 y 1 1 

I ¥ ¥— p-3 


Chorus 


-IS- 


Lead       me,         gen-tle Shepherd,  lead  me,  In  thy      ver-dant  pastures 

Lead,  O  lead  me,  Dai-ly   in    thy 


v  iH?-^g 1 — i — i — Hv — £ 


fet 
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feed  me,  Leave  me  not,  for     oh,    I  need  thee;Nev-er  let  me  stray  from  thee. 

-A.    .(ft.    -<«.        !  .«.     jr.  _«L  | 
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91. 


ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


SABINE  BARING-GOULD. 


SIK  ARTHUR  SEYMOUR  SULLIVAN. 


j — u— £IA 


'tf*-x — I — I — I — h--l — FH-r 1 r 1 — •-*-[-«> h 


1.  Onward, Christian  soldiers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

2.  At  the  sign  of   triumph  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,then,Christiansoldiers, 

3.  Like  a  mighty  army  MovestheChurchof  God;Brothers,wearetread-iug 

4.  Orowns  and  thrones  may  perish  .Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of  Je- sus 

5.  On  ward,  then,  ye  people,  Join  our  happy  throng;  Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

a         \      I  1^ 


Go-ing  on   be-  fore.  Christ,  the  roy-al  Mas-  ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe; 
On   to   vie- to- ry!  Hell's  foundations  quiv- er      At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod:  We  are  not  di-vid  -  ed,     All  one  bod- y     we, 
Constant  will  remain;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er 'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
In  the  triumph-song;  Glory,  laud,  and  hon  -  or       Unto  Christ  the  King, 


aftfe 


-£=£- 


I    I 


t=t 


£— I*- 

•I 1 — 


- m—m—m—m-£& — & '-■•—• 


Chorus. 


Forward  in-to   bat -tie,    See,  his  banners  go! 

Brothers,  lift  your  voices,  Loud  your  anthems  raise. 

One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 

We  haveChrist'sown  promise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 

This  thro'  countless  ages  Men  and  angels  sing. 

I_    _ 


mz 


5r 


_f»_^_^. 


^zte^ac 


Onward, Christian  soldiers! 


jfds-X-jg-LT  r  T^i 
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Marchingas  to 


war,         With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus  Go-ing  on     be-fore. 
With  the  cross   of 


*Hf-ff  -i •— * •• H — i — i — — H rzr-r  m — 
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92. 


THE  BEST  OF  ALL. 


E.  E.  LATTA. 


E.  8.  LORENZ. 


z-M^z=~ 


t-i-a ^ 1— — JS  l — * « F-^~; S  ■    ■  rs vf s — 

:*_ — g J__ — ^ — i — ^ « L.^     — « ^_: «. — I — ~_. 1 


1.  Oh,     how   ma  -   ny      bless  -  ings       Ev    -  'ry     day        I       share, 

2.  Acts    and  words    of      kind  -  ness,    From      my  friends,  are    mine; 

3.  What    a     con  -   so    -    la   -   tion       Uu   -    to      me         is    known, 


tt — 2j ~H-  — c _ — 1-3 

h 1 1  _• 1 — i — m~i 1 


More  than  I  can  num 
And  their  smil  -  ing  fac 
Ou    -   ly       a         be  -  liev 


ber,  Scat  -  tered  ev  -  'ry  where; 
es  Fond  -  ly  on  me  shine; 
er      Has      the  ri^ht       to       own ! 


\r~  * 


h ♦ — T-m—- — <» — i ( F-*- 

_i 1 Li-i— — /  — b < — ' — — 
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And  with  all     the  bless- ings,  Blessings  great  and  small,      Je  -suslovesand 

But  there's  something  bet  -  ter,  That  my  own     I     call,        Je -suslovesand 

It      is   this  that  cheers  me — What-so-e'er     be- fall,        Je -suslovesand 

_ 
— <r-f-'- 


. |k —  - — f«_-_2j —  ^ ^_.=._| 1 -—*-- 


■r — f 


Chorus. 
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saves   me,   And  that'sthe  best    of     all.  "j 

saves  me,  And  that's  the  best    of     all.  .-  That's  the  best    of     all!     Yes, 

saves   me,   And  that's  the  best    of     all.  J 

* g  •  *    ,  g-j-g-"gi!-g— r* -^—.      .         _——--■ — — 

!__•-  k — L* — ^ — * — j?    .  |  .    «y  I  if    "^  rjf  ~  Hr — n£— . — — —1 


that's  the  host  of  all 


Je-sus  loves  and  saves  me.  And  that'sthe  best  of  all. 

.  -»-  ■•■■ '         ^ ^*_^r_  «■<  f+-'^-   m__. 
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93. 

L.  E.  J 


WONDERFUL  MAN  OF  GALILEE. 


3_ 2— L_,_j_— a — 


L.  E.  JONES. 

I- 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  won-der- ful   is    he,  Let  men  his  goodness    tell; 

2.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  who  hore  the  human  form,  And  felt  the  touch  of    pain; 

3.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  who  died  up-ou  the  cro>5s,The  lost  of  earth  to     win; 

4.  Praise  ye  the  Lord    to  whom  all  power  is  giv'n,  In  earth  and  heav'n  a  -  bove; 


fcfe± 
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For  he  to  seek  the  wand 'ring  ones  came  down,  Upon  the  earth  to  dwell. 
Who  wore  up-on  his  head  the  crown  of  thorns,  And  was  for  sin- nersslain. 
Who     o-  penedivide  a   crys-  tal  fountain  there, To  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin. 

Let     ev  -  'ry  heart  re-joice  in   Je-sus' name,  And  sing  his  wondrous  love. 


Wonder-ful  Man, 


V  *  •' 


Won-der-ful  Man, 

3 


won-der-ful  Man, 


won-der-ful  Man, 

3 


Dv-iug   to 
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set    the     sin  -  ner     free! 
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Won-der-  ful  Man, 


Won-der-ful  Man, 
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Won-der-ful  Man, 
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wonder-  ful   Man, 
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Won-der-ful    Man    of    Gal 
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won-der-ful  Man, 

3 


lee! 
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TELL  THE  SWEET  STORY  OF  JESUS. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


E.  S.  LOREXZ. 
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1.  Go  with  the  message  of    par-don  and  grace  Brought  from  God  :s  courts  to  our 

2.  Seek  on  t  the  life-paths  so  drea- ry  and  lone   Wliere-in  no  light  of   the 

3.  Go  where  are  toil-  ing  the  Bad  and  oppressed, Speak  to  the  wea-ry     of 

4.  Go  where  earth's  carelessand  hur-  ry-  iugthrong  List  to  the  tones  ofteinp- 

*      fc     S     I     '  v      v 
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guilt  -  la-  den  race.      Near   and    a  -  far      in    each  sin-shadowed  place, 
gos  -  pel  has  shown;     Uu  -  to  each  way-  far  -  er  glad  news  make  known, 
com -fort  and  rest.     Cheer  hopeless  hearts  with  the   tid  -  ings  so   blest, 
ta  -  tion  and  wrong:  There  like  an    ech  -  o       of  hear-  en  -  ly   song 


_* « m     f  I  .    J*  J d. 
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Chobtjs. 
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Tell    thesweetsto-  ry      of     Je   -  sus.  Tell   the  sweet  sto  -  ry !  oh, 

*— -; « ♦ •- *" 
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tell  the  sweet  sto- rv  !  Yes  tell   thesweetsto- it     of     Je  -  sus  ;  Till  vou 


— B — =  ♦— ■»—  ^ v i    I    J     .      ^ *-» 


pass  from  time's  shore  to  the  bright  evermore.  Tell  the  sweet  story  of    Je  -  sus. 
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LITTLE  RAYS. 


e.  e.  hewitt. 
Dust. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 
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1.  Where  there's  darkness  in  the  world  to-day,      Tell  the  love    of       Je  -sus, 

2.  We    can  sing  the  prais-es     of  our  Lord,      We  can  tell    the     sto  -    ry, 

3.  Trust-  ing    Je-  sus,    all  the  hap-py  day,        As   our    El  -  der  Broth  -  er, 
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How  he  drives  the  clouds  of  sin  a- way,  And  from  sor  -  row  frees  us. 
Or  re- peat  a  precious  Bi- ble  word,  To  our  Fa-ther'sglo  -  ry. 
We  can  scat- ter  smiles  a-long  the  way,    Cheer  and  help   each  oth   -  er. 
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Lit-  \le  rays,    we  shine  for  him;  Like  the  sunbeams  bright,  Chasing  gloomy  night; 
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Lit  -  tie  rays,      we  shine  for    him,      Liv-ing   in   his  bless- ed    light. 
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96. 


OH,  PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


Lively. 


3t=3t 


T.  MARTIN   TOWNE. 

-r_l- 


1.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  oh, praise  the  Lord  !  How  good  he     is     to     rue  ; 

2.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  oh, praise  the  Lord  !  My  sin's  he's  wash'd  a-  way, 

3.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  oh, praise  the  Lord  !  Sal  -  va-  tion  will  en  -  dure  ; 


W¥f 


4-j* — +• — m- 


•  .,  ^•■^ 


jg -£- i* * T-&-. 

M — W- — I 1 -*-s 


.1 1 U L__| 1 


. 1 1 rV 

i         > 1 — m  .       i 


=s 


4—4- 


:*: 


■75H 


Oh,  bless  his  name,  his     ho  -  ly  name,  He    has    my   soul    set   free. 

And  now  I'm    his    and     he       is   mine,  His  voice     I     will      o  -  bey. 

If       I      but    live     for    him      a  -  lone,  He'll  keep   me    safe  and  sure. 


£fc 


j? — k —  -m U \m~ 


■*■ ^ i— 


E£E 


H* * - 


bd£=r 


Chorus. 


\     \ 


JuJ- 


-(2- 


fc-4 


■i-V- — :-v •-  - — •• • — 3 

-f— -;- —  i 


/         /■   1  1/ 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  praise  the  Lord!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  praise  the  Lord  ! 
Hal  -  le  -  lu      -      jah !  hal  -  le  -  lu      -      jah ! 


te 


' — r" 

EEs 

EEE 


1 


-A — L 


■-\- 


^5> k». 

I  I  1/ 

Hal    -    le    -    lu    -   jah !  praise      the  Lord !      praise      the      Lord ! 

Hal     -     le    -    lu       -      -      jah !  praise      the     Lord  ! 


BER 


mi   . 


fe 


•42- 


=fc 
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97. 


TRUST  AND  OBEY. 


REV.  J.  II.  SAMMIS. 


D.   B.  TOWNER. 


3*-- -*— i-tzj — d^-F^1-^— -*-■ 


walk  witli  the  Lord  In  the  light  of   his  Word,  What  a  glo-  ry   he 
sha-dow  can  rise,  Not   a  cloud  iu    the  skies,  But  his  smile  quickly 
bur-deu    we  bear,  Not   a    sor  -  row  we  share,  But  our  toil  he  doth 
nev-  er    can  prove  The  delights  of    his   love    Un-  til   all  on  the 
fel- low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit  at    his   feet,    Or  we'll  walk  by  his 


I— I — r 


7-^s — n—  + — 1~— (-• K ~—  r'S *• — — r1 2 1 rrz. > — r ^ — 1 

ftMi — £--  m- — +-\-m- — m — i t5> » — m-\-\ f* ' S> »■ — »-H ! 1 


t=^: 


-  2— 1 — i 1 1 — 


sheds  on 
drives  it 
rich  -  ly 
al  -  tar 
side     in 


our  way!  While  we   do    his  good  will,   He     a  -  bides  with  us 
a-  way;  Not  a  doubt  nor     a    fear,  Not    a    sigh    nor     a 
re-pay;  Not  a  grief  nor      a      loss,  Not    a   frown  nor     a 
we     lay;   For  the     fa  -  vor    he   shows,  And  the  joy    he      be  - 
the   way;  What  he  says  we    will     do,  Where  he  sends  we    will 


m — » » • 1 \— s> — m- 


Chorus. 


zEzt=E=*=EEit: 

-     -nS1-* 


still,  And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
tear   Cau   a  -  bide  while  we   trust  and  o  -  bey. 
cross,  But  is  blest,  if    we   trust  and  o  -  bey.  J  Trustand  o 
stows,  Are  for  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey.  I 

bev.  / 


*1    s— 


7s      m — g 


bey,  For  there's 


go,  Nev-  er  fear,  on  -  ly   trust  and  o 


— (— - 


y 1» — i» — j»— f-p— 


I — I — f 


m — ^ 1- 


^v 


1/1/       -,.  -♦-  -tf,. 

no  oth-  er  way    To  be  hap-  py  in    Je-  sus  But  to  trust  and  o  •  bey. 


M 
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98. 


UPWARD  I'M  RISING. 


Arranged. 

4 


T.  BALTZELL. 


a~" ~  n  ft  J-    1 1  *.  XX    i  i  A  J«l    J  i  fmm 

*  J  *S- •  -* ■  *i  '_st:  *- « — *— c L «-s<«-*- J 

i  ... 


1.  I     feelwith-iu    the     sa  -  cred fire, 'Tis  flam-iug,  ris  -  ing    ev  -  er  higher; 

2.  My  soul    is  now  from  bondage  freed,  The  Sav-ior  makes  me   free  iu-deed; 

3.  Then  let  the  tes  -  fei-mo-  ny  roll  Throngh  all  the  land,  from  soul  to  soul : 

4.  All    glo-ry  be      to  God    ou  high,  Who  free -ly  brought  sal- va-tion  nigh: 

g;  ■*  »- — *—  ^  -  -   -—   •— «V ■  if  %    i»  1 1      I — 1 — i 


:ioe: 


•^M 


.^ |^_J |__K 


23LAI  *7  J*v1 


I   once  wasdead.but  now     I    live!  And  life     im-mor-tal      I       re-ceive. 
O    'tis      a    glorious  lib  -er-ty —   I     once  was  bound,  but  now  I'm  free! 

I  know,  I    feel  his  grace   is  free.   Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it's   sav-ingme! 
Let  all    the  gold-  en  harps  of  God,  Ring  out    the  sto  -  ry  long  and  loud. 


Up-ward  I'm      ris  -  ing,       up- ward  I'm     ris 


^=£i 


r ^_Pl 


zM—^: 


-\-r 


N      !> 


:^— s: 


God,     my        soul     is      a  -    flame! Grace   is      sur  -  pris  -  ing, 


/   V 


Graceis    sur- pris  -  ing  ;     I     am   re-deemed!  0     bless  the  sweet  name! 


52 


: L| 1 y j, ^ ! J  J 
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99. 

MBS.  MARY  G.  FUNK. 


ABIDE  IN  ME. 


F=i=^ 


O.  L.  FLECK. 


'-^r^l^a  z]—\ I*— =S=[=^: 

!• 3—  « ^---^ 1 ^_X_^ __ » _J._^| i-I~ .» ■• • ' 

•   w    -•-     -m-      m       P         m       *      _m_     _^_  >^m 
i 

1.  How     blest  are  they  who  know  the     Sav  -  ior,  How  safe     are  they  who 

2.  Safe  -    ly      a  -  mid  earth's  storms  and  sor-  rows  I       fol  -  low  him  who 

3.  He     saved  me  when    I  walked  in      dark-ness,He  heard    me  when  to 

4.  Joy  -  ful  -  ly  trust-  ing  thro'    life's  jour-  ney,  Peace-ful  -  ly  trust-ing 


igte^?;^ 


-- I        |        !  &j 


g_# 1 &-A C-J Is fc— j ~r~| P"> -j-f 


in      him  hide,    How  sweet  to  know  the  sa  -  ered  presence   Of    him  who 
is      my  guide,  Trust-ing    in  him    to    gent  -  ly    lead  me  Who  said    to 
him     I     cried,      He    bade  me  come  and  walk  be-  side  him,  He  said   to 
thro' death's  tide, Glad  -  ly     I     go,     if    thou,  blest  Redeemer, Ev-er     in 


m 


r 


M=F=f:=F 


1 — ;— - 


^t^=^^=d^d=d= 


4 


4 


-^~ 


Chorus. 

j — 0 — ^_i. 


ataj: 


atnaiz: 


5P 


bid  -  dethus  "In  me  a-  bide".  . 

me, "In  thee      I  will  a-  bide".  I  .-.,     .         j-      •  .,     , 

me/' In  thee      I  will  a-  bide".     0h'  W     dl"  vine>     blest  peace   is 

me    and    I       in  thee  a-  bide.     J 

is     ,s  '    -*-  i  -+-  -*-'.     -<*- 

A- £-»■ •» — r* a & — r— • »~  — » — •■— — r!—- — — »~!—» — 


:^zo* 


J-T^-^- 


1 — -^ 9- v — v 1-! — - — 9 m  — 

— l—i 1 y 1 —  U| 1 —| — — - 

-f-i — >^e— i — y-H»      r     y- 
-t-f — M-fr-f-- J— bF — v — ?— 


Ii# -j-c-l P*-r- fc-fMS-jV-f 

._! _j ^ 1 1  — ff-H i  1     I     ^ 1- 


— I tal l-r— 5T  -^ ■    — x — r 

« — Jfi      ■  ■■  m-' -■• -m-i-m— •- 


4-- 


jfczfc: 


1 

mine,  I'm  washed  in  the  blood  that  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry  I        Glo  -  ry!  I'm  sure 


if« 


5=F=r 


0= 


— —  i     F  *  i 


naught  can    betide      Since      Je  -  sus  said,"  In  thee     I     will      a  -  bide". 


♦ »---•• 1^ X-* — • — r*- 


iiii^l 
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THE  WORLD  OVERCOME. 


JOIIX  XEU'TON'. 


REV.  R.  L.  SELLE. 

it: 


1     f  Let   world  -  ly  minds  the 

'  i  ( nice  I  ad-mired  its 
p    I    Its  pleas-  ares   can    no 

'  \  Far  from  my  heart  he 
o    f    As    by      the  light    of 

"  \  So  earth  -  ly  pleas-  ures 
.    j  Creat-ures    no  more   di  - 

'  \  His  name,  his  love,  his 


world  pur-sue;  It  has  nocharmsfor  me : 
tri  -  flcs  too,  But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 
Ion  -  ger  please, Nor  hap  -  pi-  n ess  af-ford; 
joys  like  these,  Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord, 
op-'ningday  The  stars  are  all  concealed, 
fade  a  -  way,  When  Je  -  sus  is  re-vealed. 
vide  my  choice;  I  bid  them  all  de  •  part: 
gra-  cious  voice,  Have  lixed  my  rov-  iug  heart. 


k 


US 


CHORl'S. 


In  the   hap-  py  fields  of      E  -  den     by    and  by       I     shall  be,  Rest-ing 


$=t=^-=*= 


y — y — y — y — y — -.y — y- 


m 


pr: 


-F^ 


^=S 


s^ 


=R: 


^v 


g=S: 


IS ^rz^ S 1 — ■ 


by       the    tree      of      life,       sing   -  ing     with     the    an  -  gels      bright; 


Ezfc-*FTiz:w=:!i 


:£=*: 


-. 1 -= 1 \z, 1 

T-y ^-^y" —  y~       !*-r~^ 


*=-* E=^ 


zj— hai— — ai— * — * »J — * -& — -£- 


There     a  -  mid      the  blooming  flow  -  ers     all      so  sweet,     all        for  me. 


:y — y — y y- — *E- 


— r— g~r- 


y  y  y  V      /        V 
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lOl. 


I  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED. 


EOBERT   L.  FLETCHER. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


1.  A   song    of    joy      I     sing 

2.  At   wondrous  cost  the  price 

3.  The    Sav-  ior's  love  will    I 

i-fr-^-f-^ — <* — * — (■■ 


to-day,  My  soul  has  been  re-  deemed; 
was  paid,  And  I  have  been  re-  deemed; 
de-clare,  Who  hath  my  soul  re-   deemed; 

^— i — /^pr— r-r=^=E^=j 

l / — i y— u J 


r— I IS 


—I IN , 1 wT 1 r- . 

— i — — I >vH — i \ — i i3f — i— =— — i — I 

* — «*— ? — ~w~% — s  -  * — w-1-^-^-^13 


-*-z?r- : 

The  blood  has  wash'd  my  sins  a -way, Anil  I  have  been  re  -  deemed; 
The  blood  has  full  a- tone-meut  made,  And  now  my  soul's  re  -  deemed; 
The   jov  -  ful  news      to    oth  -  ers  bear,  That     I     have  been   re-  deemed; 


m 


*: 


-* — !•- 


l_|ft_j 


■y— i 


._, ^_n s     _| ,*_J (S_ — I IS-4-, 


Redeemed, and  sav'd  by  grace  divine,  What  transport  of     de-  light     is  mine 
O  sing  with  me   redemption's  song,  Ye  who      to  Christ  the  Lord  be-long; 
What  bless-edness      is     in  that  word:  Redeemed!  redeemed!  thro'  Christ  the  Lord; 


m    -m~     -4»    -m- -_^i 


I 


-i 1 1 


4—* 


:-?: 


-J — 


* 


m 


^$ 


While  stars  shail  flame  and  sun  shall  shine,  For  I  have  been  re  -  deemed. 
The  strains  of  ec  -  sta  -  cy  pro-long.  For  we  have  been  re  -  deemed. 
For      ev  -  er     be     his  name     a-dored  Who  hath  my  soul     re   -  deemed. 


!> 


833 


m 


m 


-f* — i* — i m   i  0       & — i 

_l 1 1 1 -L_| 1 1 


) — ■H^r*'— * — • !-,-•— *— *»■ 1— P — i — ^hS-^ ic--- H-^--    m      I  1 

r      i  r      i        .  *  tr        -♦-  -5- '      -5-        r^H 


Re  -  deemed!  re  -  deemed !  My  soul  has  I 
Redeemed!     redeemed! 


re  -  deemed!       Re-deemed!    re  - 
re-deemed!       Redeemed! 


9*    'HXS'  ! 


^Jbt 


Is  J 


— i — tj— L»- — ^- 


£--c=E 
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I  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED.    Concluded. 


.jz^Ss^fepp    N    |     JVKI-Jr4-- *-— ^-^-+- 


3 


deemed!  My  soul  has  beeu  re-deemed!  With  angels  hosts  to  sing  his  praise, To 
redeemed! 

m  -*-  -<*■-    m    m  -*-  -¥-  ^-•■m-m-  ■*-  -m-  -#-  ^  ^i^-h*- 


_a_-J_*_l_ j.  J_£ 


-*=: at=* 


±=* 


ZT-K 


=F 


F3= 


dwell  with  Christ  thro' endless  days,  My  soul  has  beeu  re  -  deemed! 

My  soul  has  been  redeemed! 

u  i-  M  M  -»-,f-  g  j  f.ft-  ,rfv*  *-*--•  j.j 


:tz^i — !?- 


feS* 


FF*F=F 


=1=1 


v— | — y- 


102. 


THE  WAY  TO  THE  CROSS. 


Arr. 


■P- 


-V 


-S-ah»-ah 


SESEi 


1.  I    can  hear  my  Sav-ior  calling,      I     can  hear  my  Sav- ior  call-ing. 

2.  I'll   go  with  him  thro' the  garden,     I'll    go  with  him  thro' the  gar-den, 

3.  I'll   go  with  him  thro'  the  judgment,l'll  go  with  him  thro'the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-  ry, 


-»~  *  -♦-  -(•-  *  -»-  -m- 


D.  c. —  Where  he  leads  me    I 


-fr- 


S=^= 


/   r       /     '/    i       / 

wiK   follow,  Where  he  leads  me 


gi 


/    U'i7/  /o/-  tow, 


Z>.  C. 


I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing.  ''Take  thy  cross,and  follow,  fol  -  low 
I'll  go  with  him  thro' the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  him,  with  him  all  the 
I'll  go  with  him  thro'  the  judgment, I'll  go  with  him. with  himall  the 
He  willgive  me  grace  and  glo- ry,    And  go  with  me,  with  me   all    the 


&-' 

me.' 
way. 
way. 
way. 


Where  he  leads  me    I 


]/     I  /     /     /    /     V    V 

will  fol-  low  ;  Til  go  with  him,  with  him  all    the  tray, 

105 


103. 


THE  MANY  MANSIONS. 


H.    F.   .JAMES. 


D.  E.  DOHTCH. 

.^_4__r_|S._.£__JS__lv 


-     s — v — * — * — 3~    ** — » — * — » — 


E^— f> — ,S__|^_-iS--j=m: 

1.  Man-sions  oi'     the  blest  Soon  shall  be    our    rest,  Where  life  'ssin  and 

2.  Man-sioiisbrighiand  fair    Wait-ing     tor    us    there,    0  -  pen  doors    of 

3.  Maa-sions   of      de-  light!  Years  take  rap  -  id    flight:   In  your     i'es  -  tal 

Is      Is      >      >      I r>_  l>_^_    >      \  p>      N 

s:#  -£.-dz—0      p       j* -m. — pi* *«_.* f^mZ 


h*- *■ ?* — Pi* 5r— n 

"/" — / — i y? / — \> 


0  ti       Is         lN         IS         iv 

i 

•     V 

-Jt— TT — ^m — 1 — 1 1  *- j — 

-1     i— N     -s — P — Is    -J   M 

/?W *! ^ * ■*! — r" J — 

— « -  - 

& 1 — — ' 91 * ~&t ^ 1 

1         •                                                             ,         1 

a     ~     *     *    -W-    -^i- 

sor  -  row       ev   -    er   -  more 
kiud  -  ly        wel  -  come      to 
halls      iu       joy      we      soon 

r>     !s     i 

■* 

shall 

us 
shall 

*      .j.    ^-    -*    .*.    g.  ■ 

cease  ;    Far  from  earth  -  ly     strife, 

all  !   Joys     mi-known  and    rare 
dwell ;  Souls  through  Christ  new-born, 

r>    >    s    is    i 

m$-r — * — * — r— i~r — 

— *±— 

— & — pe — (* — m — m — &■ — | 

— i 

£     \--/      V V      V      L    -j 

-IV— P — P — l> — I — , — i^ — 1^ S— N — i* p>-^V-v-r 

^-^j— J~ J— -^ — tg — J-^J  —"jl    J    J— J = •— t 


I 


Ev  -  er-  last-  ing   life  Shall   eu- fold  our   spir- its    in    un-end-ing  peace. 
Je  -  sus  doth  pre-pare    For  the  souls  who  quick-ly  au-swer    to     his     call. 
From  sin's  thraldom  torn,  Join  the  raptures  ho  -  ly  that  in    heav-  en  swell. 


-*»-« «fa— W r#> * 


^- 


(2— n 


g-y—^ y^=2y7g— fgzzsjL-. ^-ig    s~y~i — rr    r~r~i 


Chorus. 


I# — •—-- — a * » 


9|/|/  '     I,  -fi^ 

Oh,       the  ma  -   ny     man  -  sions  wait  -  ing, 

wait  -  ing  ov-er  there, 


Wait  -  ing, 


/        1/       V  > 

wait-ing,      wait-ing     in     the    sky;     How    the  thought  my  heart's  e  - 

-m- .         .  -*■-    -g-       ^  ..    m -»~_ ,     -m-    ■*■- 


--/- 


V — /^^< — • — 
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3 


THE  MANY  MANSIONS.    Concluded. 

=d=fe=!fc 


lat  -  in 


-»— -.5. 


*E=* 


^m 


zj:      t 


As    rny     faith    now  brings  the  prom-  ise     nigh 


_♦ « — *■- p* — -< 

q_ , *  — 1 — ^ l 


-•• — (*- 


-* /- 


a 


104. 


ALL  THE  YEAR. 


E.  E.   HEW  IT!. 


E.  S.  LOKENZ. 


4  j  $=&q  j  j~UHi* 

■*   **"  i*"  ^  ^ 


*=3± 


^=q== 


1.  Springtime    fair,      ev  -  'ry- where,  Scat-ters    joy    and     pleas -ure; 

2.  Sum  -  mer    time  !  hear   the  chime     Of     the    chil-dren's    voi  -   ces; 

3.  An-  tumn  days!  trees    a-  blaze,  Robed   iu     gold  -  en        glo  -  ry; 

4.  Win-ter    time!  sleigh-bells  chime!  All     the  flow'rs  are    sleep  -  in g; 


E 


San  -  ny   hours  bring  the  flow'rs;  Earth   is      full 

Hap-  py     song  borne  a-   long     While   the  world 

Frnit  and  grain  tell  a  •   gain      Our  Thanksgiv  - 

Snow-flakes  fall:       ov  -  er       all:       God    his  watch 


re 

ing 

is 


treas 
joic 
sto  - 

keep  ■ 


ure. 
es. 

ry- 
ing. 


m 


Chorus. 


fefcjz 


* *z-*- 


g  a  Egs  ^zH 


Let      us     trnst-ful-ly     come  with    sing-  ing;  Gath-er      jov-ful-ly, 

___111 , _ __A_A_> 


ji —  a     :a»±_*     < 


~     ]/  .    1/       /       • / / 
\    \    !    1——  &  J    1-  >    in    \  ^>- 


jrtzs- 


prais-es   ring-ing:    All  the  year,  God  is  near,    Ev-'rv  bless-ing  bringing. 
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105. 


WE  ARE  ALL  IN  HIS  HEART. 


L.  B.  M. 


L.  B.  MITCHELL 


:£=£ 


rW*-? r> — i5- — i h= — i 1 « * 

y~v^i± i — y — (-• »^=>« — g  i g 


M «i 1— 


J=t 


1.  We  are      all      in    the  heart    of     the  Bless  -  ed    One,    Who  e'en  doth 

2.  And  he     tak  -  eth    thought  of     the  care  -  less    ones   Who  scorn  the 

3.  Oh,  the  death  -  less        love     of     the  bless- ed  Friend,  Who    for  our 


i2=£5 


? 


•2 «- 


-•— ( r~t-r—+ 


=t 


i ^j — Ha( — — i 

— S-jr- — r 


3E 


note  the  spar- row's  fall;  For  he  tak  -  eth  thought  of  all  his 
of  -  fers  of  his  love,  Whose  way  leads  down  to  end  -  less 
guilt  hath  borne  his  part;  Till  the  scroll   of  time    un-furled  shall 


own, 
night, 


end. 


\y  — '  f      f        •*        -+ 

We  are    all  in      his  heart,    the    lov  -  ing    heart  of       Je  -  sus. 

0  £~  ?  Jl   w-.af    J-~ * — JjLJ*- 
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106. 

J.  M. 


OH,  WHAT  A  SAVIOR  IS  MINE  1 


JOHN  MCPHEKSON. 

-4- 


P-fr-rv n ' ' ' ^ « '-t— • * ' Bhif ' ^ — ^~ 

Sl—^—L-m m w • *■ m— L • L^ m — m 


1.  Ill       ev  -  'ry  con-  di  -  tion     of  life  here     be  -  low,     Oh,   what  a 

2.  Where  sor- rows  en -compass    my  way    on    each  hand,  Oh,   what  a 

3.  When  friends  here  for -sake  me,     as  oft-  en    they    do,      Ob,   what  a 

4.  My    wea  -  ry,  lost  broth- er,  this  Sav-ior  wants  you.     Oh,   what  a 


ajiA>  i  y-y    u    v    7—7- 


±=Sz= 


v- 


We 


?^z^z^=^f:^=^z.-p^s — S— zjs=^ sps — [S — ^=^~ 

Y> 1 P N — (-=— — 1 N — 1 1 1 IS N H-a| -m ^— 5— 


4T4 

Sav-ior     is     mine!   He  loves  me,  and  guides  me,  protects  from  each  foe, 

Sav-ior      is     mine!  Hescat-ters  the  dark- ness  and  helps  me    to  stand, 

Sav-ior     is     mine! This  "friend  of  the     fa  -  ther-less" ev  -  er      is    true, 

Sav  -  ior     is     mine  !  To  share  in  the     glo  -  ry      a-  wait-iug  the  true, 


^=^=^=g=tc:: 


Chorus. 


is     mine !      Oh,  what  a     Sav  -  ior      is 

What  a 


-JS 


j _ 


<5 »5 — hs / »5 — >5— L 1 1 1 1 • — ' 


\/     \/     /      1  1  V      P      9       '         V     V     s/     ]/     y 

miue!  ....  Oh,   what  a    Sav  -  ior      is  mine!  .    .    .      When 

Sav-ior    is  mine!  What  a    Sav-ior    is  mine! 


BE 


U I-, 1- ! — 


£=* 


•f  *  , 


II  1/      /      r  •     I  , I 


foes  would  annoy,    He  fills  me  with  joy!  Oh,  what  a    Sav-ior    is     mine! 
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107. 


GRACE  WEISEE  DAVIS. 


BE  YE  STEADFAST! 


--JS— ^_^ 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


'm^^^^m^m 


1.  Be         ye  stead-  fast,  stand-ing  for      the  right!  Firm,  nn  -  fail  -  ing, 

2.  Be  ye  stead-  fast,  and      in  sea  -  sou  sow  '  Gos  -  pel    seed,    our 

3.  Be         ye  stead- fast,    loy  -    al ;  proud-ly  stand  !  Not    in  vain, though 

.»_- — i 1 1 « —  ^_«_« — ^_  —   — jg) — __ 


?#b 


in 


^f: 


:* 


t^=S 


■      '  — I— r 1 1     .  —I 1 ■mr- \ 1 [-—I 1 \— ■— 1-9 ♦— - ••— j 


Py 


strengthen'd  by     his  might;     In       the  work      a  -  bound- ing,  nev  -  er 
God     will  cause    to  grow.  Though  in  tears     thou     sow  -  est,  yet      in 
in      this  sin  -    ful  land.  With     the  Lord      as     Lead  -   er,  vie  -  fry '8 


?r?zzte_  k--*~  fe— m 


&, 


-/— 


4*-^— »- 


jJL-l -J 

■fW — -m m 


't 


— i 1 1 ^— —  «-H — i  — fa— i 


1  I         N       fe     IN        (v 


-y > — 


::q: 


■  *>  ■  '-? 


t*=ri,=ir 


I 


faint      or      fear,     Je  -  sus   goes    be  -  fore    you — He  is      ev  -  er    near. 

joy  thou'lt  reap    Rich,    a-  bun-  dant  har-vest;  Christ  will  bless  and  keep. 

palm     we'll  wear,     In     the     har- vest  com- ing  we    his    joy  shall  share. 


-n — p p — --p * £ — I 1 / ? — y ? — ci 1 *-3 


Chorus, 


—I— 1 1 1    *i        r  \  »■ <—r-m— 


Then  stand!  be    ye  steadfast,      a-bounding  in     the  Lord;  Then  stand!  be  ye 


§|^E^gEE5E 


-•> — 7— t — V- 


is 


stead-  fast,  be  -  liev-ing   on   his  word!    The  Lord  will  watchful  be    to 
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BE  YE  STEADFAST!    Concluded. 

1  N   ^  v__v_js_fe.._|s. 


2 — 2-L'*  -  • '  .-■•-  «—-•»—»-•-*-'- m—m    -^-- ■  m t-JJ 


keep  us  day  and  night,  And, going  on  before  us.  He  will  lead  us  in  -  to  light. 


108.  EARLY  ! 


-»-f» — • — ^   .  m — P* — II 


MRS.  HARRIET  E.  JONES. 


W.  A.  OGDEN*. 


PS 


1/  /         •  / 

1.  Lit  -  tie      sow-  ers,  blest    in-  deed,  Ear  -  ly     sow  -  iug  pre-  cious  seed; 

2.  Pre-cious  seed,  and   ear-    ly  sown;  Gold-en  grain  when  ful  -  ly   grown; 

3.  Bless  the  world    in  which  yon  move  By    your  smiles  and  words  of  love; 

H* * P- 


']/        y        /        / 


-m- » ^ »  — r 

-I 1 1 1 U 

/ — / — / — /— Y* 


rQ-h s t * ^t-^ p f 


Sow-  ing  for  the  reap-  ing  time.  Sow-  ing  for  the  home  sub  -  lime. 
Lit  -  tie  sow-  ers  work  a  -  way,  You  shall  reap  some  hap  -  py  day. 
Scat-  ter  wide  the   gold  -  en  seed.    By   each  kind  -  ly  word     and     deed. 

JS & |S_ \_ 


By  and     by  some   shin-ing  leaves.  By  and     by  some  gold  -  en   sheaves; 

-T- ' &■ » 


3 


I — I — F= 


~«j g=g=Eg * Jz==^4±z=Hl 


~p — S- 


Bv      and       by,     by      and      bv,    Some  ripe     and    gold  -  en  sheaves, 
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109. 


THE  BLESSED  TIME  TO  COME. 


M.  L.  MOPHAII,. 


J J ^_JS 


M.  L.  M cPII AIL. 


M 


=t 


ftz*Lz:3=— 


:&-=£: 


pqz=— 


— 3- 1 — ^-J—m » » w — *- 

•m-  -g-     -m- 

D.  c. — 1.  How  I      love    to    think    of  the  place    pre- pared,  And  the    bless-  ed 

2.  I     be- hold  the  prize    of  the  call-  ing    high,  And     I      run  with 

3.  I     am  long-  ing,    too,    for  the  day       to    come  When  all  earth  -  ly 

— r, v (*— \-* J— \m- +-*~j-*—         — *-- ft* — *    ,T" 


-g— r-^ *■ ft*  *     -r-^- *■ 


^tekfr  "l 

1 

J ,— 

-4- 

— -J— 

4—   > 

=#1 

fe-iF 

— (_ 

m — •> — ^ — |\- 

=M3 

1— 

— ^ ■_ 

! j— 

=& 

time 

out 

strife 

i 

de- 
shall 

ir  v  *  f  r  * 

come                                When 
lay;                                That 
cease,                               And 
bless-ed     lime  to    come, 
run  with-out  de  -  lay; 
earth-  ly  strife  shall  cease, 

n—          •         :T 

T                                   *l 

the  saints 

I     may 

the  King 

-fret 
~^~F — 

in 

ob- 

of 

1 

—  <B- 

light,     all 
tain,     and 
kings     all 

ar  - 

not 

the 

-f=| 

=F^-r- 

— i — j 
— t — J 

Z^L,                                        -* 

*-hp 

— ' 

— ' f— 

-M 

Fine. 


/      / 

rayed  in  white,  Shall  be  gath-  ered  to  their  home. 
run  in  vain,  I  keep  in  the  nar-row  way. 
na  -  tions  brings  To    a        u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal    peace. 

gath-ered  to  their  home. 
in  the  nar-row  way. 
u  -  ni  -  ver- sal  peace. 


^^ 


-*— tt^ 


-~: * * n—r-m — ■» J -h 


I 


Z.2 — *Z| — ♦ — .4 — « — «. — ^-f--* — rai — _. — a|— m+rum     * — * — $KH 


If 

When  thro'  all  thebright,ev  -  er-  last-  ing  years  They  shall  sing  the  victor's  song, 

I    am  now  inspired  with  a    glorious  hope,  And  I   am  sure 'twill  not  be  far 
"  Let  thy  kingdom  come,  And  thy  will  be  done",  Is  the  pray'r  our  Lord  has  taught; 


lfc=te 


:t: 


_*_^. 
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THE  BLESSED  TIME  TO  COME.    Concluded. 


vi — i- s — ' — >~ 


D.C. 


H1*I  J 


*=*^ei 


And  new  joys  shallgainin  the  bliss-ful  reign — oh, the  bap-py  ransomed  throng] 
Till     I  pass  the  line    to  the  realms  di-  vine  Whence  arose  the  Morning  Star. 

And  all  hearts  be-low  may  forgive-ness  know, To  the  feet  of     Je-  sus  brought. 


- 


-«_*- 


i — j    i— u=i.  i_  r   r  fiEP^ 
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110. 


THE  COMFORTER  IS  COME. 


GRACE  WEISER  DAVIS. 


-l_^_j — _ m — 


A-JS 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 

"— , — I- 


iin^n^^g 


1.  The  Com-fort-er  is  come!  Let   all  the  world  re-sound  The  glad. good  news! 

2.  The  Cora-fort-er  is  come!  O  weep-ing,sad  ones.hear  The  glad. good  news! 

3.  The  Com-fort-er  is  come!  He   will  in    all  things  guide. Oh,  glad. good  news! 

4.  The  Com-fort-er  is  come! With  fullness  of  God's  pow'r,  Oh,  glad, good  news! 

Is*   m     ■+-  |  -A-    -*-    H*-   -0L-   -(*-       -*-    &-         -GL-       &-• 


g 


FlN'K. 


-4-r—P— N-A—P 1 t-I s_, . „ 


No  more  shall  sin  abound,  A  rem-e-dy   isfound, The  Com-fort- er  is  come. 

De-  liv-er-ance  is  near.Sincehedotbnow  appear.  The  Com-fort-  er  is  come! 

The  fount  is    opened  wide.  And  all  may  seek  its  tide.  The  Com-fort-  er  is  come! 

He  will  baptize  this  hour.  Of  grace  bring  copious  show'r,Tbe  Com-fort-er  is  come! 


^-3     j      {-<+ — + — m — m- — m- — m- 


* — / — / — * 


?— I 1" f" 

D.  s. — Then  o-  pen  wide  your  heart.  And  let  him  ne'er  depart,  T/ie  Comfort-er    is  come. 

Cfiorfs.  D.S. 

9"%    JT^~.  J*   l-JU-  1  1 1    I       .    l     1 1    I—..  I 

m    i \Jrd  s  *]*:  J  J.  -F-J  4n — ==^ 


The  Com-fort-er    is  come!  O   tell  the  glad. good  news  ' 

The  Comforter  is  come!  O  tell  the  glad. good  news! 
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111. 

Words  and  melody  by 
c.  E.  APGAK. 


LITTLE  WORKERS. 


Harmonized  by 
MRS.  F.  H.  CASSELL. 


1.  We  are   lit- tie  workers,  all    at   work   for    Je  -  sus,     Do-ingwhatwe 

2.  Working  in  the  sunshine,  working  in    the   shad-  ow,  When  the  clouds  of 

3.  If   our  path  be  dark  and  dreary,  rough  and   ston  -  y,       Je- sus,  Sav-ior, 

4.  We  are  not  too  small  to  tell  the  grand  old    sto  -  ry      Or    to  sing  of 


5E=fe=£iztf 


t=*=tz: 


J=T 


*  -&  -*■ 


ij=*i: 


:&=K=5=: 


-■» • at ■• *\ at- 

~at    -*-    -at    -at    -at    -at 


i 

can  to  help 
doubt  be  -  set 
we      will  pray 


Zat-  "&&■  ~mr    ~w~    ~*r    ~*~    ~9'    ~*t    ~~W~~W~ 

his  cause ;  He    has    said  that     he    will  sure  -  ly 

our  way  ;  Working  when  the   flow  -  ers  bright-en 

to  thee;  Thou  wilt  ne'er   for -sake    us.  leave  us 


ly  learn  and  o  -  bey  his  laws, 
the  time,  working  ev  -  'ry  day. 
-  er    keep    us  both  glad     and  free. 


guide  and  bless    us,        If  we'll  on 

all    the  mead -ow,  Work-ing   all 

sad     or    lone  -  ly,     But  wilt   ev 
grace  and    glo  -  ry,      Lit  -  tie  hands  can  point  to    theheav'n  a  -  hove. 


Vt ^ a> * = — i — a* — •■ at — a* 

m  s    & — 1»    g-i  r    r    r   -p 


Wtt 


m 


p 


*■ o 


I — r 


m 


Refrain. 
„  *    1st  Voice. 

2d  Voice. 

#«0                       a        *■    -* 

flW—Jf-ff — m- a* 1* > 1 

— »- — 

+ — at 

v — m a* * 1 1 

— m 

\f- y y ** - ! 

We     are      lit  -  tie    work  - 

7-r.H-k      -J                  ff                   € 
gw'g    *               %               I 

— i 

1 ' 

ers, 

l_^ y' y. < ! 

Nev  -  er      lit  -  tie  shirk 

f  t-     \        \ 

— i J 

■  ers, 

• 
# 

p 

=t= 

l  i     — 1=     : 

— i 1 

All. 

-Sift— -I — -*-A 

l   *  -H- 5 


1st  Voice. 


1- 

, — ■«- 


I  I 


EEb=!£ESE]EEE 


^p 


8o      we  will  work  while  work  shall  last;   We   are    lit  -  tie  work  -  em, 


m-^Hr- tar tar — tar — m tar— f-j— 


•cf^g=ar tar— kr=^--r>:-E 
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2d  VOICE. 


LITTLE  WORKERS.    Concluded. 

All. 


W*tlttt  i  H-H^j  JITjTn 


Nev-er    lit- tie  shirk-ers,     Aud     we  will  work  till      life      is      past. 

t m -* ft — U-L 


BE 


112. 


THERE'S  WORK  FOR  ALL  TO  DO. 


LAVIXIA    E.  BRAl'FF. 
)ilf 


II.  P.  DANICS. 


1.  The  field    is  white  with   rip-en'd  grain, — The    la-    bor-ers  are    few; 

2.  Ye      la -bor-ers,     oh,  why   de-lay?  This  day     may  be  your  last; 

3.  We   hear  the    Ho  -  ly    Spir-it    call,    And  now     for  strength  we  pray, 


r-O-S-If U_ 3 |__  _1S N 1 1 > s 

t-A-2! 1 h— i • • • — i-m 5 g -m — r-rr— I 1 •* v — — i— I 


The  Mas  -ter  calls  for  will-ing  hands,  There's  work  for  all  to  do. 
Im- prove  the  mo- inents  as  they  fly  Ere  har-  vest  time  be  past. 
To     help  the  fall  -  en,   seek  the  lost,   And       to        be  -  gin    to  -  day. 


*to : 


9S 


IF 


y — / 


/      / 

Refrain. 

£  %  mf  cres 


/7\ 

*-A-r-J- 


1-0-1-1 : , K 1 V ^ 1 r— | — s — ^ — o_f— 4— 

^T  I* * * — "*         S>         ^ ^ * » — ff 


The   Mas- ter  calls    for     wijl- iug  hands, — Why  tar    -    ry     by   the   way? 


'Stuff 


=5v 


jp=g=  t  j  J  -  j  i  j 

— 0 ^__» o « «. —    « 


:S=d: 


3*: 


The  Mas- ter  calls    for    will- ing hearts, — Go  forth,     go  forth  to- dav. 

:±i    g:  j*.   .+ 


=V — / — i 1 h  ■  ?~    / — *—  ; 
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113. 


COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR  TO-DAY. 


MRS.  L.  H. 


MRS.  LIDA   HUNTER. 
ARR.  VV.  F.  M. 


-*■-  It — *-+-•- r— ad — • — a1 1 '  i — '   .  ■ — i-i-d—i—M* — 1 i5 — I — 

?— ff-«H — '-J~m:~ m— ^— *|— ai-h^-- * — ^-P-h      *l    a— 3— J— «v~ 

H- — -4- a*— . — ' 1 d —  ™-| H-^i   . — i 1 1 — *J . — 


1.  Oh,  come  to  the  Sav- ior  to-  day!  (to-  day!)  He's  pleading  in  mer-cy  moat 

2.  He's  reaching  his  pierced  hand  in  love, (for  you,)  You  grieve  him  by  staying    a  - 

3.  He's  read- y     to  save  you  just  now,  (come  now!)  Yourtime  is  faet  passing     a- 

4.  Here's  sweetest  of  com-fort  and  rest, (for  you,)  If  ou  -  ly  you'll  come  and  par- 

^    M      M  N 


_  -fe  -- N--fr— IV— \r ~j 

_1_*J — «i — «j| — « — _^_L^_  •  — 
-.- 1 1 1 — — I — *1- 


!YT~ap-«J- 
/i  i      /    i 

true,  (for  you;) He's  longing  to  save  you, come  now!  (just  now!)He'."  matching  and 
way;  (oh,come!)Oh  see  how  he  suffered  and  died, (for  you, )And  come  to  his 
way;  (oh,come!)  To-mor-row  it   may  be  too  late, (for  yon,  )Then  come  to  his 
take;  (oh, come!)  His  love  is     so  ten-der  and  true,  (for  vou,)He'll  nev  -  er,  no 

1       J*      I       -     m    .   m     »                N      \      I  >      I        -      -    .  -->-    - 
» — — a-a-l-a> — — -•- 


^r-  i a— |-*—     m      a — / ^-/— {-+—; t£ *»~r  b S      '      ; 


-b ft     N     Sr-A 


^       Refrain. 

3= 


=$t=*=j5=]* 


— v 


j^ 1— ^- — a-har-a^-v-a1 — " — *-.— a — a^v a 


wait-ing  for  you!  (for  you! 
mer-cy  to-  day!  (oh, come 
mercy  to-  day!  (oh, come 
nev- er    forsake,  (oh.come!) 

Is  J 


;|}H, 


a— i*- 


s  watching  and  waiting  for  you;(oh,come!) 
-   .  a     .  I         ft     I 


H-b — a- — a — a 


1- 


— i — r-a — a-  -  -a — a>— 

1 \-*—i 1 |^— 


:fc=S5=d±: 


£=*: 


*=at 


±c: 
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~       >        >  r  >  ' 


ii 


S 


^f-.-5= M: 


:qs: 


Oh, how  can  you  lou-ger   de  -  lav?  (oh,  come!)  He's  watching, (come  now!)  He's 

.   m  o     -  I    ft) 

^-ra>- ;  -|* — «■ — i «_^_r— , ay h- 

H~t> — | — h*"     •  ~  * — ^ — ' 


ss  r 

to  his  mer-cy      to  -  day!   (oh.come!) 


1/ 
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114. 


WATCHING  FOR  THE  MORNING. 


H.  F.  JAMES. 


K.  a  LOEENZ. 


i  r 

1.  Sit-ting  in    the  darkness,  long-ing  for  the  light,  Filled  with  fear  and  trembling, 

2.  Deep  the  gloom  of  midnight  weighing  on  the  heart,  Long  the  heav-y  hours  un- 

3.  Who  for  dark  despair  will  give  the  Christian's  hope,Show  the  source  of  pow'r  with 

4.  Christ,  the  Sun  of  righteousness  and  Light  of  life,   Soon  will  chase  the  shadows, 


if£S 


"4-y — y-y- 


*=xV 


g       •  » 4» 5 -^ 


-KF- • — F~ W r^ m — m • • •—  -I  , 

i 1 1 »-  m  -  g-H — r—i 1 — 7—i 1 i 

H 3r— •— -*— «  -I y — i y — 1» 1 

I^y— &J — -, 


!•  f  j-  j 


rJ= 


g aj- 


cow  -  er-  ing      in  fright, Millions  groan  in  bondage,   clad  in  pall    of  night, 
til     the  shades  depart,    Still,  the  thought  of  daybreak  bids  hope's  tremors  start, 
sin  and  death  to  cope?  Who  will  bring  to  souls  that    in  the  darkness  grope 

hush  the  bit  -  ter  strife;  See    the  breaking  dawn,  with  hope  the  hour  is  rife, 


Chorus. 


jj ^ — p w — | ^ {— -. — ^ ^ — p c — P — i k 


Watch-ing  for    the  light  of  the  morn-  ing. .. 

Watch-ing  for     the  light  of  the  morn- ing.     mi..       »       .i  , 

Light,  the  gracious  light  of  the  morn-  ing  ?  \  ^  atchinS  for  tbe  mormuS ? 

Hail,   ye  souls  that  watch  for  the  morn-  ing.  * 


-+■ — +~- » — » h 

► ♦— — C> 0 C 


S    I <»——^\-m-^—0 — B    *   *■ — w — B     „-4 

-y— r>j — ' — 2M-1 y — i y — i — -) — *H 


h-JUUx 


— g  •  g — g  »  g — »_ p — i  ga  +—+-1 J- < 


f 


Watching  for  the  morning!  Watching  for  the  dawning  of  life's  golden     day ! 


1 — — I 1 — t-h g    m — Ti , 1 1 — *S»-H*— i S — rl r~»— s — i 


^..fc  4^J^JS„|_ ^^-4-M-i s  s_s 

-fc —  p  ^-»t-^^ — w  ^ •*— '- — i^^ k; x— i- — x 


cr ^f 

Watching  for  the  morning!  Watching  for  the  morning!  Waiting  for  the  night  to  pass  away. 


PTg  g  CI 


y-v— I — 


-+~m—» — o-^ 
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115. 


JESUS  DOETH  ALL  THINGS  WELL. 


FRANK  J.  ROHKKTSON. 


rtr-.     n    fc-j .  '  JTJ=pai  J .    >iJlJ3  l    J- 


1.  Now      in       a  song  of  grate  -  lul  praise,  To     thee,  O     Lord,  my 

2.  And    siuce  my  soul  hath  known  his     love,  What  iuer-  cies  hath  he 

3.  Soon  shall      I  pass  the    vale      of    death,  And   in       his    arms  shall 

4.  And  when     to  that  bright  world  I        rise,  To   join    the     an-thems 


i — -  -•■ — » — » — — i 


V 

voice    I'll      raise;      With  all  thy  saints  I'll    join    to       tell     That 

made  me      prove!       Mer-cies  which  do  all  praise   ex  -  eel —    My 

yield  my      breath;       Yet  then  my     hap-  py    soul    shall  tell,      My 

in        the       skies,          A  -  bove  the    rest  this  note    shall  swell,  That 


jNH^^-g^g 


£ 


t— r 


«±;5=^ 


::*;. 


::q 


Chorus. 


zrx  I      I— j-.-=Ji: 

=■*    s 1 


Je-sus   do-eth  all  things  well. 


P~ £=£=£: 


■ — »r— I- 


All  things  well,        all  things  well, That 

jft.     .,*.     JK.  •  V    _       -^     -*-  •  -*- 

i i flc 1 


7^/ 


-m- » 19- 


r~r-r 


! 1 


—i 1 1 « —  k^i —     J^i. 

g ai         ^         J  '  ttg T       ~J~ 


Je 


■-■J^M 


H=E 


T1^-- ^ 


sus 


do  -    eth    all        things  well.  My  voice       I      will  raise   for- 


E    IL ^izd 


»- 


=£ 


at-i 


T     ^     N     h    J   J=^TT  n. — * — h — >    J  J=f\ 


ev  -  er      in     his  praise,  For       Je  -  sus 


do  •  eth     all     things  well. 
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LIST  TO  MY  PRAYER. 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


^d5 


1.  Oh,     Sav    -    ior,        hear  my     pray'r,  The  pray'r      I    make        to 

2.  Dear  Christ,     thy        grace  di  -  vine        My  way  -  wr/d  heart  must 

3.  Dear  Lord,        iu         life  or    death        I  ask      that  thou        be 
I 


« 


I . W—i <-^ i- 1 1 y J 1 


4— 


+ ft — L^_i_» « — \-M m — « _« L^_i_^J 


=* 


■jrf    . 


thee The  pray'r  I  make    to      thee, 

win, My  way-  ward  heart  must  win. 

mine, •••...  I     ask    that  thou  be     mine. 

The  pray'r  I   make   to     thee, 

My  way-ward  heart  must  win, 

I     ask  that  thou   be     mine,  ^m^ 


m 


fefc 


1     l    v 


4»-L_«- 


js 


I— IT 


:£=*«= 


1 — r 


§53 


f — \ 


'$. 


*=fc=fc 


*£3=£ 


Szt3t=3t 


Fine. 


E S— »— S: 


Oh,  do  thou  ev  -  er  be  my  shield  Thro  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
The  sto  -  ry  of  thy  love  must  prqve  An  an  -  ti-  dote  for  sin. 
And  still,  thro'  all      e  -  ter  •  ni  -  ty,   May  I,   dear  Lord,  be      thine. 


££=£ 


E 


-J h_ Ll 


■ — r 


W    .m 


1        E      I 


D.  8.— 07*,  do    2/ioit    eo  •  er     be     my  shield  Thro1  all     e 


US 


ter  -  ni  -    ty. 


Chorus. 


f^fa^ 


4=^- 


D.& 


i@ 


List .    .  to    my      pray'r, 

List,      list      to     my      pray'r, 


List.   . 
List,      list 


to    my    pray'r, 
to    my    pray'r, 


^ 


^ 


:*=*: 


7—?- 
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LET  THE  MASTER  IN. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


— I -It- — — Z 1— r— p-ad 1       ~» P, l-^-^H-  „    I"-    i  ^ ! |V 

— i ^|.J_a>_.i_aji_i_L*| ^ #* ,    I 1^     |    7-F— ^ -P-— ! -f5 

* *+-r-a»— r— a»— j— h* a — * 3-h*t— -a  a _ atf- 

a *_L  •_! — *__•_( a_C  #-i.#_L# S-ita *J_ 


_Q — * « — 

1.  At   the  por-  tal  wait-  ing      Je  -  sus stands  to-  day  ;        Rise  and  bid  him 

2.  Let  not  worldly  pleas- ures,  Anx-ious  care  and  doubt, —  Let  not  joy   or 

3.  Oh,  the  bless-ed  Mas  -  ter     Will  not  al- ways  wait;     Your  con- ven-ient 

-a-  ->-  a^V I     >   I 


w  fi  r  i  t 


=E 


=K= 


Jr-pM* 


-i 1- — i^^— t— 7- 


S=W=*: 


"stzmatzn 


en  -  ter,  Lest  he  turn  a  -  way : 
sor  -  row  Shut  the  Mas  -  ter  out : 
sea  -  son     Soon  may   be      too   late : 


He      is  gen  -  tly   plead  -  ing — 
May  his  voice  be -seech -ing 
Lo,     he  still    is     wait  -  ing, 


/ 


-\ — i- 


-JS 


+ — I — 3 


*■ 


J |N__| ._ 

•»  -j     J       f  "~K=g~t~! 


Long  has  patient  been  ;  O- pen  wide  the  por -tal,  Let  the  Master  in. 
Heart  and  spir-it  win,  Rise  and  bid  him  wel-corae,  Let  the  Master  in. 
Long  has  waiting  been —   Rise  and  bid  him   en  -  ter,    Let  the  Master    in. 

L-T--~-,-X 


-!*-•     -<«_    -*- 


T^r; S 1 1 1 1- 1 rl rl 1 *— #>■— r-*>— *—( pi 1— 

F^-j-^n — EdEb=t=EE=giJ — ^_I4= 
Chorus.  h  I     N  J       \     i\     v 

IS 1 1  ~  L«|_?-«|_aB_L^ ^ ^ 1_ 


►—  m--\ 1 4 

— i 1 — -j -I 

H 


■s — «- 


:*: 


"  r .  i/  i   u  i  — i  - — 

The  Mas- ter      waits  and  calls  a- gain  and  a-  gain;.    .  Oh,  let  him 

Oh,  let  him  in  ! 

EFTF   ijg 


W~     ~^-  -a»—     -a»™        _»  _ 


.     ^j 


/    I       7 

HI     N'    I 


M^v 


1-     .  —■'.      ^ f~I *>' k 1-T+aW-T— •—+—"-: > H 1 ™ — S~ •— 3# 

^-1  >.     I  '/.  i  "     1  : — i 


in! He'll  cleanse  from  sin! 

He'll  cleanse  from  sin! The  Mas- ter    calls,    no  more  the  op' n ing de- 

-**-  *    -a-*       -a-' -a-*   a..-*-"   a»T—      1^         -ja--a>--a--a>- 


:p.—f*-*—0- 
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LET  THE  MASTER  IN.    Concluded. 


lay.  Bat  let  him    in,  yes,  let   the  bless  -  ed  Mas- ter    in       to  -   day. 


=t=p; 


:jgz=jg:=jgzifc::[ fr- 

1 — ^-r— r^^^ 


E 


* 


a 


^r 


THE  LAMP  OF  LIGHT. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


IZP 


=SC= 


I 


*P3 


=fc 


S      g' jp-jj 


'/ 

1.  Thy  word     is     to     my    feet      a  lamp,  The  way    of  truth   to     show, — 

2.  Let   still   my  sac  -  ri  -  rice     of  praise  With  thee    ac- cept-ance  find; 

3.  Thv     tes  -  ti-  mo-  nies      I     have  made  My    her  -  i  -  tage   and  choice; 

-d-    ■*-    -f*-  -<*-  ^  T* 

— - — i r  i 1 1 r». « — » m- — r^ m- — •■ m—T-m- 

irj6=t=tt ' —  ~— 


■m- "- » •■ — r^' 

-l 1 1 1 M — 

• o — » » — |-i — 


-I 1-*— '— +~ 


9 "9  m 


=£: 


£ L  ■• 1 1 «-L  ^-T-^—* 


A  watch-light, pointing    out    the  path     In  which    I  ought  to     go. 
And     in     thy  right-eous  judgment.  Lord,  In-  struct  my  will-  ing   mind. 
For  they,  when  oth  -  er    com -forts  fail,   My  droop-ing  heart    re-joice. 

.« J r| , 1 r^- (• « « — p* » 1 ^— ■~5- 


Choi:  us. 


fozg=^:P        ^>  -r-*-^El=fai=4T 


1/ 

-IV! 


Oh.  beau      -      -       ti  -  ful  lamp    of  light,  It  shines  for  me,     it  shines  for 
Oh,beau-ti-ful.beau-ti  -  ful  lamp   of  li^ht, 


5  — w-rs-r  •— * — > * — *-+• — 5—5 — af- — ' *— « H — — — i— H 

thee:  oh.  beau      -      -      ti  -  ful  lamp  of  light,  It chines  for  thee  and  rue. 
beau-ti-  ful.beau-ti-  ful  lamp  of  light, 

^B_     JL.  ^_  jft.    .♦.     *_    M-     .«.    -|«- 


IKS 


y — V — E_ 


zzfczJKzet: — ^-zi^i^gir*-— » 


-F 


-J 
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119. 


LOOK  UP,  LIFT  UP. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 

WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 

^Mf-4-  --I N- 

=*=F 

r— 1 

1 

— N- 

— i— j 

Jv_I       A-Vm     ^-<*    +     _l_q 

W  4  *  *-• 

-9—*>- 

~T 

1  ■  'f    i/   rf    -d 

1.  Look  up 

to  Je  - 

SU8, 

lift 

up 

thy  neigh-bor,  Lead  to     the  Sav-ior, 

2.  Look  up 

to  Je  - 

SUS, 

lift 

up 

his  bau-  ner,  Faithful  -ly    fol  -  low, 

3.   Look  up 

to  Je  - 

SUS, 

lift 

up 

ho  -  san  -  nas^  Glad  hal  -  le  •  lu  -  jahs 

4.  Look  up 

to  Je- 

SUS, 

lift 

up 

a  proui  -  ise,  Trustful  -  ly,  tru  -  ly, 

3*—^ — 4 — ^ — — *— - 

=f=*Z- 

— 1 

— 1 

-V- 

F— 

t-   I  J- 

t=J2^_fcz£     |z=: 

tell      of  his  pow'r,  Seek  for  the  stray  -  ing,  com  -fort  the  wea  -  ry, 

stand     for  the  right,  Car  -  ry  his  col   -  ors  where     he  may  lead   you, 

ring-  ing     a  -  bove,    Je  -  sus  has  saved   us:     let      joy-ful  ser  -  vice 

pray      in  his  name;  For  all  the  err  -  ing  make     in  -  ter-ces  -  sion, 


£    - 


£=£ 


t=tz 


^--^: 


:^_? 


Chorus. 


=L4 


Look    up   for  guidance  hour  by  hour. 
Strive  for  the  vic-tory     in    hismij 
Bear  grate-ful  wit-ness     of   his    lo 
Look  up!   a  covenant  blessing  claim. 

m  m    .  '*-    m       -+*"       ^~     "*~        SI 


—i 3 1 F — i 1 — m — ■•—  Hj 1  .  J5 


;ht.  \ 
ve.   1 


Look  up!  lift  up!  look  up  to  Je-sus, 


fct 


j     n — &— i — t-. 

^ *-'-+ — 9- — -m — \ 


Far  above  the  darkness  where  his  glo  -  ries  shine;  Filled  with  hisSpir  -  it, 


*=* 


-•'— *l-%-r£ 


£=zrte=*^E=+7- 


f    / 


=t=-js--te-i L-Lzs=qs-N-^-^=^= M— I —  >    -fc-H1! 

■at~i—j -m — Li y— i* — ■» — s ^—^~  i — ' ——-——■& — ,J 


Lift    up  thyneigbbor,  Then  a  crown,  a  gloriouscrown  shall  one  day  be  thine. 

^ 1 F F — i 1 rV F — y — hj 1 •■— i F — H 1 y— I 1 -I 

— — * — p — tr-  V ^F V y— jS'-33 
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120. 


THE  EARTH  IS  THE  LORD'S. 


J.  B.  E. 

Heartily 


N       ^      I  v 

*rilJ    J.  J  J    g    f 


EEV.  J.  BERG  ESENWE1N 
J-,     1- 


cg- 


33! 


JUt. 


1.  The  earth    is     the  Lord's,  and  its    full  -   ness,  And  they   that    up- 

2.  The  fruits    of     the  earth    are   his  boun  -    ties,  His    gift       is      the 

3.  The   joys     of     the   har  -  vestthanksgiv  -    ing,  The  Lord,  bless  -  ed 
■*-      &■               J  ,.-        J  Is.      ft 


m 


-> — ^ — ! — & — u  rr ^ 


-S-8n R — k r^- 

— 1 — 

— 1 — 

N ^ 

^—1^ 

r_1— 

r-1 

fe-^S 

ats: 

-J — J  ±-3y  t 

~m -m-'    m — 1 

_*_J_ 

-75<- 

1 *— | 

Sr     p     •■ 

on      it      do    dwell, 
gold  -  en-hued  grain; 
giv  -  er      of     all, 

For 

He 

Hath 

— 1 

1                           1 

he      its  fonn-da  - 
send-eth    the  sun 
grant-ed      to     us, 

m     -m-  •  -f«-  •*- 

Z7 

tions  es  -  tab- 
shine  and  shad 
un  -  de  -  serv 
h«-    -f«-     -ffl. 

r 

lished— To 

-  ow,    He 

-  ing;  Then 

*~    -m- 

5       ■*   .  0    l#- 

'1*      1*     1  kr 

'm        I* 

ISI*-I — '* — /— 

jg  •- 

•-it: 

^^-h^" 

tj 

. 

I 

1           ' 

him     let  your  glad    au-theins  swell 

giv  -  eth    or  hold  -  eth  the    rain. 

praise  him,  the  great  and  the    small 

— » — ^  •  »*  ^ — * 


Sing,     sing,        sing    a-  loud    his 
Sing  his  praises, 


— rS>~ , 


-t: 


=T 


j*-^r 


-   i  g  • 


3=£ 


ZZfczb? 


— 1 C K K — 1 — 

— 4— —  m — 1  .     g — £5 — 


t3L 


1* 


prais 


es,       Sing, 


sing,     sing    his    glo  -  riouspraisejGlad,      glad. 

Glad  thanksgiving, 

-» ry  •     mm"      »'  ■£— 


i™£ 


± 


± fc 


:^z 


=F=F=f 


+-,-- 


P* 


S=* 


r-  ~=s=ez* — z2=tsL J  J 


gladthanks-giv  -ing  ren  -  der,  Sweet- est  songs    to    Je  -   sus   raise. 

»t — I ; — I •— =-— *— * ^ — F' 

*£Z-£ZZZj&.     b  — ** — 1 ' — 1 


/ 1 / H 

v — y — ? — H 


Bl 
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121.    AS  THE  MOUNTAINS  SURROUND  JERUSALEM. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


A 


-net-     N        -V- 


=55=fe=n 


II.   P.   DANKS. 

A= -*= l^vZ 


-a> g- 


-al *- 

9    ^» 

1/       i/ 

1.  As     themoun-tains      sur  -    round  Je  -  ru    -    sa-lem,    So    the 

2.  Tho'  the  dark  clouds     of      dau  -  ger    may  gath  -  er     fast,  And  fair 

3.  When  the     sor  -  rows     and      tri  -    als       of    time      as  -  sail.  Still  his 

4.  Does    the   care       of       the     Lord    now    your  soul       snr-ronnd,  O      ye 


ns 


U — a m- 


■v — /- 


A 


-^  tm ^- w ^—  t— ' ' ■ ^ w — j 

-•■ a a » •-+-» '»■ • • *--| 

-i 1 i— _      j> 1 — 4— I —i 1 1 1 

v y t^==v \/— l-l- — — v — y — v — v—2 


£ 


-^i      iNP — i—— 


zfs: 


»./ 


— 1 1 ■• 1  ai-*H-ar-T-al — |3 — H-ai — a — a! — at — * 

_a-     _a_     .a.     -.^.a  a    •     »     /•  •       "  a  ^  ^ 


■A — V 

-ar—  ai— •— S- 


S=g=2^1 


Lord's  care  surrounds  his  own;  With  thearmsev-  er-last-ing    up-  hold-ingthem, 
skies  from  the  vis  -  ion  hide,    In  the  Lord's  tender  keeping  till  harm   is  past 
chil-dreufind  restand  peace,  And  a    refuge   di-vine  that  will  nev -er    fail, 
pilgrims  in     life's  rough  way?  In    pro-tec-tion  di-vine  have  you  safe  -tv  found, 


u m a a —  a a-r-a-i-a __  -a a «. — a m m—r-i 1 1 1 

ytft — ' 1 1 1 1 — H* — a— a— a--  »■ — a — a — a- — a — *>~r  •^ — *~^ — I 

/      /      /  > 


Refrain 


<-T-*r 


(•      ^- ---a-   / /  1/ 


Walk  they   nev  -  er  earth's  paths  a  -  lone. 

They  that  trust  him  shall     safe     a  -  bide. 

Where  the  soul's  wea  -  ry      con-flicts  cease. 

And   the    joy    that    en  -  dures  for  aye  ? 


As  the  mountains  surround  Je 


r># * •-~|~av *- 


seSi^ 


/- 


•aj 1 P — i — i — !-] — i—— ;ig — aj-h* — « • 


ru  -  sa-lem, Does  the  Lord's  care  surround  your  soul?  In    his  shel-  ter-  ing 

-I*-      JL.     -i*.                                                                                           --,     -«-     -i*-    -i*.     .j«-     ^ft. 
H a ♦— r»- a a- — a *—rf*--  a-l 1 — r  a- — a la — 


-n- 1— 1 1 jr ^ p 

■;~¥r — »■ m- — m — •■ — a— \- 


:f=£ 


k  if  n 


=t ^=5T— p t^_|_;:ij.r_.u 

i  i     i/ 

love  does  your  spir  -    it  dwell,  "While  life's  sor- rows    up  -  on     you    roll? 
f    2t    5t   #.     *    ^-    A    ^tJL        |*       >       (-*", 

^=^_ >_|gq:ja      I,     tr=>     j#  |  r     ^— g-     *>  **  i*  I  g?^T 
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122. 


GOD  WATCH  BETWEEN  US. 


id  \  SCOTI  tayi.uk. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


&SEHL 


■i — i 


~\ N — I 


— :*_*_! — m- '-  —9 —  • ♦ 


• ♦ -j-| 1 1 i-J l=S— PI 

♦ • ■»—>--• « ^ 9-i-w — %-* 


1.  God  watch  between    us      ten-  der  -  ly,     Onchang-  ing    sea    and  shore 

2.  When  ev'n- ing  shad-ows  gath  -  er 'round,  And  dark  -  ly    falls   the  night, 

3.  A  -  mid    the  day's  per-  plex-  ing  cares, Tlio'  tempted     oft     and  tried, 

4.  Keep  watch  between   us  faith-  ful  -  ly     Till  life's  brief  day      is   o'er, 


§5 


fc_t 


-« |ff=^- 


Uezbb: 


*±?± 


I 


t£r7 

— fs    -J i-| 

.  4 

-A 1- 

1 (— 

t 

1 1 j-. 

i 

And  guide 

God  keep 

Oh,  lead 

Then  take 

S      S      f'l-irfe 

and  guard  us  con  - 
us  each  and     ev  - 

thy  chil-dren  trust  - 
us    safe  -  ly    home 

— ^ ■•— 

stant  -  ly 
'  ry     one 
ful  -  ly 
at     last 

Till 
Un- 
Un- 
To 

1    m) 

■we 

til 

til 

yon 

i 

shall  meet  once  more. 

the    moru-ing  light. 

the      e  -  ven-  tide. 

•der    peace-ful  shore. 

jl.   -£z   qp:    ^' 

@:2-|=t*zr 

4-^ 

"W    ■    * 

-*=- 

— »— 
-i — 

r  r  ri   .! 

w?-?  i— t  r 

_v — r — c  .: 

i — | 

-v — U 

1 

-j — 

— i — i — - 

— » — i 

Refeaix. 


Tfr— ta 

-P-h—  ^-  - 


W— 2| 1 1 1 \-\ ! P 3. 

— — *— >-• m -m * -*-L  m~\ — g — -g m- 


-&—&L 


^=^ 


iwatch,  O    Lord,  by  night  and  day, Keep  watch,  in    Je  -  sus' name  we  pray; 
Keep  watch  in    Je  -  sus' 


?-+?— — 


.£  r   g 


1  ,\      l  m 


£: 


-*--£- 


:t: 


■« — r 


_«_^L. 


b=b 


*feEj 


T.  j  i   Jl^hH  J I J   J   J  JIJ     !lTH 


And  what-  so-  e'er  our  pathway   be,  The  Lord  keep  watch  o'er  me  and  thee. 


m 


*4l    g  ,T   J 

-i_ 1« « 1 1 — 


-/- 


1 — r" 


_*_^_r* 
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123.    • 

J.  COX  DEB. 


THE  OMNIPOTENT  KING. 


W.  J.  BALTZELL. 


^r  i  r 


1.  The  Lord  is  King!  lift   up  thy  voice,  O  earth  land  all    ye  heav'ns  rejoice! 

2.  The  Lord  is  King!  who,  then, shall  dare  Re-sist    his  will,  dis-trust  his  care  ? 

3.  Oh,whenhis  wis-doni  can   mistake,  His  might  de-cay,  his   love  for-sake, 

j2_—  •  -•-   _  I      I       k 

**-re-—     i~    T~ r1r— -gi_ ^-^t.-r^. — •L_*Li--sLr z    •    + 


mm 


t- 


■m- — P 


■l*-i 1 


£=** 


•r*— m- 


:lA^d=d=4 


;^_J_\  j 1 J ^  -  --J , , ^r    ,        n  J  .   J-r4— I—- 4-, 


From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring — "The  Lord  omnip  -  o  -  tent  is  King!  " 

Ho-ly   and  true  are   all    his  ways;  Let  ev  - 'ry  creature  speak  his  praise. 

Then  may  his  chil-dren  cease  to  sing,"  The  Lord  oin-nip  -  o  -  tent  is  King!" 

J2si'si^.^.  _i  is  „     r, 

■I* — f* i*-t— «*— t»* — a)*>F* 

« — » — *-!— «*+ff* — "t^H — 


|g 


-*— m~ 


1 — ct— t — ! 


=F: 


or  m 


Chorus 

k     I 


hill 


"  The  Lord  om-uip-  o- 


"  The  Lord 
"  The  Lord  is  1 


King,  the  Lord   is   King,The  Lord       om     - 

J,  the  Lord  is  King,  the  Lord   is   King,  The  Lord  om-nip- o  - 


O 


£=»- 


-■• — e — i — 


-g_ 
4ci 


King!" 


■•■— ^-1-» 1*— » — £  — 


~N— 4^- 


nip-    o      -      tent  is       King!"  Oh,  praise  his  ho- ly     name  And 

tent.the  Lord  orn-  nip  -  o-  tent  is  King  !  " 


\     \     \    \ 


-4— 7—-t-*- 


JU 


m—\ — i — 
i — i--=i — 


The   Lord  om-  nip  -  o-teut     is      King!" 

m  -*■-  -m-    -o~        \      \ 
^^L^W-^m—M-^—^. jg-r-^— n 


sing  with  loud    ac- claim, "  The   Lord  om-  nip  -  o-teut     is      King!" 

k  \  \  M>       -+-      -+■-         -+-  \  \ 

fi'jrM^t — ' 1    " ' ' — 
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124. 


GATHERING  THERE. 


E     E.   HEWITT. 


E.  S.  LOR  EN  Z. 


— H-  -^—m 1s  \ — m — w—m—m -w^-»--|--* — *     1     m  — 5 t+* — * — *! — 

v  g    8  '  8    g    g  -g — g    g  ■  g    g    g    g — *    *'.JL.J..JL 


1.  They  are  gath-er-  iug  there   in  that    cit-y     ou  high,    In  that  country  so 

2.  They  are  done  with  the  grief,  with  the  toil  and  the  strife.Thathad  checkered  their 

3.  They  have  entered  the  pal- ace  of    him  wh)m  they  love, And  his  glo- ry    un - 

4.  Are   we  read- v     to    go  when  the  summons  we  hear?  Will  we  meet  those  who 

K     K     \ 


.b    *  I*  IS  JrJ  J*  ft 


£ 


s— N- 


— » ;s — S 


s  i  i  i  I 


— -w-  *  ■ 

wondrously     lair:   Where  the  flow'rs  never  fade,and  the  songs  nev-er  die, 
pil-grimage     way;       For  no  tears  ev  -  er    fall     in  that  beau-ti-  ful  life, 
veiled  they  be  -  hold;     They  are  swelling  the  praise  in  the   tem-ple    a- hove, 
wait  for  us     there?     Oh.mav   jot  fill  our  hearts  as  the  threshold  we  near 


~9~~9  9  —  9- 


^—7=^ 


-9 — 9- — 9 — 9 1 


D.  s.  — flow'rs  nev-er  fade. and   the  songs  net- er   die. 


Fine.     Chorus. 
I       ,.     N     N 


9— 9- \-> * * — 7^ ' ~4  — ! W -I 


Yes, our  loved  ones  are  gath  -  er  -  ing      there. 

And  no  cloud  dims  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty's  day.  ' 
In  the  cit-y  of  jas  -  per  and  gold.  \ 
Of  the  home   Je  -  sus  went    to     pre  -  pare. 


Fa-theraud  mother, — 


BFWI 


;  c  cn-m 


9—*-*t — p — * "r^r 

Yes,  our  fared  ones    arc  gath  -  er  -  ing     there. 


1 


i 


w 


Acz^=i 


N     N      ft    h 


/).  a 


m  '    9 — 9 — ■• m — ♦ — I 

-■*>- '  -m — -m  — 9 • — 9 • 


gath  -  er-  ing  there;     Sis-  ter    and  brother. —  path  -  er-  ing  there.  Where  the 

4>     .    m       m * m    .    ^       m       m  m        m 

5^Zp ^_i_^_^ — ^ — _j 
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125. 


THIS  IS  WHAT  WE'LL  DO. 


MRS.   HAKKIKT  E.  JONES. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


1.  We   are    lit  -  tie 

2.  We   are    lit  -  tie 

3.  We   are    lit  -  tie 


Chris-tian  servants 

val  -  iaut  sol-diers 

faith-  ful  serv-ants 


of 
of 
of 


the  Mas-ter 
the  Mas-ter 
the  Mas-ter 


true; 
true; 
true; 


We  have  start-ed 

We  will  stand  a 

Knowing  how    he 


out  to  serve  hira,- 
mong  the  fore-most,- 
loves  the  chil-dren,- 


this  is  what  we'll  do: — 
■this  is  what  we'll  do: — 
this  is  what  we'll  do: — 

IT 


We  will  sing  for    Je  -  sus,    We  will  smile  for  Je  -  sus,  Speak  in  praise  of 

Wear  the  shield  for  Je-  sus.  Wield  the  sword  for  Je-  sus,    Bear  the  flag   for 

We  will  wor-ship  Je  -  sus,     Read  the  Word  for  Je-  sus,     And  will  trust  in 


ft    ;    i-4=^F\^rfE^*-t-  v  |  J  ?  fjflr~Tj=i= 

— # F -1-  -0 — i L  — , i L-* — ^^3-  -i 1 -> 


^iig 


Thus  will  shine  for  Je  - 

Thus  we'll  fight  for  Je  - 

Loy  -  al     be     to     Je  - 


sus 
sus 
sus 


all 
all 
all 


the 
the 
the 


way. 
way. 
way. 


1 c- ! n , c 3 
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THIS  IS  WHAT  WE'LL  DO.    Concluded. 


i 


Choecs. 


r^ci 


-f\-4 


4 


-*d:^ — ii — ^ — 1^_- — « — *-'-*• — « — • — t* — 


-fc-L-J^, 


Ev    '    -      'ry    day,  .    .  all  ...    .      the  way,  .    .         We  will  shine  for 


/ 


Ev-'ry  day, 


/ 

ev-'ry  day,       all  the  way,      all  the  way, 


_tj — fr— p— tr 


;_ *U|-i — ^-m — *l\  m     m.\ 1— ^-r-*       g*  -.  I  •!      •H— 

w    S    S     **S     9    S     S*    *=> L~* — *-*>   .  .*     j»  '  *  .  S u 


Je-  sus,Shine  for  Je-sus  ev-'ry     day, 


All  the  way 
All  the  way 


,  all  the    way. 


126. 

UNKNOWN. 


HE  KNOWS  IT  ALL. 


E.  S.  LOKEXZ. 


^fcft- 


1.  He  knows  the  bit-ter.wea-ry  way.  The  end-less  striv-ing  day  by  day,  The 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the  fight  has  been. The  clouds  that  come  our  lives  between. The 

3.  He  knows,  when, faint  and  worn,  we  sink.  How  deep  the  pain.how  near  the  brink  Of 

4.  He  knows!  oh,  tho't  so  full  of  bliss!  For  tho'  on  earth  our  jovs  we  miss, We 


HS^ 


=l^j 


\ — i — /- 


-• — • — • — • — | 


__! fr.  f^. 


Refrain. 


Sill!!! 


-   -.».-.♦-  -^.  -^  .^-  ^.  -  •£*-:  p^j* 

souls  that  weep.fhesoulsthat  pray — He  knows  it  all.  , 

wounds  the  world  has  never  seen — He  knows  it  all.  I 

dark  despair  we  pause  and  shrink — He  knows  it  all.  1 

still  can  bear  it,  feel-ingthis — He  knows  it  all. 


He    knows  it      all ! 


I  j»    i»  4—9 


I       I 


-*— «-■ 


?=3\p 


-i- 


S 


■# —  ' 

The  bitter,  weary  way;  0  souls  that  weep,  O  souls  that  prav,  He  knows  it  all! 
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WATCH,  GUARD  AND  GUIDE. 


ANNIE  D.    BRADLEY. 


J.  H.  EOSECRANS. 


mm 


-■i — m-\-m 


i 


:^: 


■+h± 


'^m 


1.  Dear  Je- sus,  watch  thy  lit  -    tie  child;  And,  lest   my  feet  mightgo    a-stray, 

2.  Dear  Je-  sus, guard  thy  lit  -    tie  child:  Di  -  rect    me  in  my  work  and  play; 

3.  Dear  Je- sus, guide  thy  lit  -    tie  child :  Go  thou   be- fore  me     ev-'ryday; 

M—-—\-r-\ 1 1 |_r-| Kc-1 r*.,.-, ** r-, -. 


■0-    *■  ^_ 


— s 1 ^«^ ri-#-^-i 1 i^-T i^l — I r* P— i 


Oh,  do  thou  ev  -  er  be  my  Friend  And  keep  be-side  me  all  the  way. 
De- fend  from  sin  in  ev  -  'ry  act,  And  in  the  words  that  I  shall  say. 
Oh,  hold  my  hand  close  clasped  in  thiue,  And  nev- er     let    me    go       a-stray. 

:|n t-H 1 1 tH N— I  \—l-z " 4l 1        N-" 


-0-     -0-     -0-'  i    r  -0-    \.  ''I  •-#■ 

s#        t —       * "}  ~f  — r~^ ^        t — tifr — '* — I 


Chorus. 


Echo. 


— **— be* — — ' — 


|       Echo,   i  | 


Ho 


sau  -   na! 

4 


!      Ho  -  san  -    na! 


T- 

Ho 


'fl-rH » «-  =3 ^ 


-  san  -    na!     Ho  -    san 


I^iH^e 


— I- 


■ 1 1 — <m — i — *»■ v — r" 

&J-  -JL-lft-Ljg_|ft3: 


1 


Owfy  ecAo  repeat. 


>• — | — « — ^ — |Zj i^ii^i — ^_( — i i-j. — p» — i — i— j — _i — <s>— -'ll 


am    thy  Friend:  I'll  guide  thee  to     the     end." 

i 


grlliil] 


=rq=i— i -, — I m 0— r — | ... 
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128. 


THE  OLDEN  STORY 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


H.  P.  DANK9. 


~S      M  —m —  » 


1.  I    sing  the  old  -  en     sto  -   ry     Of  Christ  the  King  of     glo   -  ry,  And 

2.  To  Christ  ray  soul    is  cling-  ing,     I      can  -  not  keep  from  sing  -  iug,  For 

3.  In  Christ  my  heart  is    hid  -  ing,  "With  him    in  peace  a-  bid  -  ing  I'm 


^ 


--+-A 


s 


S* — I — I — i — — h — r-^*— s-t-^-^j: 


o 


a 


triumph  in   his    love,   his  wondrous  love;  Hisgrace  aboundsforev  -  er,  His 

I     am  his,  I       knovv,and  he      is  mine;  My  Shield  and  my  Sal-va   tion,My 

rest-ing,sweetly  rest  -  ing,  day    by    day:  On  him  for  strength  re-ly  -  ing,  My 

»     .,*.    JL.  JZ.  •  __        ^ 


-<5»- 


-<5>-  . 


::_(2_i_^_ 


3 


|-z— 3 S — g— w—1 ~\-& — g— ■•-Fp—* 


mer- cy  fail-  eth  nev  -  er:  Ho- san- na  to  the  Lordiwho  reigns  a-bove! 
ref-  uge  from  temp-ta  -tion:  All  lion- or  to  the  King  of  kings  di  -  vine! 
ev  - 'ry  need  sup- ply  -  ing,  I      can-not  keep  from  sing-ing  on     my   way, 

jft-  jl.  ju  &.  •      _    J 


Refrain. 


j — l—. — 1 — I— J — U— I 1 1 — -U_» — 4 — \ !  ,    i—.. 

■--^-Trr-y-#-#-^-H * *— »-T-g— j! » ^-T-g-H 


01),  the  bless- ed    old  -  en     sto-  rv  Shall  mv  theme  of    rap-ture     be, 

I        i        i        '  ^ 

^      t,      t,      »      -m~     -+■-     -»■-     -♦-     -»■-     -»-     ~o-     -*■-     -^- 

»  i  w  r — r  u  i  &  i 

-  1 1 1 1 L_J 1 


— I 1-, — I — j — 1 — l-T— J 1 r— 1 — I — I 1 ,, 

— 2 — 2-\-*—*—w—*-\-w — 1 — m. — ^b-FS— *— g-y-jgM-gf-Hl 


Thro'  the   nev  -  er-  end-  iug     a  -  ges      Of    the  long    e  -  ter  -  ni  -ty  ! 

p  f  r  ft*  i  r  T"  ^r — r  tT"  T"  r  *~gr  ^-Hi 
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129. 


HEAR  MY  SONG. 

Solo  and  Chorus  for  Primary  Class. 


F.  H.  C. 


FLOEA   H.  CASSEL. 


j    f  Out    up-on  the  meadow    In  the  hay,  1  m      h   fl  u         Woomin 

\  Sang    a   lit  -  tie  roh  -  in     All  the  day;  J 
-  derneath  the  he; 
;    a    lit  -  tie  cri 


„   f    Uu- derneath  the  hearth-stone  Tucked  away,     mi,;i,tv,-jmi i..™.n,»™f„ii;„» 

2.  <  o  ,-^    ,,       -ii     ah  u      j        >  While  the  ay  ins*  leaves  were  falling 

\Saug    a    lit  -  tie  crick-et    All  the  day;  J  J     &  e 


feEE 


raE 


*-* 


h— j-F-^-5— * — *— S-h* — ' — ' — ' — 

n 


fcrn=tifci32=z=i 


Jr± 


5tzS^B£=£ 


f 


T 


In  their  col-ors  gay    Sang  the  rob-  in  till  the  glooming, This   his 
And  the  sky  wasgrey,  Sang  the  cricket, loud-ly   call-ing,  This    his 


lay  : 
lay  : 


fct 


•4- 


r 


T^-rrtTh 


Choeus. 


i?- 


i     r     i 

Children,  dear-est  children,  Hear  mv    song,  While  I 
Pi 


tell   the  sto-  ry 


rtE^E 


^^---m 


^Ar«  iffig    i>tg 


PIUS 


2=^ 


EM'JIIL  fl  Ft 


■/ ^ hi — 1— — — •— ■ • 4*—  L/- 


K& 


r— r    r         ;  ^        u 

All       day     long  :  Praise  I  give  mygreatCre-a  -  tor,  He      is  wise  and 

^rl    -Fl  s£: '  Tl  -l^  J£  "ff:  35:  *  ^  iff:  4^ 


*&=P=i» 


ogr-U :L_U=pp^--=£: 

tt=zdfcfck=k=jz=5£ 
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ft? 


HP 


HEAR  MY  SONG.    Concluded. 


E 


:  g      g    p— ^Tg     J     J*   J    »'*  .  JEE  E3EE  3 


st ro in 


Glo   -  ry  give     to      God   my  Mak  -  er,      All 

-+-  *      -••-     -+■       -•-        -••  N 


Fp 


IE 


I 
day       long. 


Hi^l^ 


130. 

E.  E.  LATTA. 


BEAUTIFUL  WAY. 


E.  S.  LOKEN'Z. 


n- 


_ — ■•  4»     JB — 3- 
-J — *  ^11*      — 5" 


-s: 


-J— -—  * 


*-$i=s=^FS=* 


i 


1'.  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  of  ho  -  li-ness.  "Where  the  redeemed  of  heav'n  have  trod, 

2.  Beau- ti  -  fill  "way  of  love   di-vine,    Pleas-ant- er   far.  than  sin's  broad  road  ; 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  of  peace  and  truth  !  Blessed  are  they  who  walk  therein  ! 

4.  Beau-ti- ful  way  of  pray'r  and  faith,  And  of  the  hap- py  Christian  song, 


fc 


.* — ^_h*- 


m 


a 


v- 


.fe=»    i#   k—  '»- 


gzgagJzzg: 


^=^ 


-* — s—i- 

— <-ir— r — >- 


V- 


P 


Glad-ly    our  foot-steps  thee  shall  press,  Still,  as    wre  jour- ney   on      to  God  ! 
Beau-ti  -  ful  prom  -  is  -  es    are  thine,  That  by  the  Lord  have  been  bestowed! 
Nev-  er,  out-side,  can  age     or  youth  Crowns  of     e  -  ter  -  nal  glo  -  ry  win  ! 
Thee  we  will  tread  till  freed  by  death;  Then  we  Mill  join   the   an-  gel  throng! 

-♦-   -♦-     -*-    -♦-      -+-  —      -»-         -•-   -+-    b*-    "*-      -O-    ^m 


Beau  -  ti  -   ful  way    that     all    may  tread,      Beau  -  ti  -  ful  way    with 


J — -x-4- 

h-g— *-ggg— g: 


~b--JV- 


^~H«1     4 


M=*H 


_?  .-?- 


man  -  na  spread,  Beau-ti-  ful  way  that  leads  us  home,  that  leads    us     home  ! 

^  .«.    .*-    -* 

-»-*&—  »■ — •■- — ' r+ 


/  * 


Copyright,  1895.  bv  E.  S.^Lorenj. 


131. 

IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 

m 


HE  CARES  FOR  ME. 


GEO.  MARKS  EVANS. 


1.  My  heart  is  thrilled  with  love  to  God  This  ho  -  ly    Sabbathday,     And 

2.  I      see     hia  works  on     ev  -  'ry  hand, The  mountains  grand  and  tall,    The 

3.  He  cares  for  me     in       all    my  cares, And  leads  me  day  by  day;     My 


-*■ — m — Tr~ 


J     J     J 


i    j     iTTzi  '  «J  lip  '5= 


SP~ 


— » — i — I— 


-I -P* 


*"3-*-si — l_: M — ' 


=^ 


-h®-! 
SZ3 


■•-S  -« »H 


I  would  send  his  praise  a-broad     A-long  my  pil-grim  way;  I      can-  not 

sun   and  sky, the     sea,  the  laud — My  Father  made  them  all;  I       lift  my 

ev-'ry  grief   he  sweetly  shares,  And  takes  my  fears  a-  way:   He  gives  me 


|Je£=p=££ 


$3= 


X 


la— *: 


i-H*- 


♦-  4»- 


rF— r< 


:*=:*=>" 


-$Jj* 1 l^T-^      fl      1 -rSr— ! 1 £}— K*rr KiT —  - 

r- Jf-fl— S — «-al — I  al  «-S-«-— • — • — • — —+-* — H— < 1 — if—' ' — i — i F— '- 

! 9.X.+JL ^--•_L^ — ^ — ^ — ^_^_lg-; -■•-«>••' — -m-s-m — •-=- 


I        I 

sound  his  depths  of  love.Nor  readhis  wise  de  -  cree  :  I       on  -  ly  know  he 
eyes  a   -  bove  the  hills,  His  glo-ry  there  I        see,     And  oh,  my  heart  with 
strength  to     do      the  right,  From  sin  lie  keeps  me    free,   My  soul  is  pre-cious 

-i ! —      —      -i —    -i —    -r«-  -i 1 — ■  —      v         ^   .    ^     I  li  r j 

i       i 
Chorus. 


— •-■■r* — ' — ' «H — ' ! — — i — ' — 'f— i — h^ttSh^--i — ! — 

ll  STi M      ■— ^  ^  i 


-i — i — »-s 


reigns  a  -  bove,  And  that  he  cares  for  me. 
rap-ture  thrills  To  know  he  cares  for  me. 
in    his    sight — He  cares,he  cares  for  me. 


i 

4 -*■-•    m 


-T1J3 


How    hap-py, 

How       happy,  happy  .happy  I  should 


W3 

— i — i — /— trJ 
I/  I/        ' 

happy  I  should 


1*14= 


g-^-S — -» —  _  — 1      ,[l        'i 

me; Oh, 

he  cares  for  me; 

\*i-m-  -••-  -0-  ^2  "•"        I 


r*     r*     I*     i*     V-^ 


fc=^=jfe— I 
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iE  CARES  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 

|S  \  i^.--, (s_I— 


>  ft*  L  ru  b  r  fT:  *  * 


I 


H 


,  i  />-'■---     c— * — I  T  r  r 

bless  his  name,' tis  all  my  plea,       He  cares  for  me,  hecaresfor  me, (for  rue.) 

-•■-  -o~  -*-  .  m  -•-  I     -♦-  -•-       I       I 

_         _        ^       _       —    -I -I -I -«-  -I ♦-      ^     .   4 1 _!        — •      -•-       J 


132.  REJOICE. 


^=4 


±: 


1 


F.  S.  SHEPHAKD. 


-&—  « l-j — i-l — i — ^ ■•-  — i ^—m — j, — ■•-- 

* ' L- — *—*>-* — *-t 


1.  Ke- joice!  for  the  Lord  hath  redeemed  thee.  His  blood  for  thy  sins  doth  a-  tone; 

2.  Re-joice!  for  his  ' 'grace  is  suf-  fi-cient"For  ev-  'ry  tenipta-tion and  woe; 

3.  Re- joice!  for  the  Fa- ther  is  watching.  And  e'en  tbo' the  skies  may  be  drear, 

4.  Ke- .joice!  for  the  Sav-ior   return-  ing  Will  soon  in  great  glo-ry    ap-pear; 
m     J„   \m  -»■■  -<•-    -*•-'-*•-    m     -&--     -(*-  -1*- 


:l — v—v—^F—'v — £ 


li 


TT— *~J S 


*~r 


-! 1 \-r -I l^-^S — 1 PS jsr-i , 

— ' — <s> -m-\ — 1 — « — m—  -m — «-j— m-  — -  t-3  J 

♦       g ■*_LM^Z* — ^ — S ^-T-S-f-g  I 


You'll  find  in  the  Son  perfect  free-dom,    In  him   is    sal- va- tion     a- lone. 
His  pow'r  will  give  vict'ry  in   tri  -  al,    And  keep  you  wherev-  er    you  go. 
His  love  for  thy  good  is  o'er-rul-  ing,  And  soon  will  theclouds  dis  -  appear. 
His  own  to  himself   he  will  gather —  Ke-joice!  for  the  time  draweth  near. 


n    Chorus 

dfc=t 


-r — E — 1 — 1— s=« 


r 

Re -joice   in  the  Lord,  Re- joice   in  the  Lord,  Re -joice  in  the  Lord  al-way; 

m-  -*-$*L*-  ff  ^     A  _^  -(2- 


E!»=7fc(:t=t=tZ 
g-ff  ■   L  ■  -{■>-         *—  y- 


:^p: 


M-— 1 1 — '— -al  —•-*?-*-  -■*!-•-*-: — 1 1 1-= — 1 Hj— J— • — a .—  ?JJ 


Re  -joice  in  the  Lord,  Re-joice  in  the  Lord,  And  a-gain   I  say,"Re-joice"! 

"  Rejoice ! '"' 


:=*=c h     >  >  r~ r-^-^F— ^~r— r~'- =:U 
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133. 


CONQUER  IN  THIS  SIGN. 


PEISCILLA  J.  OWENS. 


|\  J  '    J   J rJ l*-l 

I — r-« ^ — «- 


— d-3-£ 


:»l=«l 


^cc 


E.  8.  LOEENZ, 

4 


«~1T.£f' 


3EsEEfc£^Eg3=3 


1.  Bail-  ner  dyed  with  roy  -  al  blood,  Stand-ard  of     the   hosts    of   God, 

2.  All    the  sav  -  age  hosts   of  wrong,  Pride  and  fraud,  bat-  tal-  ions  strong, 

3.  E-  ven  should  some  cm  -  el  blow     Lay      a  stand- ard- bear  -  er   low, 

.Is 


-__;* — «_«  — m     mi — mi-  mi m — +-.*. — r— r  i* — m — m — 

i     i/  i     ;/  i      ^    i 


-32—4 qs_jzqzqs  -f-n — -?=+-=- J— 

y<- « m — -»-S-« — hi1 ^ — al ♦ — 

1 « « «_^ — L*. « «__* 


Let      it  wave  o'er  earth    a  -  broad, 
En  -  vy's  poi-  soued  ar  -  rows  throng, 
Dy  -  ing    he    will  face    the    foe 


Lift  the  cross  di  -  vine. 
Charg-ing  on  our  line; 
With  the  cross    di  -    vine  ; 


gdz~|p — &-=&: 


m. m.- 


■m- » — • 1* 


fcdbb 


V — h 


4S l*"»- 


—  -m- -^  — s — s-r»i ' 1 — i — I* h — — — r-sH 

-H *- *- — 2_F* ■• «-«b* — •— S — 3 — H 


Here,    a -gainst  a      reb  -  el  world.     O'er     its  darts  of    mal  -  ice  hurled, 
Be      no     he  -  ro's  heart   dis-mayed,  One      is    near    to     give     us   aid, 
Wrap  this  flag   his  breast    a-round,    From  the  storm- y      bat-  tie  ground 


^=g= 


^EE 


HE 


J*T 


-^-CW^ = 


:fc=q= 


g     gg^  If    -4* 


£=?; 


qt?< 


^zz:^: 


r 


» — ^ — -» 


r=t 


See     our     ban-  ner  bright   un-furled — Con  -  quer   in       this      sign. 

Christ  the     bat  -  tie     has       ar-  rayed —  Con  -  quer   in       this      sign. 

He     will   rise    a       he    -    rocrowned,  Con  -  quer   in       this     sign. 


fcfc 


E£=5 


--X 


-y- 


PP== 


=t 


-A- 


fpE^ 


Chorus. 


g:^3^Vw5il*  ■      j:\jjjj  5-gH-j- — gng  5  ZL 


?1 

Wonderful  standard  wav  -  ing  Ov- er  the  armies  of  God,  .  .  .  ■  On  the  foe 
gloriously  waving  the  armies  of  God, 

Wonderful  sign  of  mer  -  cy.  Wonderful  tok-en  of  peace,  .  .  Courage  in 
wonderful  mercy,  infinite  peace, 

.KK>J  J* -  K_  -». 


_*!_«>1*L>L 


kKu '/  >  I  - 


-p.-fm.-e.-M-*- 


m 
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CONQUER  IN  THIS  SIGN.    Concluded. 

+ w ^ 


m 


lead-iug,Vic-to-ry  speeding  Sending  its  pow'ra  -  broad; 

pow'r  abroad; 
stilling;,  Hearts  with  hope  filling,  Hope  of  a  (Omit )  blest  re  -  lease. 

jN 


■9      |       /— W— /— / 


£z:fe=t-£ 


imHiiiiS 


134. 

E.  E.  HEWITT. 


MORE  ABOUT  JESUS. 


ss 


g    ai  --■»—» — « S-i — i 1 ,— 

-•- ;  -••-  ~»-  -*-      m    ■+-      ■»-  -m- ' 


— Nr- 


S^: 


JNO.  K.  SWENEY. 

J A__| _^_4_ 


1.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  would  I  kuow.  More  of  his  grace  to   oth- ersshow; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  let    me  learn,  More  of  his    ho  -  ly  will  dis-cern; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je  -sus;  in     his  Word,  Holding  communion  -with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je  -sus;  on  his  throne,  Eich-es  in    glo  -  ry   all    his  own; 


■M-i—m-m — -m '<—(  -h ^ — — i — N \ — ' < i*-i — ' s • — ■ 

T^TTTHM'1-  -m i-l  ;ri*  /4-1 

»  .    m—m — * ••— L^ o — ^      l  *—m — •• — — L-» ^ 1 — J 


More  of  his  sav  -  ing  full- ness  see.   More  of  his  love  who   died  for  me. 
Spir-it    of  God,  my  teach- er    be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to   me. 
Hear-ing  his  voice  in      ev  -  'ry  line,  Mak  -ing  each  faith  -ful   say -ing  mine 
More  of  his  kinsdom'ssnre  increase;More  of  his  com  -  ing,  Prince  of  peace. 


BiH  C  K 


ife^ 


More,    more      a  -  bout    Je    -    sus,    More,  more     a  -  bout 
.-I- 


sus; 


^=^ 


SEE 


j-j— ; -£ 


J*-l- 


=q=q: 


*      J 


♦ — 2 — i — IJ 


More  of  his  sav  -  ing  full-  ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 

-*-:  -*-  -m-  -m-      j*       I  >      I  -f«-    -m~     -    _ 


pj?-?— »-*- 


y — — — I — h j 1 h»~— F~ 

_ =±= — =^rTir 
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135. 


BE  FAITHFUL. 


PKISC'ILLA  J.  OWENS. 


W.  A.  OGDBN. 


r-fej hr -f— , — I l^-^-J k— I — \— ft-!- - 

r  r9 r  * 


1.  Gal-lant  aud  glorious.marching  afar;  Soldiers  victorious,  urge  on  the  war; 

2.  Warrior  of  Zion, stand  on  your  guard,  Christ's  word  rely  on,  wait  his  reward: 

3.  Soldiers  of  Jesus,gathered  in  youth,  Fol-low  bis  hanner.hold  fast  the  truth; 


:b$cfc 


■y — y- 


£=F 


iered  in  youth,  Fol-low  his  hanuer.hold  fast  the  truth 

_L_v_ftJ      I     >.    ft--- :£-"  ^ --.    ft 


fcfe 1 4-^-i^-r-J—  JUJ^-r* fr-j -N-fe-J-r--  , 

Jf-p — m — m-*-m—m~& — 1-4—  *l — ^ — M2— -i m-  v  -N — i h^^5-,©— 5—— -I 


T~T V- 

Gird    on  your  ar-mor,  nev  -  er  to  yield, Hold  fast  the  sword  and  the  shield. 

On  -  ly     be  faithful,  firm    to  the  end,  His   ho  -  ly  cause  to     de-fend. 
Tread  down  the  i  -  dols,  speed  on  his  Word.  Fol-low  your  conquering  Lord. 

-4R ftt.  -&9—  -, -( #   -^R ^_  0-  -jA_  •  _(• Am 

-I 1 i <S>— r  I k^  .  '»m     -9- 


vd?: 


-+-*-m-r& 


%9-     -»-rW a 


Chorus. 


y  "" — 

Keep  this  watchword  ev-er  in    yonr,  soul; 


Down  the  line     of 


yfctnz; 


s$^ 


-y — y — V 


v--. 


T-y- 


in  your  soul; 


fek3* 


W^ 


!*=$ 


m- ;- — iV-ar-s~  ■• 
-m>-    • 


bat  -  tie   let      it      roll: 


I        y 


4i--c=~ 


h*— £- 


WtP* ^v — 4— h y— ■ 


K^fcfr 


=*^ 


7      y  y y 

Be  faith  -  ful,     be  faith  -  ful,    be 


-_*zz-Z?z 


-fc — 


±=: 


let    it  roll; 
3§ 


faith  -  ful  thro'  the  strife,  Be  faithful,    be  faith-ful, there  waitsa  crown  of  life. 

|S.J       JL.'  JL.   *-       _  .    „  Pt       ft        . 
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136. 


KEEP  YOUR  COLORS  FLYING. 


REV.  J.  K.  RANKIN,  D.  D. 


K.   s.    I.oRKNZ. 


1.  Keep  your  col  -  ore    fly  -  ing,     All    ye  Christian    youth;     To  Christ's 

2.  Life      is    all      be  -  fore     you,  Where  to  choose  your  way;  Keep  Christ's 

3.  Keep  your  col  -  ors     fly  -  ing,    Nev  -  er  think  of    ease;  Sin  and 

4.  Keep  your  col  -  ors     fly  -  ing,  Walk    as   Je  -  sus  did;  In    him 

I  P*  -    .     -  .      -     kr*-  —     hP    ^T  I  . 


:*=*: 


-i — /- 


==Fi^=a: 


call        re  -  ply  -    ing,  Full     of  grace  and    truth, 
col  -   ors    o'er    you,  Watch  and  fight  and  pray, 
self      de  -  ny  -    ing,     Je  -  sus   on   -  ly      please, 
lov  -  ing,    dy  -   ing,     Let  your  life    be      hid. 


Rise    in  strength  and 
With     a    firm     en  - 
Not     for  world-  ly 
Hop  -ing,  trust-ing 


fe^ 


beau  -    ty      In  life's  morning    glow,  .  An-swer  to     each   du     -  ty, 

deav  -    or      Ev  -  'ry    foe     de  -  fy,  .    .    ,  True    to    Je  -  sus    ev  -     er, 

pleas  -  ure,  Not    for    worldly     fame,  .    .  Not    for  heaps  of  treas  -  ure: 

ev    -    er,  Breathe  this  mortal    breath;  You  shall  live    for-  ev  -    er. 


ij-h-b— — 


er 


-&- 


*Z 


Li— 


4j — | 1 — 


*-+h«- 


-I fSr 


Chorus. 
A. 


^ 


'. — ;        ~T  ~~J. J — ^J ~^rr-m— — — 1 — i » 

*:^^=p -F=* — ir+-»-r py ^ 

1 • — * ♦ 9. E_L !! ^_         L _ 


On-ward,  up- ward  go.  .. 

Lift  your  col  -  ors    high. 
Live   for   Je  -  sus'  name. 
Christ  has  conquered  death. 


tdr^iin 


Keep  your  col  -  ors  fly  -    ing,     Stand    for 


I — ^ !* +- m—r^— — — » — ^—  r-  » « 


-i  - — .  \     /    r    ^        ^»  •  -•-•-♦- 

God  and     truth!     Keep  your  colors  fly-  ing,  All  ve  Christian      youth! 

1^  I  I      N  *— ■* 
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137. 


THE  HOLLOW  OF  GOD'S  HAND. 


E.  D.  MUND. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


-•m-     -■•-  -m-     ~m-     -£■     -*■-     -■»- 


1.  I      am    safe,   what  -  ev  -  er    may    be  -  tide    me;      I       am    safe  who- 

2.  What  tho' fierce  the     storm- y  blasts  roar  round  me;  What  tho'  sore  life's 

3.  Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    arms   of    love    en  -  fold    me;  Words  of   peace  the 


/>      T        F        7      7      7     7 


:zfc=fc 


»    -♦-     -•-     -Sg        -«-  -■•-  -♦-  -♦-  -g-  -m-     -m- 


V  1/ 

ev  -  er  may  de- ride    me;       I  am  safe,   as     long  as     I     con- fide    me 

tri- als  oft  con-found  me;       I  am  safe,  for  naught  of  ill  can  wound  me 

voice  di- vine  has  told  me;       I  am  safe,  while  God  himself  doth  hold  me 

„  ,t  h»    „_, t— |— « 

=* — •—- gzr*  — * 
^=i_r — ! ^    ^    ^    ^  x: 


In  the  hol-low 
In  the  hol-low 
In  the     hol-low 


of  God's  hand 
of  God's  hand 
of      his   hand 


hol-low  of   his 


In  the  hol-low,  in  the 


e — 2_i i»-H L L 


=4= 


-A. 


~l -JS-A_£ 


"J=* 


S 


hand!  In  the  bless-ed         hol-low   of  his  hand! 

hol-low  of  his  hand!  In  the  hoi  low,  in  the  hol-low  of  his  hand! 

p»  n  >  r*  i 

1 *■— m- — •• — p- 


-y— v — /- 


-X — 


*E=£ 


l>    K 


r-1- 


=*c 


~o.  -m-  .m.  -+.  -+. 


g^E 


=t 


/ 


A— 


■^ *— 


#-aH 1- 


.— J- 


:^:^ 


<&-- 


I     am  safe  while  God  himself  doth  hold  me  In  the  hol-low    of    his  hand. 
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TAKE  MY  HEART,  DEAR  JESUS. 


AMICUS. 


I.  BALTZEU,. 


_JS \    • 1 


1.  Take  my  heart,  dear  Je-sus,  Make  it    all  thine  own — Allthiueown, 

2.  Take  my  heart, dear  Je-sus,  Make  it  pure  and  clean — Pure  and  clean, 

3.  Take  my  heart,  dear  Je-sus,  Make  it  white  as  snow — White  as  suow, 

I  """ -'-~- 


life 


'/     '/  y     '  All  thine  own, 


EEffi 


3^3 
*  -v-*^- 


—   !         S=^N- 


*-^—m m 9 — I 


& 


-6>- 

-■m- 

all  thine  own;  Let    thy  Ho-  ly   Spir-it  Break  this  heart  of  stone, 

pure   and  clean;  Let    thy  blood. still  flowing,  Wash  a- way  my    sin, 

white  as  snow:  May   the  cleansing  fountain,Mav  thv  precious  flow, 


s 


A 


I — w-r-S—* — *-— yr!g  —  i»- — jar— g— »     U  If — p-  I 


all  thine  own 


I       y    y 


Chorus. 


And  make  me    all     thine  own.  \  Take  my  heart  ....    and  let      it 

And  make  me  pure    and  clean.  > 

Still  keep  me  white      as  suow.  j  Take  my  heart. and  let     it 

is       .*.  „    *.  ^>  m'+  ri\j*i  an 


bpf=p=? 


-/ — /- 


r 


1 


*v- 


Lj:  fnqf-Z3g--fC;81f>:- 


be  Ev  -  'ry  mo    -      -     ment  more  like  thee  : 

be,  and  let  it  be,  Ev-'ry  moment, ev'ry  moment  more  like  thee; 


H 1 1 1- 


— *- 


1 


i 


2=*t 


fr-vjrjfekj 


:*zz3t 


— «--*—« — i — i — 


— i — 1-^ — ■m  - 


ppps 


At    thy  feet   I     bow;  Take  my  heart  just  now,  And  make  me  all  thine  own. 


-£2-     -,9- 


_j_ — »._«_^     ^ — »-*--+ — m  '  <m  1 1 • — r»  *  • — i r— r!2 — I — i n 
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139. 


GO  FORTHI 


JES.SIE  H.  BROWN. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


£_ £_ *_. 


:2=^ 


1.  Go  forth!  go  forth!     O 

2.  Go  forth     to  right     as 

3.  Go  forth     to   win —  the 


r-«>- 


sol  -  dier       now, Nor    e'er    for- 

sol  -   diers     must,  ....      Nor      ev  -  er 
day       is        thine,  ....      By    guid-  ing 

-f*-       -f*-       JU 


■4  s — g~~ jirory 


-<• •• * » m- •- 


-/— 


t=qv 


*=* 


get    thy    sol -emn  vow;  Henceforth  thy  life     is    not  thine    own — . 
let  thine    ar  -  mor  rust;    Thy  Leader      to      the  front  has     gone,.    . 
strength  and  grace   di-vine;    For  martyrs, saints, and   an- gels    see,  .    . 


-« — ♦ 


I*— N— At— I 


•■ 1 j-t-r »■ — m- — I T- rg  -r 


11=1111 


q= 


Chorus. 


p — S — \T — -I 1 T , — h — I , — I -. 

*  -*-  -*-  -«-    -*- 1   p  I   •   r  i^j  | 


Thou  liv-est     for     thy  King    a  -  lone. 
And  heav'nly  voic-  es    whis-  per,"  On!  " 
And  wait  thy  cry     of  "  Vic  -  to  -  ry!  " 

4&L.   -f*.  JL.      h*.       __ 

r-« i h 


Go  forth  !  go  forth  ! 

Go  forth  !  go  forth! 


,^5-i ^ — ^ — ^_I_, 1 — 


* — m- 


*-■-&- 


>     I         I 


i  r  i        i  k .         i     i—- . 

-» — -^ — 1 — — I 1— h™ !-: I 1 1-" — *-ral S S l»H 


O      sol- diers  strong  and  brave,  strong  and  brave!  Go     forth!   go    forth  !  nor 


-A 


— I—  \-M  — at 1 — ^—  a 1 1 T- H 


let  thine     ar  -  dor     fail,   The  weak     to     lift,   the     lost      to      save. 


MT-+ 


* — *- 


— — "r^ — ' r 


1/      1/     1/      1/ 
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140. 


THE  SAVIOR  IS  KING. 


KEV.  J.  H.  MARTIN,  D.  D. 


KEV.  A.  A.  AKMEN. 


— l-J — i H-j—^p — i ^s — £4— -j ar.-ar-'  . '-j — ' 15 — l>- 

— ^ — 1 — * ♦ — - — ^ ♦ — i 1 — ^ — | — • -^  --r—  a ^ — «* — I —  ^^i — ■ — -^ 1  — 

__♦_. L_.» ^_i_« — « *. — j_J-_^ m.       ~ — +-1. — ^_j._j — • — ^_. 

1.  Be     joy  -  ful,    for   Je   -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior      is  King,  His    lion  -  ors  aud 

2.  The  cross    he     en-dured,aud  its   hur  -  den     of  guilt,    He     suf-  fered  for 

3.  With  glad-ness  and  rap-  turehis  hou  -  ors      re-sound, His  deeds  aud  his 


.  r  1  I        I      T=X 


b— - H b 1 


?— I tr 


t= 


— — ^-ai — *— h-2— — •• — S — «-v — •• — — i — ■* — • — — • — -* — •— 1 
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tri-umphs  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly  sing;  He  stooped  from  the  throne  of  his 
sins,  and  his  hloodfree- ly  spilt;  Our  crimes  and  transgres- sions  on" 
j>lo-iies,  and      fame  spread  a-round  ;  With  songs  and     ho  -  san  -  nas    his 


• 


S^- 


*i«|  * 


t=± 


is    N    l        N 


JS-.J js_ 


-«i    g 


— i — ^j — « — 


3==*= 


^=izzz=l 


glo  -  ry  a-bove,  And  died  for  poor  sin  -  ners  in  in  -  fi  -  nite  love. 
Je-  sus  were  laid,  Our  debt  with  the  price  of  his  sor-rows  was  paid, 
triumphs  proclaim,  And  pub-lish    a-broad   the    Re-deem-er's  great  name. 


PMO=* 


-(*— i- 


=a=jr- 


-E-— P- 
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Chorits. 

i  ^  N 


r 


^C3t 


M=^J: 


4^-\ 


1        I        I  i        UJ 

Hal  -    le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -    le-  lu-jah!  His  grace  andhis  mer  -  cy     a-dore; 


a 


*= 


-•— 5 — m- 


■&$■- 


Ek 


Give  him  thanks,  Give  him  thanks,     And  resound  ye  his  praise  ev-er-more. 
Give  him  thanks,      Give  him  thanks, 

-»-  -m-  -*-  -•-  -m-  -m-      Xs 
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141.  THE  SONGS  OF  SALVATION. 

L.  B.  MITCHELL.  J.  MARTIN  TOWNE. 

r-  a  ■       ^»     —  *r 

1.  There's  a  song    that  the   an-  gelsnev-  er    sing,    And    its  rap-  ture  they 

2.  And  that  song  is      the   joy   of  ev  - 'ry     heart  That    iscleansed  by  the 

3.  Thou  art  wot  -  thy,  O  God,  the  Ho  -  ly    One,      Of   the  heart's  pnr-  est 


-at ~r*— wh- 


~---""-4%^%:B 


nev  -  er  can  know; 'Tis  the  song  that  the  ransomed  ones     bring,  Whose 

life  -  giv-  ing  blood :  There's  no  theme  that  such  hope  doth  irn  -  part  As 

horn- age  and  love;   For  the  worK  of       re-demption  is  done,  We're 

-I  I  _  .    1 *-Pi^ — • — » — w-— — W — w— 


^=cE3^z=gr=t-^ 


f= 


-tfi* — i — i  — i — i — I- 


A* 


"^— *-»-»*- 


Choeus. 

-»r--»Pt 


-P5- 


— '  *t*" 


-*-*- 


robes  are  wash'd  whiter  than  snow,  "j  Songs  of  praise 
the   in  -  finite  love  of  our  God.     > 
heirs  to  the  king-dom  a-  hove.  J  Songs  of  praise 

3  l^Lp-feg±g 


we  will  bring 

we  will  bring 


<S=5=Ej=:r4=t= 


*==* 


iSii 


To    our   bless  -  ed   Lord   and  King;  Oh    the  songs 

Lord  and  King;  of   sal-va- 


■    I — i— -— y* L<^ U 

„v    r  /   * 

of     sal-  va  -         tion  The  an        -        -        gels  nev  -  er  sing, 

tion, the  songs  of   sal  -  va- tion, The  an- gels, the    an- gels  nev  -  er   sing. 

_slj      m.  *-'  Tjf-  -+-  -^-;  -+-  -»-;  -+-  -*-\  +^  ■&-- 
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142. 


TAKE  HIM  AT  HIS  WORD. 


KEV.  A.  H.  SEMBOWER. 


E.  S.  I.ORENZ. 


4— v-  ■      M  J    -Is  J      M-Jrjq 
m     >    1     ^     *     *!    ?     *i  -4-4-1 

• *__  * ^_3  u^ ^ „ v-l  by  j  tt-J 


1.  Sad  soul,  dis-miss  your  doubts  and  fears,  Have  faith    in  Christ  your  Lord; 

2.  Does  Sa  -  tan  ply     his  sub  -  tie    art,    To  keep  you  from  the  Lord  ? 

3.  "When  sin  would  lead  the  soul     a-  stray  That  leans  up  -  on     the  Lord, 

4.  Inhright,or   dark,  orstorm-y  hours  Lay    all      up- on     the  Lord; 


/^\, -j — ^— r^ « 


p- £ 


-♦-!-• — i* — -i »- 

-*-+-! 1 I 1 

+-* • <» •- 

—^ L— l 1 1 1 


^-iljft-l 


4— 4L4- 
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— i 1 ai- 


j*— j- 


^^L^ • «. 5— L* ■• ■• ah1 — i  .      i  ■  ' 


Go,  wipe      a-  way    your  fall  -  ing  tears,  And  take  him   at  his  word. 

Seek    Je  -  susthen   with  all   yourheart,Audtake  him   at  his  word. 

Re-mem  -  ber   Je  -    sus     is      the  way.  And  take  him   at  his  word, 

Know  Je  -  sus  hath  both  will  and  pow'r;C'ome,take  him   at  his  word. 

m 


-I \-m 1 1 1 r-l— \jm- 


n 


Chorus. 
A. 


J=± 


— h-J | p-i is ty >-, 

h— t2 — ^•-t— ai -m v "»-p— <-.—  ^  — —  r— — —         aPF— hi r-P* — 

X. L_« 9 9 «_L^.^ 1 L^ — , ^ m     «_L^_j — ^_f 1 

Oh, take    him     at      his     word,        Take     him     at       his    word!     The 

r>  _  ,  i— j    i* 
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message   is  true  that  com-eth   to  you,  Oh,  take  him    at     his  word ! 


& 
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S.&L.  No  2.  Rouud-10 


143. 


BRING  THE  WANDERERS  IN. 


C,  B.  OGBORN. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


1.  There  are  per -ish-ing  souls  all    a-round  you  to-day :  There  are  hearts  that  have 

2.  In    his  foot-steps  then  follow  with  words  of  good  cheer,  In  faith  do  your  du- 

3.  Have  your  souls  been  redeemed  by  the  Sav-ior's  own  blood?  Does  he  tell  you  in 

4.  Precioussouls  will  be  led    by  each  tho't.act,  or  word,  To  go  far-ther  in 


'■mm 
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IFF 
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wandered  from  Christ  far      a- way;  There  are  loved  ones  whom  Ra  -  tan     is 
ty,  trust-ing  him  with- out  fear;  Do  -  ing    ev  -  er  what  Je  -  sus  would 
iove  you  are  chil-dren     of  God?  Do     you  give    all  your  tal  -  ents  and 
sin,    or    to  turn  towards  the  Lord;  Good  or      e  -  vil  your  life —  e-  ven 


rz*zt^z=^=zzazr*t 


££ 
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Nrzfc: 
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^S 
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Chorus. 


«=S=aJ=»ti: 
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lead-  iug   astray — Bring  the  dear  wanderers  home. 

do  were  he  here — Bring  all  the  fallen  to  him. 
time  to  the  Lord?— Bid  the  dear  wanderers  "Come." 

so  your  reward — Bring  some  dear  wanderer  home. 


Bring  them,yes,  bring  the  dear 


m 
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I 
wan  -  der  -  ers   home  !    Tell  them  that  Je  -  sus  their  souls  did    redeem  ; 

I         l      r\ 
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BRING  THE  WANDERERS  IN.    Concluded. 

I*'         s    s 


Fol-low  theSav-ior  and  bring  them  to  him — Bring  the  dear  wanderers  home. 

-H» *        l>  -p ♦— 
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144. 


GEINSHEIM.    8s&7s.    D. 


CHARLES   WESLEY. 


VOLKSLIED.      ARE.  BY  E.  S.  LORENZ. 


»-  <l,    I k-£s 


1  f  Love    di- vine,  all   love   ex  -  eel-ling,  Joy  of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down;  \ 
*\  Fix     in    us    thy  hum- ble  dwelling,  All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  ;  J 

2  f  Breathe, oh, breathe  thy    Ho-ly     Spir-it  In  -  to     ev -'ry  troubled  breast,  \ 
'  \  Let     us    all   thy  grace  in  -  her  -  it ;  Let  us  find  thv  promised  rest ;    j 

3.{ 


Car 
Let 


ry     on   thy   new  ere  -  a  -  tiou  ;  Pure  and  ho-  ly  may  we    be  ;      \ 
us    see  our  whole  sal  -  va-  tion    Per-fect-  ly   secured  by  thee ;    / 

-G-  -»-  :+-  -m- 


, 1 IN    Jr-i 1-, 1 — I 1 1 1- 

-ff — m—i- — i — ~-J—+t-t-+-&—rt -al- 


=t 


^=Jr 


JS  __fe_ 


— t— • — 2-F  »-  g  gj  a — 

m  *     m\ ^-+-m-%-& — - 


Je  -  sus,thou  art    all     com- pas- sion;  Pure,    unbound-ed  love  thou  art : 

Take    a -way  the   love  of       sin- ning;  Take  our  load    of  sin     a-  way; 

Change  from  glo  -  ry    in  -  to       glo  -  ry     Till     in  heav'n  we  take  ourplace, 

-'- — i — !*•—-+ 


?S=*i£! 


:f=: 


Vis-  it     us     with  thy    sal  -  va  -  tion  ;  En- ter   ev-  'ry  trembling  heart. 
End  the   work  of     thy    be-  gin-mug;  Bring  us   to    e-ter-nal  day. 

Till   we    cast   our  crowns  be  -  fore  thee,  Lost  iu  wonder, love, and  praise. 

-*-    -<*-     -*-       -*-  -»    -••    -• 
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145.     BESIDE  THE  STILL  WATERS  WITH  JESUS. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


REV.  D.  E.  LOKENZ,  PH.  D. 


rFi-fi-r-il    S      3 g— g— r  Jj  .         I  jM   4-t— »f-ah 


1.  Be  -  side      the  still   wa  -  ters  with     Je  -     sus 

2.  Be  -  side      the  still    wa  -  ters  with     Je  -     sus 

3.  Be  -  side      the  still   wa  -  ters  with     Je  -    sus 


— — 9  — t—  m--,  — <— m- 1 1 <—~ 


*—r-» 


I  walk  when  the 
I  walk  in  the 
I      walk      at    the 

S T— •— •»— ♦ 


m 


v — /- 


->-r-* 


morn  iug  is  new,  His  good-  ness  and  mer  -  cy  sus  -  tain  me, 
glo  -  ry  of  noon ;  His  light  is  the  Day  -  star  of  glad  -  ness 
close    of    the        day,      'Tis    sweet     to    re  -  rneni-  ber    at        e    -  ven 


—  44*-  —  ■ 


rj— — m m- — w~ 1 — >— 

— y — /— r-t-f 
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£=^*: 
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—  ^— r-^-i— *. 
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His    grace        is     as      fresh     as 
That   wak     -    ens  my     heart      in 
His     pres    -  euce  has   bright-  ened 

fl«-«. « « « «.— 

n»_« » » w »_ 


^— -      — «  — 


the        dew;         The   calm     of    his 

■  to         tune;         I'm  thrilled  with  his 

my       way;  Oh,  bless  -  ed   and 


fe£ 
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r  y    y 

pres-  ence   sur-ronnds  me,     I    know    I  have  noth-ing      to 

won-  der  -  ful  kind  -  ness,  His     ten  -  der  com-pas-  sion   and 

ho  -   ly     com-  mis  -  sion,  Up  -  held    by  his  staff  and   his 

---     -m-     -•>-     JWU*.     -+-    I,  A 


fear : 
love, 
rod, 


I'm 
Oh, 
Be- 


FlNE. 


V FN— H-r^=v v. l-a 1> — 1-5 « v k-i p. 


y 

safe  in  the  midst  of  tempta    -  tion  When  Je-sus  my  fiav-ior    is     near, 

when  I   am  walking  with  Je   -   sus     I'm  near- er  the  mansions  a- bove  ! 

side  the  still  wa- ters  with  Je  -  sus     I'm  jour-  ney-ing  homeward  to  God. 


■m-  -+- 
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D.s. — henv-en-  ly  man-  na   he  feeds 
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BESIDE  THE  STILL  WATERS,  etc.    Concluded. 
Chorus.  D.S. 
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Be-side  the  still  waters  he  leads  me, Thro'  pastures  of  verdure  so     fair.  With 


/?//// 


146. 


WHEN  SHALL  WE  MEET  AGAIN? 


Kt 


zz&r^zzrp: 


^=z^c 


I  Male  Quarvet.) 

_____ d 


J.  H.  TEXXEY. 


:5n:_C=_£: 


1.  When  shall  we  meet     a  -  grain  ?Meet  ne'er  to     sev  -  er? 

2.  When  shall  love  free  -  ly   flow  Pure   as  life's    riv  -  er? 

3.  Up      to    that  world  of  light.  Take  ns.  dear   Sav-ior! 

4.  Soon  shall   we    meet     a-gain,  Meet  ne'er  to     sev  -  er; 


r 


m 


When  will  peace 
When  shall  sweet 
May     we     all 
Soon    will  peace 


-p- 


-— — ■— — m       Li _■ 


:X: 


-&-£ 


JLW_ 


_gir  F  r  JLEE-E-E 


J—} 


wreathe  her  chain  Round  us  for-ev-er?     Our  hearts  will  ne'errepose.Safe  from  each 

friendship  glow. Changeless  for-ev-er?    Where  joys  celestial  thrill.  Where  bliss  each 

there  n-  uite.  Hap-  py     for-  ev  -  er!    Where  kindred  spirits  dwell.  There  may  our 

wreathe  her  chain  Round  usfor-ev-er  ;     Our  hearts  will  thenrepose  Se-cure  from 


j  ,  i     r,  fr  N  hu^-^ 


:ic_l 


arf  7/6. 


:«=EZ_3__i___=: 
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_A 


blast  that  blows. In    this  dark  vale     of  woes:  Xev-er,  no,  nev- er  ! 

heart  shall  till.  And  fears  of    part-  ing chill:  Xev-er.  no,  nev-er! 

ran  -sie  swell,  And  time  our  joys   dis-pel:    Xev-er,  no,  nev-er! 

world-  ly  woes;  Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close:  Xev-er,  no,  nev-  er ! 


j ru 
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147. 


ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 


K.  E.  HKWITT. 

Thoughtfully 

fa-* 


CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 


1.  My    Fa- ther  fills    my    pres-eut  need;  To-morrow's  page  I      can-  not  read; 

2.  I      trust  his  ev  -    er  -  last- ing  love,    Around,  beyond  ine,  and      a-bove; 

3.  Life  brings  to  all   some  bit  -  ter  tears,Some  heavy  cross,some  gloomy  fears, 

4.  Tho' round  me  falls  the  tvvi -light  dim,   E  -  ter- nal  morning  dwells  in  him; 


^J-. 
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The  step      be-  yond       I      can  -  not    see ;  He  knows,  he  knows,  and 

Let  come    what  will      of    mys  -  ter  -  y,  He  reigns,   he  reigns,   and 

Some  song      in    sor  -  row's  plain  -  tive  key;  He  cares,      he  cares,    and 

Be- hold     the  Lamb    of    Cal  -    va  -  ry!  He  saves,    he  saves,    and 
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a. 
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Chorus.  Faster. 


f=S: 


I 

that's  enough  for  me 
that's  euough  for  me 
that's  enough  for  me, 
that's      enough  for  me, 

J.       > 


:i 


Enough  for     me  ! his  eye  can 

Enough  for  me 


1    * 


>  V     >  V 
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his  eye   can  see  ; 
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see; Hisheartwill    plan for  all    my 

his  eye  can  see ;  His  heart  will  plan 

J—  J- -A 
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ENOUGH  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 


ways;  .......    E-uough  for     me!      his  smile  shall 

for   all    my  ways;  Enough  for  me! 


w—i T 1 i 1 1- 
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be My  sun-shine     in       the     dark-  est     days. 

his  smile  shall   be 
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148. 

JOHN   FAWCETT. 


DENNIS.    S.  M. 


HANS  GEOEGI   NAEGELI. 


Lt-ft. j-f=5=^ I— 
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ns: 
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1.  Blest  be        the 

2.  Be   -  fore     our 

3.  "We  share  our 

4.  When  we        a  - 


tie  that  binds  Our 
Fa  -  ther'sthrone,  "We 
mu  -  tual  woes,  Our 
sun  -  der  part,        It 


^m\ 
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hearts  in    Christian  love: 
pour   our  ar  -    dentpray'rs; 
mu  -  tual  bur- dens  bear  ; 
gives   us     in    -  ward  pain; 


-* [  &— 4 


:£=,  t: 


it 
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4-r-^ 


H5=i 


The   fel  -  low-  ship    of    kin-dred  minds 
Our   fears.our  hopes.our  aims  are    one, 
And  oft.  -  en    for    each  oth  -  er    flows 
But   we   shall  still     be  joined  in     heart, 

k,        r-l        H 


Is  like  to  that  a  -  bove. 
Our  corn-forts  and  our  cares. 
The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz-ing  tear. 
And  hope   to     meet  a  -  gain. 


IMU L^- 


r 
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5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way: 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 


6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and-  pain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 
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149. 


EVERY  DAY. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYI.OE. 


E.  S.  LOKENZ. 


#-4"?= 


p-b-^ — -d P-H — IN I\-h— » — * 1 P — V — - — « h 


1/  / 

1.  Are  you  walking  with  the  Sav-ior,  As  you  jour-iiey  here  he-low,  Ev-'ry 

2.  Is    his  Word  your  bright  ex-am-ple   In  its   heau-ty  and  its  pow'r,  Ev-'ry 

3.  Doesyourlife    reflect  his  glo-ry,  Does  your  spirit  wear  his  grace?  Ev-'ry 

4.  If    you  trust  him  he  will  hide  you  Neath  the  shad-ow  of   his  wing,  Ev-'ry 


-m — - 


m—m- 


—_— f r= « --^  ^ 1— ■ (— ■ 1 p- ■ » s .-  F— ■ 1 1 1 , 


V  V 

day  ?(ev'ry  day  ?)  ev-'ry  day  ?(ev'ry  day?)  Do  you  strive  to  win  his  fa  -  vor,  Do  you 
day  ?(ev'ry  day  ?)  ev-'ry  day  ?(ev'ry  day?)  Does  his  mer-cy  rich  and  ample  Thrill  your 
day?(ev'ryday?)  ev-'ry  day?(ev'ryday?)  Does  your  heart  reveal  his  sto-ry,  Is    it 
day,  (ev'ryday,  j  ev-'ry  day;  (ev'ryday;)  He  will  gently  walk  beside  you  As  your 


-y-—  v    •     -v    v  ~  r    w? 

long  his  praise  to  kuow,  Ev-'ry  day?(ev'ryday?)  ev-'ry  day  ?(ev-'ry  day?) 
soul  each  pass-ing  hour,  Ev-'ry  day ?( ev'ryday?)  ev -'ry  day?(ev-'ry  day  ?) 
writ-ten  on  your  face,  Ev-'ry  day?(ev'ry  day  ?)  ev -'ry  day  ?(ev-'ry  day?) 
Shepherd  aud  your  King  Ev-'ry  day,  (ev'ryday,)  ev-'ry  day.  (ev-'ry  day.) 

-+-'-*-  -~-     \     s     1      >  k  I 


-£~-r 


te=fc 


Chorus. 


--IV 


l=lfcj£Zlt 


way,  fly     a- way ;  Do  they  find  you  nearer 


I f*-f* 1* 1*— -r-»- ■• • ••- 

„  .    t — vr-7-r~\-  -*- 

Oh,  the  pre-cious  moments  fly  a 

\     1        1    ^    -»-  •&■-    m^    -*•-    -0-          -m~ 
— fr-J-pg— ^£— ac_ $T--pl^t=^t=_ g- £=—>«— p>   ,  r*    f    f*    f* 

n  ,s  p   ^^^ 


— rv-P*— I n— iv 


Je-  sus  ev  -'ry     day? 


aj-«j=i: 


-A 


— N— ft. 

3« — m — 


l *_|*- 


>Jrr-r- 


'ry  day  ?  Are  you  faithful,  are  you  true,  Do  you 

-—  -—     — .-  --.-        l\     IN     IS     V 


1/1/1/1/ 
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EVERY  DAY.    Concluded. 

— S-~m — » 1 — m •- — * — L-^ — = \ "5 — ■» * — m — L-  <»— — ,J 

-^-  -»-         -*-  -^  -^       J     5      ^  . 

keep  the  cross  iu  view?  Do  you  strive  your  best  to     do       Ev -'ry      day? 

-m~  -»-  -m-       P  _       _  -*"*_ 


--£- 


£=±:*— .*.— frc=fc 


— r — r~^~n — •" 


150. 


'/     '/     '/     '/ 
THE  BEACON  LIGHT. 


HARRIET  E.  JOXES. 


£-"=* 


(Male  Quartet. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


»--. — i — — O  - 1 — PS » m—m- — \~m — i* — » v — F— > 1 

I — ■ ^ — 2 * H ! ! ' !—  I ! *S-~Zs A 


u 

1.  See   the     bea- con  brightly  burn- ing,  Sending  glorious  beams  a  -  broad; 

2.  While  up  -  on  life's  troubled  o  -  ceau,  Keep  the  bea-con  light  in      view; 

3.  For  the  whole  wide  world 'tis gleamiug,  All  may  fol-low  in     its      lead: 


m?z 


Stray-ing  ones,  the  light  dis  -  cern  -  ing,  May  be  sweet-  ly  drawn  to     God. 
When  the  waves  are     in  com-mo-tion     It  will  guide  you  safe -ly  through. 
O  -  ver    sea    and  land' 'tis   beam-iug,  Light  of    God  for    hu- man  need. 


to 


4- 


y_ 

C  Hours. 


ii 


*=?.' 


h ta 1 1 u ■ 


mp 


4±J 


^3 


Oh,  'tis  burn    -    ing,  ev-er  burn-ing,Wea-ry  wan     -    der-er,  for  thee; 

Oh,  'tisburning,ever  burning,  Weary  wanderer.forthee,for thee, 


t— r— — r— p- — r— — r^~ r^-m- r» — ' »— m---m  —  »-r^ — ' 1 


Pi 


e-r*— *- 


r»7. 


^LU!1^^ 


In  it's  lead  the  truth  be  learning,  Of  the  One  who  died  for  thee. 

In  it's  lead  the  truth  be  learning,  Of  theOne  who  died  for  thee.' 


HE 


>-?- 


«i-(*-*- 


*r*3E 


7^?=7~y  y— y- 


=:t: 


*-f-»— • * — I —  • r& 1 -■ 
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151. 


NEARER  THAN  EVER  BEFORE. 


JENNIE  WILSON 


W.  A.  OGDKN. 


^ r-. 


^v 


--&■ — i — ^— £-m — • — « — -■» — m — m.  r^ — ^ - 
-3— ♦ — —m^  +—m — • — -m -»-^% — g- 

1/         >  / 

1.  As   on  life's  troubled  o  -  ceanmy  barkswii't-ly  glides,To  the  calm  of  the 

2.  To  the    glo- ri-ous  light  thatshallnev-ergrow  dim, In   the  laud  where  all 

3.  To  the  sweet  wordsof  welcome  my  Sav-  ior  will  speak,  As    I     eu-ter   the 


& 


— .   m    *—rf- — (*— *— ^ — ft    m    ft — ft— ft— ft — ft—*-  m    m    f- 

r     i/    /    r     I// 


^ — -■» — *-Li^  .  —-& — *-*- • — * — •• — ♦ 


L=aj=r_ 


heav  -  en  -  ly  shore,  Comes  this  sweet  tho't  to  me,  to  my  homeo'erthe  sea 
storms  shall  be  o'er,  Tothehome  of  theblest,  where  the  wea  -  ry  shall  rest, 
wide      o-pen  door,  To  the   rap  -  tur-  ous  song     of   the  glo  -  ri-  tied  throng, 

H+ — m    "ff"  -&l.<z.±-*— ft-^-m — ^_«__,« — ft. 


M^m 


■m- — m- 


i y- 


y    y 


Eefrain. 


am  near  -  er  than    ev  -  er     be-  fore. 


m 


7—^-t 


-*— •— =£=»— ff=r  ST7- 


r 

Near 
Nearer  my  home, 


3=3 


r-L 


e 


2- 


331 


■J-4- 


-4*T— t- 


A— 4S-, 


J—  S— r-« « ■• « 


home,  .    .    . 
nearer  my  home, 


m 


H 1 1 ■ £- 


y   y 


r 

Near         -  er  my      home,  ....      To  the 

Nearer  my  home    in  the  bright  ev-er-more, 

■^-    -fL--f*---ft-       -ft-    JL.       4__     h 1 —    H -| —    j 

4 1 1 1 1 T-H 1 1 I 1 1 

F 


y   y 


1=*=$*: 


^ 


:tfl&=je: 


y   y 

beautiful  home  o'er  the  wide  ocean's  foam,  I  am  nearer  than  ev-  er  be-fore. 

I       >    IN    1  .  I 

«jHt — ft—ft-ft   ft    m-ft^—^^-o^ffftft—^o — v-r-m- r-zh-n 
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FULLY  AND  FOREVER  THINE. 


Written  on  hearing  a  sermon  by  Joseph  Cook  on  secret  prayer. 
W.  F.  MCCAULEY.  \V.  F.  MoCAULEY. 


-  r 

1.  Lord,  I     have  wandered  from  the  straight,true  path,  And  of-  ten- times   my 

2.  Long  kept    I    back     a      por-tion    of  my   love,  A  -  fraid    to    trust   the 

3.  Not    to     per- form  the  first  works  o'er  and  o'er,  As    each  new    day     its 

4.  Con- fes  -  sion,  ad  -   o  -  ra  -  tion, thanks  I  bring,  Pe  -  ti  -  tion,  self-  sur 

r*   i     r»  i  ^ 


S. 


tjzzjfc=jtz]fc=fc=t 

|t w — v — -j — ^— -+. — -^-^i 

spir  -  it,  weak  and  worn,  Has  sought  the  scenes  ofearth-ly  pleas-ure  vain,  And 
will  of  grace  di- vine;  But  now,  O  Lord,  my  ev-'ry  tho't  I  yield,  To 
rap  -  id  cir-  cuit  flies,  But  to  press  on-  ward  to  the  high-est  life  And 
render— thus    in-cline:  What  joy  of     hope,  what  growing  peace,de-light  Those 

Is  1     !       I    -       -*-  -—       -•» 


.„ — m. — m — m. — ^ — m... 

■f — « — m- — » ♦ — W- 


:F 


^    /■     /     /■     /     I       / 

D.s. — ttoM   my     head,  pos- sess  my    ver  -  y    soul,  And 


^==^V 


Fixe. 


Chorcs. 


-   H     Jv  I  !-•-] — i  ■  ■■  m 


-^,.     -♦-     -*.     .^.     .,».     .^.# 

from  my  heart     my    Sav  -  ior    has  been  torn. 

be   both    ful  -    ly     and    for-  ev  -  er  thine. 

win    its    goal,     my  heart  with  -  in     me  cries.  \ 

who   are     ful  -    ly     and    for  -   ev  -  er  thine.;' 


*-*~*-t-9- 


-m>— 


My  pray'r     I    make,  nor 


— i — | — i — •-• •--/ — ^ — / — p — «.ij.i — i 


maAe    me     ful   -   ly    and    for  -  ev 

N 


er    thine. 


« K 1 l-S— •  -+-■• «> 

^ — ^-^*— ~- h4=h h 

*-  -^ — * 


a 1 -» 


Z>.& 


¥■  IK-  J- 

seek  one  need   to  hide; Thine   is  thepow'r.the    con-trite  spir- it  mine:  Lift 


^2= 


— < — i- 


>   ^  is 


Copyright,  1895.  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


155 


153. 


BEAUTIFUL  SONGS. 


At  a  S.  S.  Convention  in  I a  pions  deaf-mute  was  asked  if  she  enjoyed  the  service. 

to  see  them  at  work,  but  oh,  how"I  wished  I  could  hear  those  beautiful  songs." 


"I  lov* 


—IN — iN — \-& — i — ■^— 


I.  BALTZKLL. 


k_JS_ 


— ^—1-| 1 !^ p \-& 1 -jl— r  —I ~T"~] V 

—\-&-+~m — « — m — ■• 1 1— -g m — w — g-r*"? 

*— C 1 * L ^ — / 


A— N- 


I        see   the  bright  light  as    it  beams  from  the    eye  01  the  saints  as  their 

2.  I        see   the  old  vet'rans,the  good  and  the  brave  And  theyoung like  the 

3.  I        feel  tho'    I    hear  not  the  voic  -  es  that  swell  With  the  anthems  of 

4.  But  oh,  when  the  day  of     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  dawns, Up  in  heaven,  where 

4 . -A r0 0 rA- 


tm  *  m  *    s 


-fe- ,-*l — ' ' 


'<^mi\ 


of-f 'rings  they  bring,    To      Je  -  sus  the  Lamb.whoas  -  cend  -  ed  on   high; 
sweet  gentle  spring  ;   I        see  them  now  toil  -  ing  the    lost  ones  to    save, 
Je  -  sus, our  King,    That  each   has    a    sto   -   ry    of   glad- ness  to   tell, 
saint  voic-es   ring,      I'll  praise  my  Re-deem  -  er  with  unloosened  tongue — 
_f2_i n_j _J T-0 0- 


Lfc=;== 


m 


m& 


fc; 


~l- 


-IN—IS—J^i- 


Refrain. 


ItT. 


-=-F— i 1 1 M — "* — \f- 

-S-r«i — « — « — «-al — i n — •- 


But  I   wish  I  could  hear  what  they  sing. 

But  I   wish  I  could  hear  what  they  sing. 

But  I   wish  I  could  hear  what  they  sing. 

Then  I  know  I  shall  hear  what  they  sing. 

■4 


m 


3E=E: 


.    >  >  N  S 


-  m — i — i — i — i — i 


Oh,  the  songs, 


the  beautiful 


beautiful  songs, 


^EELEEEJEEEJSga=|l^^EEi=E| 

♦  — f  -&-'  3 


:!?=: 


-s 


^jF  s  s 


songs, I 

beau-ti-  ful  songs, 


hear those  beauti- ful 

those  beauti-  ful  songs. 


songs;  When  I     pass  o'er  the  riv- er     to  the     glo-  rious  for  ■ 

beau-  ti-  ful  songs; 
3 


ftl2=:S=ti===z=r=*=!e^E^z=fcte£^=fe=^ 

==^===r=^=g=gl— ^=fc=t?=:g=*-.=g=£ 


-y — 


l/l/i/ 

Copyright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


156 


BEAUTIFUL  SONGS.    Concluded. 
\    rs    in    s,    s 


^2— ^— f-^-^T^ ?-P_P-,\- ^— ^f— , ==31 

£     t,      [,      £    I *_^__-L_*_t_^_, B 

ev-  er.  Then    I    know    I  shall  hear  the  beauti-  i'ul  songs. 

beau-  ti-  ful  songs. 

Si:£i-£i  HZ    -~:    :£:    >  i.         Bit  3   .*. 

TF-  ,¥    p    ft    i»   ^  « 


ig 


— '*■ — m — i»     m    -»■ 
/      /      /     V     V 


rrq*_ 


j] 


154.       SINGING  WHILE  THE  MOMENTS  FLY. 


J.  A.  P. 

Cheerfully. 


J.  A.  PAEK& 


I       4    aj — si — *|— ar-£-j— *+♦ 

** 

1.  Hap-py  smil-ing   fa- ces  gath- er  here  ;  Let  each  heart  with  love  ex-  panel; 

2.  Hap-  py  time,  we  hail  this  blessed  hour  Free  from  ev-'ry  world-ly    care: 

3.  Send  the  joy- ful   tidings  far  and  wide. Swell  a-gain  the  glad  re -train; 


\&±- 


v    4-*- — +■ — » — *■ — *■- 


-m — s. 


T  m     » — • — •■ — » — •■ 
-4— i 1 ! 1 1 1— 


b^-r-^- 


•     1/     /     / 


Z2: 


# 


_       1    -^r^^^^^zjz^^rz^JE^gE^d^^^t^r-gH 


"While  with  cheerful  voic-es  sweet  and  clear  We  praise  the  Lord  in  cho-rus  grand  ! 
Here  we  tell  the  Savior's  won-drous  pow'r  In    joy-ous  hymns  of  praise  and  pray'r. 
Sing  the  woudrouslove  of  Christ  who  died  That  we  thro '•dm  might  live  a-gain. 


B&M  [  k-V-fc~hr  1  !■  r  r  r  r  rJJ  .  si 

I      I      1/    i/    y    i/  r.l       / 


Chorus. 
,.  f  1      I      K 


=>-         J-  .   ff-t~-      .  =-         5-         ;»-  ;s-        =»-         .  .  ,  y 

Sing-ing,singing,  while  the  moments  fly;  Sing-ing.singing.whilethedays  go  by, 


— (J ^ p. , j »_^_^_4— _ U ,__, «_  -&. 


Till  at  last,  upon  the  oth- er  shore,  We  meet  to  praise  him  ev- er  -  more. 

evermore. 


jfr   j      ;      I  zztzzzzzr :fc=igz=3Li:g=:   to  j»  a  to  h»— & 

-P — ^~T~f  ~  i»~i»~l»~r : — j — ; ^— f-y— ^— /— /— ' — r- 


-I r 

J     s      /     / 
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FAITHFUL  TO  THE  END. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


_| — _| 1 ,-r 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


* — 9 — ^-^-ri-r^13 


1.  Je  -  sus  whis-pers,   "I    will     be  Faith-ful 

2.  He  will  guard  you     day     by     day,  Faith-ful 

3.  Ev  -  er    shall  his     good-ness  prove,  Faith-ful 

1     '     '         *=*=*      ' 


^2it 


-<9- 

to    the      end — 
to    the      eud : 
to    the     eud : 


-& 


= — I- 


$F=*=3{- 


1=?- 


5) P~« • 9 • ^1    '    ^    I 

ft ' — ^ -— J 2 ^ — ■ 1  ' 


Now   aud  through  e   - 
He     will    lead   you 
Like    the    rich-ness 


ter  -  ni 
all  the 
of      his 


ii! 


•  ty,  Faith-ful 
way,  Faith-ful 
love,     Faith-ful 

_r__|_^_. 


-&-  . 

to      the      end  !" 
to     the     end : 
to      the     end : 


£ 


— r©- 


w 


WzX-J-rtr-^^ 


:=t 


» — <& — i 


Trust,  oh,  trust,  him     as  your  guide,  Trust  his  nier  -  cy    deep   and  wide, 

In     the  dark-uess    he      is     near,    List   his    lov  -  ing  voice   to    hear, 

Hith-er  come  your  Lord  to   greet,  Come  and  wor-  ship     at      his    feet, 


XT — iZl_*       * m. (2.  —  m. — ^ ft jm.       m. m~ 

-i 1 1 — [-*► — ^ — ^ — \~m — m — m — «. — i 1 — 

h — i — p^f-j — pjf  |  ri* — ^ 


Chorus. 


* 3-t — i — i — c — *-**^f=^-— l^-^-c3— s> 


— 20— 


He  will  ev-'ry  want  provide — Faithful  to    the   end. 

He  will  keep  you, nev-er  fear,  Faithful  to    the   end. 

Trust  his  pard'nimc  love  sosweet — Faithful  to    the   end. 


Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus, 


,.^_^_*_ 


^-^—& — ,"PK'— <*— » •■- 


|g333^E3§Ej^».|^ 


F=F 


& 


K-tI-^-^— iJ 


-*— *-t-*-9— 


S — ■ »j 


* 


-4—4- 


5=^=^: 


>s: 


— I—, — I- 

±2 


^=fe 


Faithful  and  true,  our  dearest  Friend ;  Je-  sus,  Je-sus,  Faithful  to  the  end. 

—I — ^  „W     m — =. r» — »■ — g-n-g — &    H ^— r^— I*  - 


n 1— »-T"p—  •■ — ~ — r* — * — rS>— ,  fS> — «>— H 1 r~— ~—m l-i — I -l 
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SAYINGS  OF  JESUS. 


W.  A.  O. 


\V.  A.  OGDEN. 


<  ft  8    h     h — h — F^ 


=£=§ 


.m.    .+.    .<*-    .+.  n^g.    .♦ 


• 


1.  "I        am      the     Way    and      the       Life,"     said      Je  -   sus, "The 

2.  "I        am      the     Light     of       the      world,"  said      Je  -    sus   ''The 

3.  "I        am      the      Lil  -    y,       the      Hose        of      Sha-ron,'    The 

4 \S—„ ♦ :-_ 


*-**— * — * — m — w 


11=*=-- 


:==g_ J— «i— J=5=b?  .     J—Jz±z^=^=^zzzz^=^E^ 


Truth  and  the      O  -    pen      Door,  And      he      that   com  -  eth      to 

Bright,  and  the  Morn  -  ing       Star,  To     guide      the   trav  -  el  -  ler 

Shep-herd,  and  Friend,  and      Guide'         And    they     who  take    up  their 


ft *       y      ar  T~ 


13 


gb=BEFF=F 


^=*=: 


M= 


*=j 


:=Nl 


==^=^ 


A-r- 


Fixe. 


?^~\ 


zzM: 


me,         be  -  liev  -  ing,     Hath     life       for      ev     -     er    -    more." 
home        to       glo  -    ry,    Where  heav'n-ly      man  -  sions      are." 
cross       and      fol  -  low,    Shall      e'er     with     me        a     -     bide." 


Refrain. 


D.S. 


^z*-:* 


fr 


^ 


Life      for-ev  -  er,     life    for      ev  -  er,     Life     for  -  ev  -   er  more. 

Heav'n  -  ly    mansions,  heav'uly  man-sions,  Heav'nly  man-  sions  are. 

They  shall  ev  -  er,  they  shall  ev  -  er,     Ev  -    er-more      a-  bide, 

^L    L  TCP  I*  J 


^    i 


- 
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LIFE'S  ENDEAVOR. 

To  the  0,  E.  Society,  Third  Pres.  Church,  Chillicothe,  0. 


W.  F.  M. 


W?  F.  MCCAULEY, 


fefc 


W  0> 


:fav 


P      w  m  w       m      -m-  -■*-  -m-  -m- 

*  '/ 

1.  Our  songs  will  we  sing,  and   will-ing  serv-ice  bring;  En-deav-or-ers  are 

2.  No      toil   will  we  shun,  nor  cease   a  work  be-gun;  There's  triumph  on  be- 

3.  To      all      is    the  word  who  have  the  Gospel  heard:  "Go  preach  where  man  is 


^~L 


k    g  L=E7i    lt*= 


:£=*:zt 


r 


—¥ — / — / — 
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we,  wher  -  ev  -  er  we  may  be;  To  walk  in  God's  way,  and 
fore,  there's  tri- umph  more  and  more;  We'll  taste  his  sweet  peace,  and 
found,     to  earth's   re-  mot  -  est  bound"  !  His   or  -  ders  now  heed,      sup  - 


fc* 


-•_r«- 


■i     M   >     is     , 

) ,,         M         s ^ g. 


c— — k *— A— £_£ N K. 

— I* 1 & m 1 ^ m— — i  — 


live  for  him  each  day.  We  come  re  -  joic- ing  at  his  call,  In 
feel  from  care  re  -  lease,  And  joy  to  find  o'er  all  the  earth  His 
ply    the    sin-  ners'  need;       So  shall  you     be  while   life  shall  last    En  - 

«^_« ^ — * — *_i *. 

-7 j 1 1 1— — 


v — i- 


Chorus 
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love     to     o  -  bey. 

king-dom  increase.  [■  Then  trusting,and  hoping,   en-deav-'ring  we  go:    We 

deav'rers   in-deed. 


-m — *— m- 


r        ^      r      /    y     I       ^     ^  1/ 

i 

con  -  se  -  crate   our  pow'rs;  he    sends  the  fruitful  show' rs,  And  praying, and 

"~  -r*— m— }T*  i*    t m- 


i=i; 
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■4 1 
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LIFE'S  ENDEAVOR.    Concluded. 


-A— is- 


JU 


— 1-  —  — -J -J — L, — 


•    i      v    /  /    r 

i\  The  praise  shall  be  his.and  the  good  shall  he  ours. 

!Xf  |C  *  ?■  g^ffpf;  F.  II 


waiting, we'll  reap,  if  we  sow;  The  praise  shall  be  his.and  the  good  shall  he  ours. 


5C=^z 


158. 

C.  A.  S 


SEEKING  FOR  REST. 


Slow. 


C.  A.  SHAW 
I  I  •"**■ 


^=q: 


1.  Wea-ry  of    sin,  by  so r-row  oppressed,  Je-sus,  I  come,  I      come  to  thee; 

2.  Sav-ior  in    pit  -y  hide  not  thy  face,  Je-  sus,  I  come,  I      come  to  thee; 

3.  Per-ish-ing  'neath  my  hurden  of  sin,  Je-sus,  I  come,  I      come  to  thee; 


£1:2:5- fc==m— I: 


J^ 


-JE-H*-r    J      l» 


-Jt5C 


l»  I      *l     j£z: 


-b-t, 1 »*, — v — IS — Is-— i—, — ^ — IS     \'  -I a — 1^=- — 1 — . 


Ear-  nest  -  ly  p!ead-iug,seekiug  for  rest,  Je-  sus,  I  come  to  thee. 
Let  me  now  find  thy  pardoning  grace,  Je-  sus,  I  come  to  thee. 
Lord,  if    thou   wilt  thou  cau'st  make  me  clean,  Jesus.  I  come  to    thee. 


U    1/    1/    1     '  /         / 


(■^-z — «_.»_^ — _| — — |_«j — j 1 — — 1 , 1 


Come  to     thee,     come    to    thee,  Je  -  sus,     I      come  to      thee; 

Pi,,    J      r     A  •  I*1  m  ±     T    x* — * — * — *" 


\     N 


I 
IS     IS     I 


y      y      I         >    1|       1  ==2H 
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:N— v— :3S-« »hF^—  d— *l h1- 

h — — i-5 — 1 i — ™H-S — « — ^ — Wt 

Ear-nest  -  ly  plead-ing,seeking  for  rest,     Je-  sus,    I  come  to     thee. 

-*■ g — m — m ^~r*' — fciS —       TH*' — 
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159. 


OVER  THE  STARS. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


jShj-^-w 

-I 

— m- 

— J 1 i 

-■j — d — :£==!* 

1 

— 1 
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— 1- 

fp-*-3- 

1.  0- 

—*- 
ver 

the  stars     is    a    morn 

-  •> 
9 

ing 

— aj- 
-*- 

■  lit 

laud  That   is     free  from 

—a) 
the 

2.  0- 

ver 

the  stars     is  the     glo 

n  - 

ous 

home  Which  our  Sav-  ior 

has 

3.  O- 

ver 

the  stars  there  is      rap- 

ture 

com- 

plete,     In  which  sor-rows 

of 

4.  O- 

ver 

the  stars     is     in  -    ef  - 

fa- 

ble 

peace,   Nev-er      bro-ken 

by 

5.  O- 

ver 

the  stars  there  is       in  - 

fi- 

nite 

love,  Which  e  -    ter  -  ni  - 

ty's 

■m 

f9-                            — 

* 

1       s-  s   -    -- 

^-7  5  A    h- 

— i — 

— » — 19 m  — j»— 
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— i — 

— •- 
— m- 

— 1 j-^ — \ 
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It           /I/ 

[f- 
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— 1— 
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rav-age  of    time; 

gone  to  pre  -pare; 

earth  leave  no  trace; 
heart-ache  and  strife; 
flight  will  not  change, 


Tempestsne'erbeaton  its    ra  -  di  -  ant  strand,  A- ges 
Safe  in   its  man-sious.no     e  -  vil    can  come  To  the 
Glad  hal-  le  -  hi  -  jahsthat  an-gels    re-  peat   Tell  its 
Wea-  ri-ness,wait-ing,and  nmrmur-ing  cease  With  the 
Fathom-less  love!   in  thehomeland  a-  bo  ve,  Naught  from 


i 1 1 — \-&—-frl         i 1 1 1 y — y— \-\+ — » — I y — y — 

i — i — R^^H — "     !  -" — L         y  c| — | — F —      y     ^ 


-J— J 


Choetts. 


dim   not   its  beau-ty     sub-  liineT 
pu  -  ri  -  fled  ones  dwelling  there. 

sweet-ness  thro'  heaven  -  ly    space. 

dawn    of    the  pure  end-less  life. 
God  can   our  spirits      es  -trange.J 


O  -  ver  the  stars,     o-  ver  the  stare, 


i — K"i — rt~i — j=*-4£ 

r — « — ^--_^-i — !==>— i — • — -m-i- 


~\ -I- 


3 


Is     a     beau-  ti  -  ful     cit  -  y       of       gold  ;  And  beyond  its  pearl  gate 


»  »  '  r  r  r  e=F5T-i  m   ^-i^-1—1 — ' — • — 
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OVER  THE  STARS.    Concluded. 

r A 1 fc±= 


"teg— S>- 


— m\  I ™3 1- 

For  ourspir-  its     a  -  wait  Life   e-ter-nal  and  glo-ries    an  -  told. 
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160. 

AXXIE   D.  BRADLEY 

its 


WATCH  AND  PRAY. 


J.  H.  ROSECRAXS. 
-=--1- 


mill 


1.  Tho'    Je  -  sus  watches  o'er    my  way  And   is       be- side  nie    ev-'iy   day; 

2.  When  "mid  temptation's  pow'r  I   stand  In     his   firm  clasp  he'll  hold  my  hand, 

3.  I    need    not  take  one  step     a- lone  Since  Je  -  susclaimsmeforhisown: — 


nw- 


-a  - 


s=e — =F »=H *-=F — FXF=F — i— -■ 


-4— U 


A— J- 


q: 


-A — I- 


1 


pi-^ — *-£* — ^  '    •  •—■m—m m 

Still,  still      he  bids    me  watch   and  pray, For      sin        is     ev  - 'ry     where. 
Yet — "Watch  and  pray"  is    his      command, "As   long      as  life  shall     last." 
Yet  from     the  blest  Re-deem  -  er's  throne  The  words  came — "Watch  and  pray." 


Jt.      -m- 


Chorls. 
n  5 — L-,  J  .   JS Li- 


-I -N- 


He  bids  me  watch  and  pray.  He   bids   me  watch  and  pray; 

He  bids,    he  bids  me  watch  and  pray,  He   bids,    he  bids  me  watch  and  pray; 


U / j J. . — _^ m—i-~ i 1 1 X-J 1 1 J 


4_. 

.-*? — 


:=*— i: 


ir^~c 


— V 


.     •  -m-j      \-\m\  .   y — j cttth 


Where- e'er       I     n<X   what-e'er        I     do.     He  bids      me  watch  and  pray. 


F-a-f*—-  }      '      m 
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161. 


ALL  THE  DAYS  OF  MY  TIME. 


L.  B.  M. 


L.  B.   MITCHELL. 


-ft. 


1.  All   the  days     of    my  time  while   I-  tar   -  ry,Will     I      pa- tient  -  ly, 

2.  All   the  days    of    my  time  where  I'm  wait- ing  For  the    low,    set-ting 

3.  All   the  days    of    my  time    I'll    be    read  -  y,     Be    it    morn-  ing,  or 


, «.  •  -«_r  p~ 


-p—p- 


g— {*_ gjg^F1?- 


^ — jV-Jfc—U-N 

-\ s—  ~-l. —  -.- J^r^-v — i- 
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trust- ing- ly  wait,  Till  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  an  -  gels  shall  bear  me  Totheir 
sun  to  appear,  With  my  Guide  ev  - 'ry  step  to  di  -  rect  me,  I  have 
noon-day,  or  night,  And  all  praise  will    1     give  Him  who  led       me     To  the 


55-h» — I •■••-*- 


=F= 


g:  p 


P-'»  rP — P ±-*—P jL-i-m    p. ft. — p  «(g 

g=zy±gzz:^=g— |        fr-fr+p r     f  ^ 
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CHORt'S. 
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home  thro'  the  bright  pearl-  y  gate, 
naught  all  the  jour- ney  to  fear, 
dawn    of       e  -  ter  -  ui  -  ty'slight. 


All  the  days    of    my  time  while   I 


.    *  Jt       .  *  --5.  . 

— 1-^  — ■»— I— » — y        l# — » »-i—  •- 


ry,    Faith  shall  show    me    the    shad-ows     all   past,    And   the 

.     -P-    -P~    m-  .       *m   .      t» 


jELft.  A  J?-  r>  pe^ 
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^ 


— ^f-g 1 /- 

Sun     of  my  soul   in    his  splen-dorFar   a- round  me  the  bright  glo-ry  cast. 


-*-!-*—P 
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162. 

\V.  F.  M CCA U LEY. 

fc£fa==j== 


OUR  NATION  FOR  JESUS. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


f*-*— i : — 


J^z: 


_* 


1.  O   Cliris-tiau,  a  watchword  we  bring  you    to-day,    As     upward  the 

2.  No  realm 'neath  the  skies  is  more  beaut'ous  than  ours.  Or  rich-  er    in 

3.  But      o  -  ver    the  land  comes  a      cry      of   distressFrom  souls  that  in 

4.  We'llpause  not     a     mo-meut  the     foe      to     as- sail.  But,  in  -  to   our 

J        >.      *     I.       Is 


path  leads  he- fore      us:  Our  na  -  tion    for  Je-  sus!  we'll  sing  on    our  way, 
marks  of  God's  fa  -  vor;  We'll  bring   it  with  joy  and  with  shoutings  of  song, 

dark-ness  are   ly  -   iug.  'Tis  borne    to     ourearsfrom  the  field  and  the  street, 
ranks  quiek-ly  fall  -  ing,  Our  na  -  tion  for   Je-  sus!  we  sing  and  pre-  vail, 


2f 


-1 1 rr> 

mil 


-m- — m-'-m—S- 


9^9— M 


*-l 


&=±=t 


Chorus. 


<       aiT-^-S-v — -* < • <— r — i *— I — i— I — i 1 — 1*— !— I 

1   1    gl  #>    m  ' = « I— — •— L-^ 1 »-«-i-« « S* « — I 

And  trust  in      the  love    that     is      o'er     us.  . 

To  lav     at     the  feet      of    our     Sav  -  ior.  I  ^,       .   •, 

m,  ••!      e     .,      ,     .          ,   .,         j               >  Then  toil     on,  pray    on, 

The  wail    of     the  lost     and  the      dy  -  ing.  I                           t  tr    j 

For  Je  -  sus     to    vie-  t'rv     is      call-'ing. 


q= 


ii 


■g-4-fa 


y 


-x t \ \ — i ^ ^t — I 1 N 

nev  -  er  faint    or   fall,  But  join     in      a    con-stant    en   deav  -  or    Our 

-•-    -*•-  -•■-     -w~ 


•fefctt 


-I     j       | L-Lja — k 


^:  Tin  J. JJr3TJgi:Jl  ^-5^-441 

•  m    -m-        '  *  -m'-m      **  -•■•  ^    -♦- 


land  with  its  millions  to  Je-  sus  to  bring.To  love  him  and  serve  him  for-ev-er. 
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163. 


WHAT  SHALL  I  WISH  THEE? 


(A  song  for  the  New  Year.) 


FLORENCE  LE  CLAIR. 


H.  R.  PALMER. 


±1E£3 


:pc 


^S=t 


3=£4 


— N 1 — -^ 

-Wj — «j— 9- 


^-±-K- 


=1 


S    *    s- 


1.  What  shall  I  wish  thee?  Treasures  of     earth?      Songs  in  the  spring-time? 

2.  Whatshall  I  wish  thee?  What  can  be      found       Bringingthe  sun-shine 

3.  Faith  that  iu-creas-  eth  WTalk-ing     in      light;      Hope  that  a-bound-eth, 


T8  1/     i/.     IF 


*-— • 


-m-  *♦   ♦- 


— ' H/ — / — /     :        i — -h/ — t 


m — i h— p— «- 


=^qt&^ 


te-t 


£=qs 


Pleasures  or  mirth?  Flow'rs  on  thy  pathway?  Skies  ever  clear?  Would  this  insure  thee 
All  the  year  round?  Where  is  the  treasure,  Lastiug  and  dear,  That  will  insure  thee 
Hap-py  and  bright;  Love  thatisperfect,Castingout  fear, — These  shall  insure  thee 


-»l-r-^— *-t^^— g— J      |»     -at—  *>     S—*—S—&r—*—*:\-*nrW-r* 

A  hap-py  New  Year  ?  Pleasuresand  treasures,  and  blossoms  so  dear,  .  . 
A  hap-py  New  Year?  Where  are  the  pleasures  and  treasures  so  dear,  .  . 
A  hap-py  New   Year.  Faith,  Hope  and  Love,  blessed  triui-ty      dear!.    . 


m    I  g    g-  *~W~  *  '  1+      I  g 

-y — ^5 — -, 1 •--  «—'-  u^- 


1  H  H 


-*- 


•?-' 


Would  this  insure  thee 

That  will  insure  thee 

These  shall  insure  thee 


A  happy  New  Year? 
A  happy  New  Year? 
A  hap-py  New    Year. 


iy    i,    y   /   ,     |    /    /   /     /  r^T^r 
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164. 


SAVIOR,  GENTLY  LEAD  ME. 


Adapted. 


I.  BALTZELL. 


>T- ^ 


:zr^z: 


--V- 


-  sua,  near  thee   I      will     ev    -   er        be.       Led    by       thy 

re   -   ly;      Oh,  hold      my 


1.  O 

2.  Ou      thee,    niy  bless- ed  Sav- ior,      I 

3.  Thongh  weak.    I    lean     ou  thee,  my    Sav 

4.  That    thou     my  gen  -  tie  Shepherd   art, 

S 


ior.     God;     All  hope 
1      know:    Oh.  lead 


is 
me 


11^^ 


lov  -  ing.  ten- der  care:  Through  faith's  clear  light   I     dai  -  ly     look     to     thee, 
trem-bling  hand  in  thine,  And  lead     me    gen- tly    on- ward,  till     on    hish 
ml  -  ly  stayed  on  thee:     I     trust    thy     all  -  sus-tain-  ins   staff  and    rod 
on      to  pastures  green: — Oh.  lead  where  liv- ins  streams  for  -  ev   -  er  flow; — 


gJS^ 


1 


D.  s- — icalk    the     dark  and  drea-  ry     rale     of  death. 


Chorus. 


Fixe. 


And  breathe  my  humble,  contrite  pray'r. ,  Blessed  Sav      -        ior,  gently 
Thy      glo  -  ries  round  me  brightly  shine.    I 

To  guide,  support  and  comtort   me.       f 

Yes  lead     me  by   thy  hand  un  -  seen.    -*  Blessed  Savior, 


— tT 


a  i    a  i!   dtfb 


V / /—  * ¥ 


Sav-ior,  be     my  com-  fort-er    and  guide. 


/     V    /     / 


===^-^3* 


D.8. 


rte 


3CI-*- 
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lead    .    .    .  me  Where  the  liv      -      -      ins  wa- ters  glide:  When  I 

gently  lead  me  Where  the  living  waters  glide,  waters  glide: 


£^r^ 
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165. 

L.  E.  J.,  ALT 


WAITING  ON  THE  SHORE. 


L.  E.  JONES. 


^--fr-^HN — is — -JS~^3s — ^ — KiLzfcrnfr — |S prczj—r— r-    »     _       -j 

— ja— • — ♦ — • — • — y    s  i  ^    a    a    =  .  '  g|   j   j|   f  ~«?~y~' 

1.  An -gels   of  light  with  their  pin-ions    of  gold  Stand  where  the  portals  of 

2.  Friends  who  have  crossed  the  dark  ri  v  -  er     be  -  fore    Hap-  py  and  radiant  stand 

3.  Soon    in    the  mansions   of     glo  -  ry  we'll  stand,   Led  by  our  Sav-ior  with 


" r  (»—?*— 


m—+- 


L  L  L  b=B=^ 


J2Z= :£=£= 
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glo  -  ry     un  -  fold,     Look-  ing      a  -   far   o'er    the  riv  -  er     so  cold, 

on     the  bright  shore,  Wait- ing     to   greet    us    and  welcome  us    o'er' 

ten  -  der  -  est  hand  ;   Soon  we   shall  sing  with   the  glo  -  ri  -  tied  band 

h*-!-t-= — m — ^ — m — m-    -  '*"  ~*~ 


:c=E=^F=s=c — c~ c — 1 — m—Lfr-  sl— •— •— ~i 


SEeE 


^      Duet  for  Sop.  and  Alto. 

— r-f\— -* — s — is--. 


Beck'ning  the  wan  -  der  -  er      home. 

Joy  -  ful     in      Je  -  sus      at     home. 

Songs   of    our  heav  -  en  -  ly     home. 


Close  by  the  gates  with  their 
Faith-  ful  to  Christ  in  their 
Then    all    our     sorrows  shall 


-u is |S is 

— 4 -*i 1— 


hK 
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tSjE^^£EiEPi=iH^g^^iigE: 


glo  -  ry  bright  beam  Caught  from  the  throne  in  its  ra  -  di  -  ant  gleam, 
jour-ney  be  -  low,  Now  the  full  tri-  umph  o'er  e  -  vil  they  know,' 
van  -  ish      a  -  way,        In     the      ef  -  ful-gence    of     glo  -  ri  -  ous  day, 


SeEee 


i 


jf— 


There  they  stand  waiting,  just  o  -  ver  the  stream.  Waiting  to  welcomeus  home. 
Safe-  ly  they  rest  where  the  tempests  ne'er  blow,  Peaceful  for-  ev  -  er  at  home. 
Nor  from  those  regions  of  bliss  will  we  strav.Wand'rersforev  -  er  at  home! 
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WAITING  ON  THE  SHORE.    Concluded. 

Chokis. 


glo       -         -        -       ry      so       fair  Are     wait       -       -     • 

an  -  gels  and  loved  ones    in      glo  -  ry     so    fair     Are  wait-ing  and  watch- 
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Repeat  pp. 


/ 

ing  aud  watch      -     -     iug      for      us  o 

ing  for      us      o  -  ver  there,  Are  watching  for     us 
■g-    -g-       m       m       m       m 


ver    there. 

ver    there. 


~ 


i  — r — r — *~f'*  •  sz^ 

1» — »■ — j»—  ■»   j  t-^, — f- 


166. 


ZEPHYR.    L.  M. 


ISAAC  WATTS. 


WILLIAM    B.  BRADBURY. 


-U 


-&— 


~w 


rg= 


U::=^ 


^5 


&- 


r^g- 


1 


-&- 

1.  When  I  sur-vey  the      won- drous  cross   Ou  which  the  Prince  of  Glo-ry  died, 

2.  For-bid  it.  Lord,  that       I   should  boast, Save  in  the   death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,from  his  head,  his    hands,    his  feet.  Sorrow  aud  love     flow  mingled  down  : 
ua-  tureruine.That  were  a    pres  -  ent  far  too  small  ; 

I      I  I 

^aj-4-L^^— S=f?g=g2F 


4.  Were  all  the  realms  of 


zzgzfczzM-  'wXazzti. 


'A     *    4-UZH 

x5 — 2 — m  ZtTi 


±: 


-1 


ttfy 


IIII^GIIS 


-J_J 


:sfesaa 


My  rich-eat  gain     I  count  hut  loss,    Andpourcorutempton   all    my    pride. 
All    the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,      I      sac  -  ri  -  flee  them  to     his 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet,    Or  thorns  compose    so  rich   a 
Love  so    a-maz-ing.    so     di- vine.    Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my 

<?  •-      <?-*    -*-    -O-    -<2-    -&--        -<S>-     -»■-  -<?- 


blood. 

crown c: 

all. 


>  i    iZ.  T 


1—1- 


- 


pinis 


1 1     I 


"—  ex     ^ 


n 
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167. 


HAPPY  AS  I  CAN  BE. 


IDA   SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


frfr-4 — ^==i=r-£_.JM^  si     ,       i       ,-^T-T-=?=F^: 


1.  I       of-  ten    won-der  why  the  Lord  should  be  Full    of 

2.  In      ray  dear    Bi-ble — oh,  the    pre-cious  word!  Is    the 

3.  I'll  serve  him  <;lud-  ly,walkiug  day     by     day,  Clos-  er 

4  " 


lov-  ing 
sweetest 
yet    be  - 


kind-ness  for  a  child  like  me;  I'm  weak  and  sin  -  fill — he  is 
sto  -  ry  that  was  ev  -  er  heard;  It  tells  me  how  the  Sav  -  ior 
side  him    in    the    nar  -  row   way;     I'll    trust  him     fnl  -  J}7, — to      his 


»a«_l,.i m. m. « — « i — 


-o-        m   .    m  ~T~^ — ^^ — » — m— 

-P _.«_?_^ — I_l Mf ^ ^ ^ £_ 

-l_ 1 ^ — ±-  ^ — 1 1 1 1 — 


1 ^i 1  — — ■— 


._| |v- 


"*' — ^m- 


3t~ 


good,  I  know ;  Why,  I  won  -  der,  does  he  love  me  so  ? 
from  a  -  hove  Took  the  chil-  dren  in  his  arms  of  love, 
arms     I'll      flee;        For       he       lov  -  eth     lit  -  tie  ones  like      me. 


-?- 


! -a ~ — s "ft ftr-!» — 


Chorus. 


S 


rj    I  i 


1—3^-1"--) 1 H- — -4-R — I* 


M?-tr 


/   /   f 

I'm  just  as  hap-pv  as      I  can  be — To  know  that  my  Savior  still  cares  for  me! 


r2~, ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^— ri — 2 — 


__u-t — I |S_A__|S^_| — rV-j      i     TTj c- ^-^t-' — ' — ! — ii 


I'm  just  an  happy   as     I  can    be, — To  know  that  the  Sav-ior  cares  for  me 


u    u    ..    I      /     '  r     I      \a    L  '       -<* 


/    /    /    . 
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SUFFICIENT  UNTO  THE  DAY. 


F.  Q.  BURROUGHS. 


E.  S.  LOREN'Z. 


-v— T IST— 1 &~ \ Nr— I IV— I — -n— g 

1.  What    if  to-day    the    sun      is   hid!  We"  11  see    his  face   to-iuor-  row  ! 

2.  What    if  the  fig-tree  bios- som  not  And  fields  no  meat  are  yield-in  g! 

3.  "Give  us  this  day  our    dai  -  ly  bread,"  In  humble  trust  we're  pleading, 

4.  Then    let  the  storms  and  tempests  rage  Throughout  the  night  of  sor- row, 

*     k     £ 


Mi 
?--8-»- 


r — crT — ^-L3= 1 — tr =r    *  ';~r^i 


For  there's  a    far     ex  -  ceed- ing  joy  With     ev- 'ry  weight  of  sor  -  row. 

Yet  from  thefam-ine's    cru  -  el  blight  His  own  our  God    is    shielding. 

As-  sored  that  he   who     an-swers  pray  'r  Will  grant  us  all  we're  needing. 

They'll  make thedes- ert       to      re-joice  And    blos-som  on    the     ruor-row! 


h -^ — -+— w — r 


S^ 


His      grace is  suf  -    fi     -  cient     to  -  day !       His 

His    grace        is    suf    -    fi  -  cient,      suf  -    fi     -  cient     to  -  day !       His 


g-=£=: 


/       / 


y — r 


m 


-js_ ^. 


bor  -  row  sad  care  from  the  mor-row.  When  grace  issuf-fi-cient  to-  day 


.C T-^   ♦    ^— ^ — » — «  —  ^- 1 

-!* « j»-r-| / ! 1 1 < p4 


ii 
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169. 


TEMPERANCE  LEGION  MARCH. 


MKS.   ADALINE  H.  BEKEY. 


A.  BEIRLY. 


J3-j*— Jr  » — «"•-» » — '  *  .  -•— m — • — -9— c« — — ♦-■• — » — 3- 


1.  We're  a  temp?rance  le  -gion,march-iugon,  With  our  ban-  nersun-i'iirl'd  be- 

2.  Our       temp'rauce  ar-  my  march-es   ou,   Tho'  so  fierce  -  ly  the  foe      de- 

3.  We'll      fight   our  terup'rance  ev  -  'ry  day,  For  the  cup  bringethsin     and 

1 — wt—r^ •■ — I* 


Vxtr. 


rtd 


KG 


1/    ■/ 

fore      us;    We  are  strong  and  true,  And  we'll  dare    and     do,     For  the 

fy        us;     To  the    right    we  hold,  And  our  faith      is      hold,   For  the 

sor  -  row;  And  well  raise  the  cry:  "Let  the   rum  -  fiend  die,  And  we'll 

A.      .~_      jp.     _+.      .„.. 


-m- — m~ 


:rr 


-£-     ■•-     ■•-  ■«•- 


v — 


4- 


=t: 


afcd 


te 


— i— — r- — i 

1 3» • 


q=rs=z|fc: 
__, , — ^ — «, 


— IW- 


eye  of  the  Lord  is 
arm  of  the  Lord  is 
bring   in      a    glad     to 


o'er       us;     We  are  strong  and    true,  And  we'll 
nigh       us;      To   the   right   we     hold,  And  our 
mor  -   row!"  And  we'll  raise  the     cry:  "Let  the 


dare  and  do,  For  the  eye 
faith  is  bold,  For  the  arm 
rum  -  fiend      die,    And  we'll  bring 


mor   -  row: 


m= 


_i* — 1« — . — *. — « — * — «. — ^ — r&. — ^ — , 

H 1 — I — — ^ 1 1 — 1 \-& 1 —\ 


Chorus. 


bzfcz: 


=qv fc  |  J  = qz^t^zj— j-    !  |    j       !    | 

--*--"— F-  -    ^  r  -*— F^T-ar-^-=g-Fg — *H 


Sfc 


We  march  as    we     sing,  Je  -  ho  -  vah  is     our  Cap-  tain, 

We  march  as  we  sing, 


! _ ^_54_ 


K==v-^r-t — Fi — t-^1 — ^ 
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TEMPERANCE  LEGION  MARCH.    Concluded. 


F- — +^&— -— 9  ^J!— p     — t-*—+ — +~- 


—--fts: 


m 


Our  praise  we  will  bring  To  Him  who  gives  the  vie- fry; 

Oar  praise  we  will  brine 


29 E 


3E35 


-9-'-*-  -m-      I    -♦-  *'*fgl_j*-   &»-   -^-    -♦- 

.1 — £_| Li ^ 1 1 L, 1 1 


t— r 


r     |       8  1*1 


2pe=S: 


Si 


Iu  his  uame  we  trust  as  on    we  go.  In  his  might  we  will  triumph  ev  -  er. 
K    N     I     J    J  -m- 


¥- 


/-/- 
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170. 

BAY  PALMER,  1830 

4 


NEW  HAVEN. 


THOS.  HASTINGS,  1833. 
\ IS— 


=*=z=5-g: 


1.  My       faith   looks   up       to     thee,   Thou    Lainh    of     Cal  -   va  -  ry; 

2.  May        thy     rich  grace    im  -  part  Strength  to       my    faint  -  iiijr  heart; 

3.  While  life's    dark  maze     I     tread,  And     griefs     a  -  round     me  spread, 

4.  When  ends    life's  transient  dream,  When  death'scold,  sul  -    len  stream 

&.  .ft.      -f«-      jSL.  •     .*_    •  J2- 

ZH—    gill 


Now 

As 
Bid 
Blest 

jG- 


hear  me  while 
thou  hast  died 
dark-ness  turn 

Rav  -  ior !  then. 

JB-     Jt.      jt.  • 

it 


I 

for 
to 


pray;  Take  all     my 

me,     Oh !  may  my 

day,  Wipe  sor-  row's 

love.  Fear  and    dis- 


— E — — <y -«g         «» »»—-)»-•— » 


?Z=5E=I? 


±= 


— i — > H r — r— l= LS- 


guilt 
love 
tears 
trust 


iff — i 


a -way;     Oh,      let     me,   from   this  day,     Be  whol-ly     thiue. 

for  thee,  Pure,  warm. and  changeless  he.        A  liv-ing      fire! 

a  -  way,    Nor      let     me      ev  -    er   stray  From  thee     a  -    side, 

re-  move;  Oh  !    hear  me      safe      a  -  hove,     A  rausomed  soul  ! 


^—ZZ  —  VJ5==*.—*.— 


|«        I*' 

r 


f. 


g 

^t1— 
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171. 


ON  THE  SOLID  ROCK. 


E.  K.   LATTA. 


— « 1 1 1 r-r- 

aH~* •• m «--- 


■P-* =5 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 

-1 —Cis ir- 


S     «i      1— jtez^zzzz 


1.  Oa    the  treach'roussand  are  the  sin-ners  feet!  Are  we  stand-ing  on  the 

2.  At    the  judgment-seat   we  must  all    ap-pear,  Are  we  stand-ing  on  the 
.'}.   With  the  saved  or     lost    we  must  ev  -  er  hide,  Are  we  stand-ing  ou  the 

.+.  JL.     .0-     jfL.     .-_•  0L    .m..    4L. 


-A-^-%^ 


»c 


>TTPT- 


g    \m    '  m — m-*—m — 
*--H.       w»     L      * — 


-| I-t 1 ^ XT— \ 1 1 IS ^ 1 , ~ . 

>■ * — *-{-<sf-—~-'-S-i-~ — ■» — ■» — *----h ~ — •} — a---a^-l 

-~-        -*-        -&   .         |/  r  *  *  •  -<•- 

sol  -  id  Rock?  Oh,  how  sad  his  fate,  when  the  wavesshall  beat!  Are  we 
sol  -  id  Rock?  We  must  an- swer  there  for  our  ac- tions  here!  Are  we 
sol  -  id  Rock?  Shall  we    not     be  found    on  the  right-hand  side?  Are  we 

4L.    .*.-•  -m-  h*-    -m- ^_    l^_    ^ 

— v. — £--^«M 


_     .*.-    -m-    -*- 


— -^-f — i       b — 6 —   ■  ■ 


:EE?£ES= 


Chorus. 


-at 


3:^ 


— fr— ft  ■>     KJ    44-at- 

1/ 

1/       •    1/ 
stand-ing  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock?^  Stand  -         -     ing,  stand  -     ing, 

stand-ing  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  ?  > 

standing  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  ?  )  Standingon  theRock,on  theRock  Christ  Jesus, 

—     -  • —  -*-•-*- 

Z—^rmz\ 


:=*"- 


:£=3 


-H*>- 


«-•—•-+—• at — a— iS— al ■• 


w 


1- 


Are     we    safe  from   the  tempest's  wrath-ful  shock  ?      Stand     -        -        - 

Stand-  ing  on    the 

-&■-  '  -*-     -0-     -♦-  .  ^    -•-     -^-       —      -*-     -*-  -»-  . 


^ / /— 4— i c y 1 

1_, ^ J — | , 


EaEESHP^ 


1=^: 


J _i — s,~n— i- ^— ^ t— i — 

-hen 1 N — ^ — i— a) — » 1 1 !-+ — — - 


ing,  stand     -      ing,         Are   we  standing  on  the  sol-  id   Rock? 

Rock,  on    the  Rock  Christ  Je-sus, 

!*-'  -*--     __         ^ -    JK-.    -0L.    -*.-    Jft.    .<*..       .+. 


=te: 
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Words  and  melody  by 
DR.   K.  T.  CASSBL. 


FOR  ME. 


Arranged  by 
!■;.  a  LOBENZ. 


1.  Je-  bus,  divine  and  hr      ly,  com-ing  from  light  and  glo- ry,  Bringing  the 

2.  Je-  bos,  in  humble  sta-  tion,  conqner-ing hell's tempta-tion,Worketfa  a 

3.  Je-  sus,theSav-ior,  dy  -  iug,  sin  and  the  grave  de-fy-  ing,  Ris-eth,their 


•     /     /     r      y     - 


/     '/    '/ 


gos-  pel  sto  -  ry  for  me ,  for  me. 
great  sal- va- tion  for  me,  for  me. 
pow'r  de-  ny  -  ing,  for    me,    for      me. 


Je- sus.tbe  man  of  sor  -  row 
Je-  suswitb-in  the  gar-  den 
Je-sus  in  heav- en  pleading. 


?7 — w~w 


?E— k=I iEZZS 

1/  '/  '•  I 


1 — t-1^   .  •' — r- 
3e±£z=£±: 


?^^=^ 


j — j— 


-^   N   >   !     i>, 


; =-  -m-s— [ST"m — rrm — ♦ — -H — i > — f-'      KH 


Living  in  heart's  Gomorrah, Brightens  mylife's  to-morrow  for  me,  for  me. 
Groaning  for  hearts  that  harden.  Pleading  for  peace  and  pardon  for  me.  for  me. 
Pen-  i-tent  sinners  heeding,  Ev-er    is  in-ter-ced-iug  for  me,  for     me. 


\0  f  v  r        >  >  ^  i 

Love  ....  of  my  Sav      -      ior!     Reaching  e  -  ven     me  .... 
Wonder- ful  love  !         wonderful  love!  Reaeh   -    ing  e-  ven  to  me 

— ••— m — m—m —     <-* 

fcrfc— I : 1- 


— c L| r 


'-/— I- 


» '  I ! <— ' •— ■ a J  J 


*i  -+■-  -*-  -♦- 1       i/   '•   i/   i  ■*•-  o   <*  i»- 

/   /    /   \  '/'/>'  '  '/   '   i/   | 

Gra     -       cious  bis  fa      -        vor      Bound     -     less  and  free !  .    .    . 
Love  so   di-vine  ev-  er  is  mine.Boundless  and  free  !  boundless  and  free  ! 
*-*-4L.  ^    >    |^    | 

m  L  L  L 


-c* — /  /  /  i 


rrt— 1#  i*.- 
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173. 


W.  F.  MCCAl'LEY. 


YOUNG  MEN,  FORWARD. 

(Male  Quartet.    Can  be  sung  in  0.) 


FRANZ  ABT. 


-5— 3^— «-fe — si 


1.  Hail!  oh.hail!  young  Christian  manhood, Now   to  save  your  brothers  rise: 

2.  Hail!  oh,hail!  young  Christian  manhood, One  and  all    to  hat- tie  go: 

3.  Hail!  oh.hail!  young  Christian  mauhood, Triumph  beckons  on   be-fore, 


:t? 


They  are  wand'ring  on  in  dark-ness,Show  them  heav'D's  all  glorious  prize.  Forward 
There  are  hosts  of  sin  to  con -quer,  And  their  rage  will  fiercer  grow.Forward 
With  your  brothers  saved  advancing,Crowned  as  victors  ev  -  er  -  more.  Forward 

H— I— h 


a. •- 


"*= 


-I — I — IP 


— +*— *- 


now, Forward  now  with  ea-ger  haste, Hark, your  Cap-tain's  to 
all,  Forward  all,  let  none   be  faint,  Nor     to  era  -    ven     fear 
now,Forward  now  with  pray'rand  song;  While  we  lin-ger    souls 

J ,— -£_* 


you 
be 


Hark, your  Captain's  to  you 


=*=t 


-4- 


1 ,        ?  tf  I  -|  ^       p-  h 

call-  ing;  Seize  the   mo-ments  as  they    pass — Souls  are  in  -  to       ru  -  in 

yield-iug,  For    our  Cap-tain's  in    the     field,  And  our  lives  from  death  is 

dy-  ing;  Heed-iug   but  our  Cap-tain's  word,  Foes  will  soon     in  dread  he 

_J JUj>.    .       fN i      | fli-it-      Lj        ftj     !■  I        J       J. 


5 — P i-^-y £-h 1 i — m— \-\ — — — i '-h* — ♦ — ■■• — *H 


FT   *   r    ^  |,U  J*  JHt£hr 

^rg^—  *■ — *■ — |* — H^-T— ^ — — g— h— 


1 1" 

fall  -  ing.  Forward   now 
shielding.   For-ward    all, 
fly  -  in 


4- 


with   ea  -  gcr  haste,    For-ward  now, For-ward 

let  none     be     faint,    For-ward  all,   For-ward 

For-ward    now   with  pray'rand  song,    For-ward  now,  For-ward 

-j -I 1,-1 a— J & aL_*!_tfLl 


-M — — " 
— I — — l- 


•        X 


i 


i= 
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YOUNG  MEN,  FORWARD.    Concluded. 


now,    nor  mo-  aunts  waste, Bui    for-ward,  for-  ward,  for  -  ward  now! 
all,      nor  breathe  complaint,  Bnl    for-ward,  lor- ward,  for  -  ward   all! 
now,     nor   heed    the  throng, But    for-ward,  lor-  ward,  lor  -  ward  now! 


•32ZI 


5 


V ! 


— 


T-*H 


:»ig-» 


IJ 


174. 


LEAD  THOU  ME  ON. 


CARDINAL  NEWMAN". 


GEO.  MARKS  EVANS. 


1.  Lead,  kind-  ly  Light,    a-  mid  th'  eu-cir-eling  gloom. Lead  thou  me  on; 

2.  I     was    not     ev  -     er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou  .Should.st  lead  me  on; 


The  night   is  dark,    and   I      am     far   from  home, Lead  thou  me  on; 
I    loved     to  choose  and  see   my    path,  hut  now,  Lead  thou  me  on; 

sbA  ,  f  /  if» .  r  ic  t  tit  it  i^fart; :  s  if^fi 


4-  J  U  .    jTT-B^F^    J  I   i       T         L  il  IT^ 

« « — L^_ 1 L« =— 5* -J-»l_:_«_L.fiJ •_L^.i_^_ 


Keep  thou  my 
I    loved    the 


i 
feet;     I      do  not    ask    to  see     The  d is  -  taut  scene: one 
uar  -  ish  day,  and.'spiteof  fears.Pride  ruled  my  will  ;  re- 

I  * 


step's     e-nough      for    me. 


mem-  her    not 


igiiS^= 


past  vears.  A  — ■-  men. 


— Fr 


— <? 
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il 


II 


3  So  long   thy  power  has  Vilest 
me,  sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on, 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag 
and  torrent,  till 
The  night  is  gone; 
And  with  the  morn  those  an- 
gels faces  smile, 
Which   I   have    loved    long 
since,  and  lost  awhile. 
S.&L.  No  2.  Eound-12 


175. 


THE  SONG  OF  OLD. 


C.  H.  G. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


*=* 


i_^-« — « : — « — m ^       m-L 


1.  The   song    that   rang    o'er     all     Ju- de  -  a's  plain     On    that  first  glad 

2.  The  great    Mes  -    si    -    ah  proph-ets  had  fore-told  Slept  with  -  in       a 

3.  The  song       be  -  gun      by      an  -  gel  hosts   a-  bove,  We,     u  -  nit  -  ed, 


m 


f*— *.. 


t— T—  r- -r— r— r— : 1 — f— p= f— F™ F— 1 — F™ F™- 


2=-j>   ,jk— J.  «N  * — 4-  H-  Jt  J:  H«U-«t~Tn 


0 

Christ-mas  morn,  Still  is  ring  -  ing,  and  we  join  the  glad  re-  frain, 
low-  ly  stall;  Came  to  earth  the  Me  -  di  -  a  -  tor  for  our  sin, 
join      to     siug;     Let    ex-  ult  -  ant      hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  now     a-   rise 


— r— r- 


-&-•- 


— j — ^.-j-^. — ^ — ^.*  .j — ♦-•-—i — 

♦■— — ! m «► m-^—m — »— — •■ — 


a: 


3^^ 
^    ^ 


— * hi 1 1 1 

— y — \-+ »► w — | 


r~ r 


Chokus. 
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I  I 

Christ  the  Lord      to  -    day      is  born. 

To      re-  deem     us       from    our  fall. 

To    our   Sav  -  ior,      Lord,  and  King. 
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high      -      est '',  Hear  them  sing      -      ing,    glad-ness    bring 

God  most  high,  The  an  -  gels  sang  that  Christmas  morn, 
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Glo      -        ry    in     the  high  -  est,Christ  the  Lord  this   day      is 
Glory  be  to       God  most  high,  for       Christ  this   day        is 


born. 
born. 
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176. 

Words  arranged. 


MORTALS,  AWAKE 

(  Solo  and  Chorus.) 


\V.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


&*m=t=§=L 
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-m-^m- 


H1.     '~Lt      ^  '     r 

1.  Mor-tals,  awake,  with  an- gels  join,  And  chant  the  sol- emn  lay; 

2.  Down  from  the  por  -  tals  of   the  skies    On  wings   of  love   he  rode; 

3.  Heav'nthe  rap-tur  -  ous  song  be- gau  With  wild    seraph  -  ic  fire; 


-5-*  *  -r-ar        •*•    ****   -•■     ■%■    ■+■  -*wz — 
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News  from  the  realms  of    love       di  -  vine,"' A     Sav-ior'sborn    to-day." 
An- gels    be- held   with  won- d'ring  eyes    To    see  th'in-car-nate  God. 
New  was  the  theme, the    joy,     that     ran   And  touched  and  tuned  the   lyre. 
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Chorus. 
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With  joy    theheav'n-ly  cho-rus  will  re-peat, "Glo-ry      to     God    on  high, 
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Peace  un  -  to      all  whose  hearts  for  good  entreat:  Je-sus  was  horn  to    die.' 
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177. 


OUR  VICTORIOUS  KING. 

( Easter  Song.) 


R.  CAMPBELL. 


H.  P.  DANKS. 


At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing  Praise  to  our  vie-  to-rious  King, 
Wherethe  Pas-  chal  blood  is  pour'd, Death's  dark  an  -  gel  sheathes  his  sword  ; 
Might- y      vie  -  tini  from  the    sky!  H  ell's  fierce  pow'rs  be-neath  thee  lie; 

Has  -  ter    tri- umph,  Eas- ter   joy,      Sin      a-  lone  can    this   de-stroy; 


--&■ — i- 1 — 
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Jmz=^z 
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Who  hath  wash'd  us      in     the    tide    Flow-  ing  from   his  wound-ed   side; 

Is  -  rael's  hosts    tri-umph-ant    go     Thro' the  waves  that  drown  the   foe. 
Thou  hast    con-quered  in     the  fight,  Thou  hast  brought  us     life   and  light. 
From  sin's  pow'r   do  thou   set    free    Souls  new  born,  O    Lord,  to    thee. 
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Praise  we    him  whose  love    di  -  vine  Gives  his     sa-cred  blood  for  wine, 
Praise  we  Christ,  whose  blood  was  shed,    Pas-  chal   Vic-  tim,  Pas-  chal  Bread  ; 
Now    no  more   can  death  ap  -  pall,    Now     no    more  the  grave  en- thrall  : 
Hymns  of     glo  -  ry      and    of  praise,  Ris  -  en   Lord,  to    thee    we   raise; 
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Gives  his    bod-  y       for     the  feast,  Christ  the   Vic  -  tim,Christ  the  Priest. 

With   sin  -  cer  -  i   -   ty     and  love      Eat     we  man  -  na  from       a- hove. 

Thou  hast     o-pened  Par  -  a  -  dise,     And     in    thee   thy  saints  shall  rise. 

Ho-  ly      Fa- ther.  praise  to   thee,  With  the   Spir  -  it       ev    -   er     be. 
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178. 

W.  F.  MCCAULET. 


EASTER  TIDINGS. 


E.  S.  LOKEXZ. 


=5E*E: 


1.  \Yeep-iug  dis  -  ci    -    pies 

2.  Hope  now  en  -  chains  them, 

3.  Haste  they  with  glad  -  ness, 

-4 


sad  -  ly  greet  the  morn  -  ing;  Gloom  shrouds  their 
wou-der-ingsand  doubtings,Hearts  filled  with 
tell    to     all   the   sto  -  ry,   Man    has    a 

-CS-.      JU-      ~£l   J0-. 


souls  though  sun-  light's  a  -  dorn  -  ing  :  Swift-ly  come  the  mes-  sen  -  gers 
long- ings,  heav  -  en  with  shout-ings,  Je  - sus shows  his  pierc- ed  side, 
Sav  -  ior,      Je  -   sus  has     glo  -  ry  ;      Uu  -  to  earth's  re- mot -est    bounds, 

£=|    n-^ii>-r=g=Fg==g=f 
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ply,  "Christcan  -not 
ply,  "  Yes, Christ  has 
ply,    "Our  Christ     is 
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en !  Christ  can  -  not 
eu!  Yes,  Christ  has 
en  !  Our  Christ    is 


he 
a  - 
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The    grave 
Death's  pow 

The      Sav 
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ceived  him,  no 
hrok  -  en  by 
tri-  amphed,  and 
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com  -  fort 
One  from 
man     need 

it 
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not 


nigh!" 
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die!" 
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GOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 


BEV.  J.   K.   RANKIN,   D.  IX,  LL.  I). 


W.  O.  TOMEK. 
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1.  God 

2.  God 

3.  God 

4.  God 


be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain; 

be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain, 

be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain; 

be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 


SI 
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By    his  counsels  guide,  up- 
'  Neath  his  wings  se-eu  re-  ly 
When  life's  perils  tliick  cdii- 
Keep  love's  banner  floating 

|     ,p  .p  jp.  -p-  -r«- 


hold  you,     With  his  sheep  se-cure-ly     fold     you, —  God  be  with  you 

hide  you;      Dai  -  ly  mau-na  still  di  -  vide     you, —  God  be  with  you 

found  you,      Put   his  arms  un-fail-ing  round  you, —  God  be  with  you 

o'er  you,  Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before  you, —  God  be  with  you 

-£2-  -i«-      -••- :  -*-  -^-  -»--  T^  -fz    a.  .«.  .p. 
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Chorus. 


1/        1/ 

till  we   meet 


gain,  Till  we  meet,    ....       till   we     meet, 

Till  we  meet,  till   we    meeta-gain, 
jf*.  J*-'_-P-   -P~  -P-  -P- 


Till  we  meet 


m->  .p.  -p- 


Till  we 


Till  we  meet, 


meet,  .... 
till  we  meet, 
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till     ve    meet,  God 

till    we  meet    a  -  gain, 

4L.  •  -«-     -(*       .p..      .«. 


3=2=-^ 


*— -5 


be  with  you  till  we  meet 


i 
a  -  gain 
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HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE, 


M.  M.  WELLS. 


Ci- 


(     Ho  -  ly    Spir 
-   C  Gen  -  tly  lead 
,    f     Ev  -  er    pies  ■ 
"  \  Leave  us     not 
,    I  When  our  days 
'•\Noth-iug    Left 


=ni:d^^^ 
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i  i 

-it,  faith-ful  guide,  Ev  -  er  near  the  Christian's  side; 
us  by  the  hand,  Pil-grimsin  a  des  -  ert  land; 
ent,  tru  -  est  frieud,  Ev  -  er  uear  thine  aid  to  lend, 
to  doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on  in  dark- ness  drear 
of    toil  shall  cease* Wait-ing  still   for    sweet   re  -  lease,  "1 

but  heav'n  and  pray'r,Wond'ringif  our  names  are  there,  J 


,} 
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D.  0.  —  Whis-per  soft 


ly,    Wand'rer  come  !  Fol 

-M- 


low    me,  I'll 
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guide  thee  home. 

D.C. 


^h^^i±\3=^h^-^^t^-4 


Wea  -  ry   souls  for      e'er      re  -  joiee,  While  they  bear  that  sweet-est   voice 

When  the  storms  are    rag  -  ing    sore, Hearts  grow  faint, and  hopes  give  o'er, 

Wad-ing  deep   the     dis  -   nial  flood,  Plead- ing  nought  but   Je  -  sus' blood, 

-&-•       „        —       -ffl-     -*.      -£2-     -0L.     J2.  • 
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JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 


CHARLES  WESLEY. 


S.  D.  MARSH. 


EHE£ 


Fine. 


D.C. 


sus.  Lov-  er     of    my  soul,      Let   me     to  thy    bos-  om 
ilethenear-er   wa- ters  roll,    While  the  tempest  still     is 
-Safe   in  -  to     the   hav  -  en  guide,       0      re-ceive  my  soul     at 
n   J   Oth  -  er  ref-ugehavel  none;   Hangs  my  helpless  soul   on 
'  \  Leave,  O  leave  me  not    a- lone.     Still   sup-port  and  com-fort 
D.c. — Cov  -  er    my     de-fense  less  head      With  the  shad-ow    of     thy 
o    /  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov-  er     all     my 
X   Let  the  heal-ing  streams  abound:  Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
D.C. — Spring  thou  up  with    in  my  heart,      Rise    to    all     e  -  ter   -    ni  -  ty. 

-t9-      -•■-   -19-  *>-     -»■-    -<y  <5>-      •■-     <9      -i*-    -<5> 


fly, 
high! 
last ! 
thee: 
me: 
wing ! 
sin : 
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,      P.  c 


D.C. 


Hide  me,    O  my   Say-  ior,     bide, 

All  my  trust  on  thee     is      stayed, 
Thou   of  life  the  foun-tain   art. 


Till    the  storm  of  life     is 

All   my  help  from  thee  I 

Free  -  ly  let  me  take    of 


past : 
bring: 
thee : 
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182. 


ROCK  OF  AGES. 


AUGUSTUS  M.  TOPLADY. 


THOMAS    HASTINGS. 


Fixe. 


EE=35|gi= 


1.  Rock     of    A  - 
D.  c. — Be     of   sin 

2.  Should  my  tears 
D.  c. — In    my  hand 


ges.cleft  for    me!    Let   me  hide      my -self     in   thee. 

thedoub-le    cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make    me  pure. 

for  -  ev  -  er    flow, Should  my  zeal      no     Ian  -  guor  know, 

no  price     I    bring ;  Sim-  ply      to        thy   cross      I     cling. 

in   death, 
in     thee. 


3.   While     I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath,  When  mine  eye-lids  close 
D.  c. — Rock  of    A   -  ges, cleft   for     me,    Let     me  hide      my-  self 


-A-4 


H 1- 


D.C. 
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Let    the    wa 

All      for    sin 

When     I     rise 

i     r>   i 
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-  ter    and     the  blood, From  thy  side 
could  not       a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save 
to  worlds  un-known,  See  thee    on 
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a  heal  -  ing  flood, 
and  thou  a  -  lone; 
thy  judgment  throne — 
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COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING. 


CHARLES  WESLEY.  FELICE  GIAKDINI. 

iJ4- 
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1.  Come, thou  Al-mighty  King!  Help  us  thy    name     to  sing, Help  us  to  praise; 

2.  Come,  thou  in-  car-nate  Word!  Gird  on  thy    might- y  sword ;  Our pray'r  attend  : 

3.  Come,  ho- ly     Comfort- er!     Thy  sa-cred   wit  -  nessbear    In  this  glad  hour: 

4.  To   thegreatOne    in  Three, The  highest  prais  -  es     be,Hence,ev-  er-more! 


Father,all  glo-ri-ous!  O'er  all  vie- to-  ri-ous,  Come  and  reign  o-ver  us,Ancientof  days! 
Come.and  thy  people  bless,  And  give  thy  word  success;  Spirit  of  ho-  liness,On  us  descend. 
Thou  who  almighty  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart, And  ne'er  from  us  depart,Spirit  of  pow'r! 
Hissov'reign  majes-ty  May  we  in  glo-ry  see,  And  to  e-  ter-ni-ty  Love  and  adore. 

I     i 
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184. 


JESUS,  SAVIOR,  PILOT  ME. 


REV.  EDWARD   HOPPER. 


t-fc. 


J.  E.  GOULD. 


Fixe. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   Sav 
D.  c. — Chart  and  com  - 

2.  As       a    moth 
D.  C. —  Wondrous  Sov- 

3.  When    at    last 
D.  C. — May       I    hear 


■  ior.   jii  -  lot    me        U  -  ver  life's  tempestuous    sea; 

pass  come  from  thee  :    Je  -  sus.  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot     me. 
-  er    stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the    o-cean  wild; 
reign  of     the     sea.       Je  -  sus.  Sav  -  ior.  pi  -  lot     me. 
I     reach  the  shore,  A  ud  the  tear-  ful  breakers  roar 

thee  say    to     me,    ''Fear  not,    I     icill  pi  -  lot    thee .' " 


b     r>     ft-J — r- 


r- H H — l-r 
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v     v  o  \  v     f  err 


Unknown  waves  be-fore  me  roll.  Hid- ing  rock  and  treaeb'rous  shoal 
Boist'rous  waves  o-  bey  thy  will,  When  thou  sayst  tothem.'"Be  still!" 
'Twixt  me  and      the  peaceful    rest.     Then, while  lean-  ing  on  thv     breast, 


•:2: 
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MY  COUNTRY,  'TIS  OF  THEE. 


SAMUEL  F.  SMITH. 


HEXRY   CAREY. 


tm 
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My  country!  'tis  of  thee.Sweetland  of  lib  -  er-  ty,  Of  thee  I  sing:  Land  where  my 
My  native  country.thee, — Land  of  the  noble  free. — Thy  name — Hove;  I  love  thy 
Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  Aud  ring,  from  all  the  trees.Sweetfreedom'ssong:  Let  mortal 
Our  fathers'  God!  to  thee.  Author  of    lib-  er-  ty,  To  thee  we  sing:  Longmay  our 


1 — K  i .  l    i- 
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fathers  died!  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride! From ev'ry  mountainside  Let  freedom  riiii_r  ! 
rocks  and  rills.Thy  woods  and  templed  hills:  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-  hove, 
tongues  awake :  Let  all  that  breathe  partake ;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break — The  sound  prol<  >ng. 
land  be  bright.  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might,  Great  God, our  King! 


S 


n 


185 


86 


STAND  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  ; 

From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  he  lead, 

Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song;    , 

To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 

He  with  the  King  of  glory 


Shall  reign  eterna 


lly. 
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THE  morning  light  is  breaking; 
The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 
Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home, 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come!" 


188 


COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known, 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


Cho. — We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields. 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry, 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 

ground. 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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ALAS  !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed, 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  1  ? 

Cho.— At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I 
first  saw  the  light, 
And   the    burden  of  my  heart  rolled 
away, 
It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight, 
And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day, 

Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown, 

And  love  beyond  degree  I 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away ; 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do  1 
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HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

Cho.— H  :Oh,  how  I  love  Jesus  I :  || 

Because  he  first  loved  me ; 
II :  How  can  I  forget  thee? :  || 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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WHAT  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  griefs  and  sins  to  bear  1 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Ev'rything  to  God  in  prayer ! 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear. 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Ev'rything  to  God  in  prayer  1 

Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge  I 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer : 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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MUST  Jesus  boar  tho  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free  7 
No,  thoro's  a  cross  for  ev'ry  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 

For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
With  joy  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 

And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

Oh,  precious  cross  !  oh,  glorious  crown  I 

Oh,  resurrection  day ! 
Ye  angels  from  the  stars  come  down, 

And  bear  my  soul  away. 
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MY  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteous- 
ness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Cho. — On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock,  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

When  darkness  veils  his  lovely  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace ; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale,_ 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veiL 

When  he  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  him  be  found, 
Drest  in  his  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne  I 
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LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 
0  refresh  us  !  O  refresh  us  ! 
Trav'ling  through  this  wilderness. 

Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

May  thy  presence,  may  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 
May  we,  ready,  may  we.  ready, 

Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day. 
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SOWING  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds 
of  kindness, 
Sowing  in  the  noontide,  and  the  dewy 
eve, 
Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of 
reaping, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 


Cho.-  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing 
in  tho  sheavesl 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
tho  sheaves. 

Sewing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the 
shadows, 
Fearing  neither   clouds    nor   winter's 
chilling  breeze; 
By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor 
ended, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 

Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the 
Master, 
Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit 
often  grieves ; 
When  our  weeping's  over,  he  will  bid  us 
welcome, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 
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OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

Cho.— II :  Blessed  be  the  name, :  || 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  I 

|| :  Blessed  be  the  name, :  !| 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears. 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  cancelled  sin, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill, 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 
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WE  praise  thee,  0  God !  for  the  Son  of 
thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone 
above. 

Ref.— Hallelujah  !  thine  the  glory ; 
Hallelujah!  amen! 
Hallelujah  !  thine  the  glory; 
Revive  us  again. 

All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain, 
Who   has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 

cleansed  every'  stain. 

Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy 

love ; 
May  each   soul  be  rekindled  with  fire 

from  above. 
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TOPICAL  INDEX. 


The  songs  are  indexed  with  reference  to  their  secondary  as  well  as  their  primary  signifi- 
cance.   Except  in  the  cases  of  a  few  standard  hymns,  the  index  is  that  of  titles. 


ACCEPTANCE  OF  CHKIST. 

(See  "Evangelistic") 

ATONEMENT. 

(See     "Jesus    Christ"     and 
"  Evangelistic."  ) 


H»ar  Ye  the  Word 2 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Spirit  and  Life 1 

The  Beacon  Light 150 

The  Blessed  Word 84 

The  Lamp  of  Light 118 

The  Message  of  Love 163 

The  Shining  Light 10 

CHILDREN. 

All  the  Year 104 

Children's  Welcome .    11 

Early  Sowing 108 

God's  Promise 18 

Happy  are  We 7 

Happy  as  I  Can  Bo 167 

Hear  my  Song 129 

Little  Kays 95 

Little  Temperance  Band..    57 

Little  Workers Ill 

Shine  Out  for  Jesus 43 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

Singing  While  the 154 

This  is  What  We'll  D 125 

Watch,  Guard,  and  Guide  127 

CHRIST. 

(See  "  Jesus  Christ.") 

CHRISTIAN  JOT. 

Abide  in  Me 99 

All  Taken  Away 73 

Beautiful  Songs 153 

Beautiful  Way 130 

Beside  tho  Still  Waters 145 

Come,  ye  that  love  the 188 

IntheSunlightof  HisLove    68 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Marching  to  the  Land 66 

Over  the  Stars 159 

Rejoice 132 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 70 

The  Best  of  All 92 

The  Comforter  is  Come 110 

The  Songs  of  Salvation....  141 

The  World  Overcome 100 

'Tis  a  Grand  Work 39 

Trust  and  Obey 97 

We  Are  All  in  His  Heart...  105 


CHRISTMAS. 

(See  also  "Jesus  Christ." ) 

Coronation 87 

Jesus  Came  to  Save 35 

Mortals,  Awake 176 

Tell  the  Sweet  Story  of 94 

The  Olden  Story 128 

The  Song  of  Old 175 

CHURCH,   THE. 

I  Want  to  Be  a  Worker 64 

Onward,  Christian  Sold'rs  91 

Praise  the  Lord 19 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

CONSECRATION. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have...  197 

Abide  in  Mo 99 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior...  189 

Be  Faithful 135 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

First  for  Jesus 33 

Fully  and  Forever  Thine..  152 

List  to  My  Prayer 116 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross.  192 

Pledge  Song 61 

Take  My  Heart 138 

DISMISSAL. 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Glory  Be  to  the Preface 

God  Be  with  You 179 

God  Watch  Between  Us...  122 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful 180 

Lead  Me 90 

Lead  Thou  Mo  On 174 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  194 
My  faith  looks  up  to  thee  170 
Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me...  164 

The  Sun  Declines 17 

Watch  and  Pray 160 

EASTER. 

Easter  Tidings 178 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

EVANGELISTIC. 

Again  We'll  Never  Pass...  88 
Alas !  and  did  my  Savior...  189 

All  Taken  Away 73 

Answer  Yes,  to  tho  Spirit..    16 

As  the  Mountains 121 

Awake,  Thou  that  Sleepest    50 

Bethesda  is  Free 56 

Bring  tho  Wanderers  In...  143 

188 


Come  to  the  Cross  To-day    48 

Come  to  the  Savior 113 

Coming  Home  To-day 34 

Gifts  of  Grace 63 

He  Will  Welcome  and 55 

How  sweet  tho  name  of....  190 

I  Have  Been  Redeemed 101 

In  the  Sunlight  of  His 68 

Jesus  Came  to  Save 35 

Jesus  is  My  Friend 24 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 181 

Jesus  Now  is  Calling 54 

Let  the  Master  in 117 

My  hope  is  built  on 193 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  196 

Oh,  Praise  the  Lord 96 

Oh,  What  a  Savior  is 106 

On  the  Cross 53 

On  the  Solid  Rock 171 

Over  and  Over  Again 32 

Over  the  River t    21 

Ready  for  His  Coming 40 

Rock  of  Ages 182 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Sing  Again  the  Story 62 

Take  My  Heart 138 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  Call  of  the  Cross 12 

The  Songs  of  Salvation 141 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

There's  a  Light 4 

Upward  I'm  Rising 98 

Wonderful  Man  of  Galilee    93 

FAITH. 

All  is  Well 86 

All  tho  Days  of  My  Time...  161 

As  the  Mountains 121 

Door  of  Mercy 5 

Enough  for  Me 147 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

God  is  Our  Refuge  and 82 

He  Cares  for  Me 131 

Hope  in  God 25 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things 115 

Jesus,  I  Will  Make  Room.    44 

Jesus,  lovor  of  my  soul 181 

Lead  Me 90 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 180 

Look  unto  the  Cross 83 

My  hope  is  built  on 193 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy...    65 

Pledge  Song. 61 

Praying  All  the  Way 23 

Rock  of  Ages 182 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me ...  164 

Seeking  for  Rest 158 

Sufficient  unto  the  Day....  168 
Take  Him  at  His  Word....  142 
The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus ..  14 
The  Hollow  of  God's  Hand  137 
The  Omnipotent  King 123 


The  Sun  Declines 1" 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 11/2 

There's  Room  for  Theo 44 

Thou  Wilt  Hear  Us 38 

Trust  and  Oboy 97 

Trust  in  God 58 

We  Are  All  in  His  Heart...  IDS 

FELLOWSHIP. 

Beautiful  Words 52 

Blest  be  tho  tie  that  binds  148 

Come,  ye  that  love  the 188 

God  Be  with  Sou 179 

Onward,  Christian  Sold'rs    91 
Somebody's  Praying  for...    19 

When  Shall  Wo  Meet 146 

Young  Men,  Forward 173 

FUNERALS. 

He  Knows  It  All 126 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 181 

Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me 184 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 180 

Look  unto  tho  Cross 83 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee.  170 

Our  Loved  Ones 75 

Sweet  Peace  the  Aged 69 

We  Are  All  in  His  Heart...  105 
What  a  friend  we  have  in.  191 

GIVING. 

Freely  Give 59 

Willing  Gifts 51 

HEAVEN. 

Gathering  There 124 

I  Shall  Seo  Him  as  He  Is.      3 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Marching  to  tho  Land 66 

Nearer  than  Ever  Before..  151 
On  that  Faraway  Shore  ...    26 

Our  Loved  Ones 75 

Over  the  River 21 

Over  the  Stars 159 

The  Blessed  Time  to  Come  109 

The  Many  Mansions 103 

The  Rainbow  Land 42 

The  World  Overcome 100 

Waiting  on  the  Shore 165 

When  Shall  We  Meet 146 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Answer  Yes,  to  the  Spirit.    16 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 47 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 183 

Coming  Homo  To-day 34 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful 180 

Love  divine,  all  love 144 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Opening  Invocation 79 

Take  My  Heart,  Dear 138 

The  Comforter  is  Come 110 

The  Shining  Light 10 

There's  Work  for  All  to 112 

INVITATION. 

(  See  "  Evangelistic." ) 

JESUS  CHRIST. 

Abide  in  Me 99 

All  hail  the  cower... s7 

Easter  Tidings 17-- 


Faithful  to  the  End 155 

First  for  Jesus :ti 

For  Mo 172 

How  .sweet  the  name  of....  190 

In  the  Sunlight  of  His 68 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things 115 

Jesus  is  My  Friend 24 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul Is7 

Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me 184 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Mortals,  Awake 186 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee.  170 

On  the  Cross 53 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Mo...  164 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou 15 

Tho  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

Tho  Olden  Story 128 

Tho  Savior  is  King 140 

Tho  Tender  Shepherd 77 

W I  Kit  a  friend  we  have  in  191 

When  I  survey  tho 166 

Wonderful  Man  of  Galilee    93 

LIFE  AND  SERVICE. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have...  197 
Again  We'll  Never  Pass...  88 
Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior...  1S9 

AH  Along  the  Way 20 

All  the  Days  of  My  Time...  161 

Angel  Hosts 27 

As  the  Silvery  Chime 60 

Be  Faithful 135 

Be  Ye  Ready 8 

Be  Ye  Steadfast 107 

Beautiful  Songs 153 

Beautiful  Way 130 

Beautiful  Words 52 

Bring  the  Wanderers  in...  143 

Come,  Come  To-day 85 

Every  Day 149 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Fall  into  Line 74 

First  for  Jesus 33 

I  Want  to  be  a  Worker....  64 
In  the  Light  of  Eternity  ..    30 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Keep  Your  Colors  Fljdng..  136 

Lead  Me 90 

Let  Down  the  Net 22 

Life's  Endeavor 157 

Look  Up,  Lift  Up 119 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  eross  192 

Now  the  Cross 71 

Oh,  What  a  Savior  is 106 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy...  65 
Onward,ChristianSoldi'rs    91 

Our  Natiomfor  Jesus 162 

Over  and  Over  Again 32 

Pledge  Song 61 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me...  164 

Scatter  tho  Good  Seed 89 

Scattering  Precious  Seed.    28 

Seeds  of  Promise  45 

Sowing  in  the  Morning 195 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for 186 

Take  My  Heart,  Dear 138 

Tell  the  Sweet  Story  of 95 

The  Burden  of  the  Day...      9 

The  Call  of  the  Cross 12 

The  Olden  Story 12s 

The  Shining  Light 10 

'Tis  a  Grand  Work 39 

Trust  and  Obey 97 

Trust  in  God 58 

Upward  I'm  Rising 98 

Watch  and  Pray 160 

When  Jesus  Comes 80 

189 


Witness  for  Jesus 72 

Young  Men,  Forward 179 

LOVE  OF  GOD. 

As  the  Mountains 121 

Hi' Cans  for  Me 131 

HeisCalling 31 

He  Knows  it  All 126 

I  Shall  Seo  Him  as  He  Is..     3 

Love  divine,  all  love 144 

The  Earth  is  the  Lord's....  120 
The  Hollow  of  God's  Hand  137 

MISSIONS. 

All  Hail  the  Power S7 

Be  Faithful 135 

Christ  for  tho  World 76 

Come  Over  and  Help  Us...    81 

Easter  Tidings 178 

Onward,  ChristianSoldi'rs    91 

Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

The  Blessed  Time  to  Come  109 

Tho  Message  of  Love 163 

The  Morning  Light  is 187 

Watching  for  the  Morning  114 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day 41 

MORNING. 

As  the  Silvery  Chime 60 

Awako,Thou  that  Sleepest    50 

Come,  Come  To-day 85 

Door  of  Mercy 5 

First  for  Jesus 33 

In  the  Morning _    46 

Sowing  in  the  Morning 195 

Sunofmysoul 15 

The  Beacon  Light 150 

The  Burden  of  the  Day 9 

The  morning  light  is 187 

Watching  for  the  Morning  114 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day -    41 

NEW  TEAR. 

What  Shall  I  Wish  Thee-  163 

OLD  PEOPLE. 

All  the  Days  of  My  Time..  161 

Beside  the  Still  Waters 145 

Enough  for  Me 147 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Look  unto  the  Cross 83 

Somebody's  Praying  for...    13 

Sweet  Peace  the  Aged 69 

Waiting  on  the  Shores 165 

OPENING. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 47 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

Come,  thou  almighty  King  183 

Come,  ye  that  love  the 188 

First  for  Jesus 33 

Glory  Be  to  the Preface 

Love  divine,  all  love 144 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Opening  Invocation 79 

PATRIOTIC. 

All  hail  the  power 87 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee...  185 
Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power  of— 87 


Come,  thou  almighty  King  183 

Glory  Bo  to  the Preface 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things..  .  115 

Jesus  is  My  Friend 24 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord 67 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  196 

Oh,  Praise  the  Lord 96 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy...    65 

Opening  Invocation 79 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

Praise  the  Lord 19 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 70 

Singing  to  tho  Lore1. 49 

The  Earth  is   he  Lord's  ...  120 

The  Omnipotjnt  King 123 

The  Savior  is  King ..  140 

Upward  I'm  Rising 98 

Wonderful  Man  of  Galilee    93 

PBAYEB. 

God's  Promise 18 

Lead  Me 90 

List  to  My  Prayer 116 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thoe.  170 

Pledge  Song 61 

Praying  All  the  Way 23 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me...  164 
Somebody's  Praying  for...    13 

The  Hour  of  Prayer 78 

The  Sun  Declines 17 

Thou  Wilt  Hear  Us 38 

What  a  friend  we  have  in.  191 

EEFOEM. 

Be  Faithful  135 

Fall  into  Line 74 

Go  Forth 139 


Keep  Your  Colors  Flying..  136 
Little  Temperance  Band...  57 
Onward,  Christian  Sold'rs    91 

Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for ISO 

Temperance  Legion  M'rch  169 
Young  Men,  Forward 179 

EEWAED  AND  TEIUMPH. 

(-See  also  "  Heaven.") 

Be  Ye  Steadfast 107 

Blessed  Are  They 29 

Conquer  in  This  Sign 133 

Go  Forth 139 

In  the  Morning 46 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things 115 

Lead  Me 90 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Seeds  of  Promise 45 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  Omnipotent  King 123 

The  Songs  of  Salvation 141 

The  Sun  Declines 17 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

'Tis  a  Grand  Work 39 

Watching  for  the  Morning  114 
When  Jesus  Comes 80 

SABBATH. 

Sabbath  Peace 6 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

SOLOS,  QUARTETS,  ETC. 

Again  We'll  Never  Pass....  88 
Hope  in  God 25 


I  Shall  See  Him  as  He  Is..     3 

Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 184 

Lead  Thou  Mo  On 174 

Marching  to  the  Land 66 

Mortals,  Awake 176 

On  the  Cross  (Male) 53 

The  Beacon  Light  (Male)..  150 
The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  Call  of  the  (Malo) 12 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

We  Are  All  in  His  Heart...  105 

When  Shall  We  (Male) 146 

Young  Men,  For'd  (Male)..  173 

THANKSGIVING. 

Enough  for  Me 147 

Freely  Give 59 

God  is  Our  Refuge  and 82 

Sufficient  unto  the  Day 168 

The  Best  of  All 92 

The  Earth  is  the  Lord's...  120 
The  Omnipotent  King 123 

WARNING. 

{See  "  Evangelistic."  ) 

YOUNG  PEOPLE. 

First  for  Jesus 33 

God's  Promise 18 

Keep  Your  Colors  Flying..  136 
Life's  Endeavor  (C.  E.J....  157 
Look  Up,  Lift  Up  (E.  L.).  119 

Pledge  Song 61 

Spirit  and  Life 1 

Young  Men,  Forward 173 


GENERAL    INDEX. 

Titles  in  small  capitals.    First  lines  in  lower  case. 


A  charge  to  keep  I  have 197 

A  song  of  joy  I  sing  to-day 101 

Abide  in  Me 99 

Again  We'll  Nevee  Pass  This  Way    88 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed 189 

All  along  life's  journey 23 

All  Along  the  Way 20 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 87 

All  is  Well 86 

All  Taken  Away 73 

All  the  Days  of  My  Time 161 

All  the  Yeae 104 

Angel  Hosts 27 

Angels  of  light  with  their  pinions  of 

gold 165 

Answer  Yes,  to  the  Spirit 16 

Are  you  walking  with  the  Savior 149 

As  on  life's  troubled  ocean 151 

As  the  Mountains  Surround  Jeru- 
salem   121 

As  the  Silvery  Chime 60 

At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  wo  sing 177 

At  the  portal  waiting 117 

Awake,  Thou  that  Sleepest 50 

Banner  dyed  with  royal  blood 133 

Be  Faithful 135 

Be  joyful,  for  Jesus  the  Savior  is 

King 140 

Be  Ye  Ready 8 

Be  Ye  Steadfast 107 

Beautiful  Songs 153 


Beautiful  Way 130 

Beautiful  Words 52 

Beside  the  Still  Waters   with 

Jesus 145 

Bethesda  is  Free 56 

Blessed  are  They 29 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 148 

Bring  the  Wanderers  In 143 

Children's  Welcome 11 

Christ  for  the  World 76 

Christian,  are  you  weak  and  weary...    83 

Come,  Come  To-day 85 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove    47 

Come  Over  and  Help  Us 71 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

Come,  Spirit,  with  refining  fire 37 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 183 

Come  to  the  Cross  To-day 48 

Come  to  the  Savior  To-day 113 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 188 

Coming  Home  To-day 34 

Conquer  in  This  Sign 133 

Coronation 87 

Dear  Jesus,  watch  thy  little  child 127 

Dear  Savior,  at  thy  cross 36 

Deepen  life's  shadows,  the  daylight..    13 

Dennis 148 

Do  you  hear  the  Savior  pleading 88 

Door  of  Mercy 5 

Down  the  ranks  of  the  saved W 
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Early  Sowing 108 

Easter  Tidings 17S 

Enough  for  Me 147 

Every  Day 149 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Fall  into  Line 74 

Far  away  amid  the  desert 34 

First  foe  Jesus 33 

First  thoughts  for  Jesus 88 

For  Me 173 

Freely,  freely,  God  hath  blessed  thee.    59 

Freely  Give 59 

From  the  crushing  burden  into  per- 
fect rest- 54 

Fully  and  Forever  Thine 152 

Gallant  and  glorious 135 

Gathering  There 124 

Geinsheim 144 

Gitts  of  Grace 63 

Go  Forth- 139 

Go  with  the  message  of  pardon 94 

Go  ye  forth  and  scatter  seeds 89 

God  be  with  You 79 

God  has  said,  ''Forever  blessed" 18 

God    is    Our     Refuge    and    Ode 

Strength 82 

God  Watch  Between  Us 122 

God's  Promise 18 

Hail !  oh,  hail !  young  Christian  man- 
hood   173 

Happy  are  We 7 

Happy  as  I  Can  Be 167 

Happy,  smiling  faces  gather  here 154 

He  Cares  for  Me 131 

He  is  Calling 31 

He  Knows  It  All 126 

He  knows  the  bitter,  weary  way 126 

He  Will  Welcome  and  Forgive 55 

Hear  My  Song 129 

Hear  the  Heav'nly  Father 84 

Hear  Ye  the  Word 2 

Hearken  now  to  the  voice  of  the  Spirit    16 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide ISO 

Hope  in  God 25 

How  blest  are  they  who  knew 99 

How  I  love  to  think  of  the  place  pre- 
pared   109 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  190 

HURSLEY 15 

I  am  safe,  whatever 137 

I  am  the  tender  Shepherd 77 

I  am  the  Way  and  the  Life 156 

I  can  hear  my  Savior  calling 102 

I  feel  within  the  sacred  fire 98 

I  Have  Been  Redeemed 101 

I  heard  once  a  story  of  joy  and  love...    32 

I  often  wonder  why  the  Lord 167 

I  see  the  bright  light  as  it  beams 153 

I  Shall  See  Him  as  He  Is 3 

I  sing  the  olden  story 123 

I  Want  to  be  a  Worker 64 

I  will  trust  thee,  O  Savior  divine 61 

If  life  is  dreary  and  shadows  creep  in    12 

If  we  would  be  disciples 71 

In  ev'ry  condition  of  life 106 

In  the  Light  of  Eternity 30 

In  the  Morning 46 

In  the  morning  Jesus  calls  me 5 

In  the  Sunlight  of  His  Love 68 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Jesus  Came  to  Save 35 

Jesus,  divine  and  holy 172 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things  Well 115 

Jesus,  I  will  make  room  for  thee 44 

Jesus  is  My  Friend 24 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 1S1 

Jesus  Now  is  Calling 54 

Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 184 

Jesus  whispers,  "  I  will  be  " 155 

Keep  Your  Colors  Flying 136 

Lead,  kindly  light 174 

Lead  Me 90 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 174 

Let  Down  the  Net 22 

Let  the  Master  In 117 

Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue..  100 

Life,  life,  wonderful  life 63 

Life's  Endeavor 157 

Like  an  echo  of  holy,  angelic  strains    52 

List  to  My  Prayer litj 

Little  Rays 95 

Little  sowers,  blest  indeed 108 

Little  Temperance  Band 57 

Little  Workers Ill 

Look  unto  the  Cross 83 

Look  Up,  Lift  Up 119 

Look  up  to  Jesus,  lift  up  thy  neighbor  119 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing....  194 

Lord,  I  have  wandered I'll 

Lord,  we  know  that  thou  wilt  hear  us    38 

Lov'd  ones  are  going  away 75 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 144 

Mansions  of  the  blest 103 

March  to  the  battle 74 

Marching  to  the  Land  Above 66 

Merry  the  hearts  that  have  gathered 

to-day 7 

More  About  Jesus- 134 

Mortals,  Awake 176 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone 192 

My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee 189 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 170 

My  Father  fills  my  present  need 147 

My  heart  is  thrilled  with  love 131 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 193 

My  soul,  hope  always  in  thy  God 25 

Nailed  upon  th'  accursed  tree 53 

Nearer  than  Ever  Before 151 

New  Haven 170 

Now  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise 115 

Now  the  Cross 71 

O  Ch  istian,  a  watchword 162 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 196 

0  Jesus,  near  thee 164 

0  Lord,  in  whom  we  live 79 

O  Savior,  hear  my  prayer 116 

O  soul,  why  dread  a  dark  to-morrow.    I>6 
O,  wondrous  love  !  O,  boundless  love  !      3 
O  er  the  turmoil  of  earth  now  is  ring- 
ing      6 

Oh,  be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  people 19 

Oh,  Bless  the  Lord 67 

Oh,  come  to  the  Savior  to-day 113 

Oh,  glorious  rays  of  the  gospel 163 

Oh,  how  many  blessings 92 

Oh,  my  heart  is  full  of  gladness 68 

Oh,  Praise  the  Lord 96 

Oh,  scatter  seeds  of  loving  deeds 45 

Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  La  Jesus...    14 
Oh,   the    rainbow   land,   where    the 

storms  are  o'er.. 42 

Oh,  What  a  Savior  is  Mine 106 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy 65 

On  that  Faraway  Shore 26 

On  the  Christian's  path  a  shining 

light 10 

On  the  Cross 53 

( >n  the  Solid  Rock 171 

On  the  treach'rous  sand 171 

0>-\yard,  Christian  Soldiers 91 
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Opening  Invocation 79 

Oppressed  with  grief,  and  with  bur- 
dens sore 73 

Our  Loved  Ones 75 

Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

Our  souks  will  we  sing 157 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

Out  upon  the  meadow 129 

Over  and  Over  Again 32 

Over  the  River 21 

Over  the  Stars 159 

Pledge  Song 61 

Praise  the  Lord 19 

Praise  ye  the  Lord 93 

Praying  All  the  Way 23 

Ready  for  His  Coming 40 

Rejoice 132 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 70 

Rock  of  Ages 182 

Sabbath  Peace 6 

Sad  soul,  dismiss  your  doubt  and  fear  142 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me 164 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Scatter  the  Good  Seed 89 

Scattering  Precious  Seed 28 

See  the  beacon  brightly  burning 150 

Seeds  of  Promise 45 

Seeking  for  Rest 158 

Shine  Oct  for  Jesus 43 

Sing  Again  the  Story 62 

Sing  the  joyful  news  again 35 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

Singing  While  the  Moments  Fly...  154 

Sitting  in  the  darkness 114 

Somebody  's  Praying  for  Me 13 

Sowing  in  the  morning 195 

Spirit  and  Life 1 

Springtime  fair,  everywhere 104 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 186 

Sufficient  unto  the  Day 168 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Savior  dear 15 

Sweet  peace  of  God  the  aged  know...    69 
Sweet  Peace  the  Aged  Know 69 

Take  Him  at  His  Word 142 

Take  My  Heart,  Dear  Jesus 138 

Tell  the  Sweet  Story  of  Jesus 94 

Temperance  Legion  March 169 

The  Beacon  Light 150 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus 14 

The  Best  of  All 92 

The  Blessed  Time  to  Come 109 

The  Blessed  Word 84 

The  Burden  of  the  Day 9 

The  Call  of  the  Cross 12 

The  Comforter  is  Come 110 

The  Earth  is  the  Lord's 120 

The  field  is  white  with  ripened  grain  112 
The  fields  are  white  before  your  sight    85 

The  Hollow  of  God's  Hand 137 

The  holy,  sacred  hour  of  prayer 78 

The  Hour  of  Prayer 78 

The  Lamp  of  Light 118 

The  Lord  is  King 123 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd , 90 

The  Many  Mansions 103 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 187 

The  Olden  Story 128 

The  Omnipotent  King 123 

The  Rainbow  Land 42 

The  Savior  is  King.. 140 

The  sayings  of  Jesus 1 

The  Shining  Light 10 

The  Song  of  Old 175 


The  song'  that  rang  o'er  ail  Judoa's 

plain 175 

The  Songs  of  Salvation 141 

The  songs  we  sing  in  our  Sabbath 

home 49 

The  Sun  Declines 17 

The  Tender  Shepherd 77 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

The  World  Overcome 100 

There  are  angel  hosts  around  us 27 

There  are  perishing  souls  all  around 

you 143 

There's  a  Light 4 

There's  a  song  that  the  angels  never 

_,    sing 141 

There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy....    31 

There's  Room  for  Thee 44 

There's  Work  for  All  to  Do 112 

They  are  gathering  there 124 

They  have  stepped  down  before  me...    56 

This  is  What  We'll  Do 125 

Tho'  we  are  but  little  children 43 

Thou  Wilt  Hear  Us 38 

Though  Jesus  watches  o'er  my  way...  160 

Though  of  sinners  I'm  the  chief 24 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet 2 

Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp 118 

'Tis  a  good  work,  grand  work 39 

'Tis  a  Grand  Work,  Winning  Souls    39 

Trust  and  Obey 97 

Trust  in  God 58 

Upward  I  'm  Rising 98 

Waiting  on  the  Shore 165 

Watch  and  Pray 160 

Watch,  Guard,  and  Guide 127 

Watching  for  the  Morning 114 

We  are  All  in  His  Heart 105 

We  are  all  in  the  heart 105 

We  are  but  fishers  of  men  in  life's 

ocean 22 

We  are  little  Christian  servants 125 

We  are  little  workers Ill 

Wo  are  longing  for  the  dawning 46 

We  are  marching  onward  in  the  way 

of  life 82 

We  are  marching  to  a  land  above 66 

We  are  pilgrims,  homeward  bound....    26 

We  praise  thee,  O  God 198 

We  rise  from  rest,  our  toil  pursuing..  9 
We  welcome  you  with  songs  to-day...  11 
Weary  of  sin,  by  sorrow  oppressed....  158 
Weeping   disciples   sadly   greet   the 

morning 178 

We're  a  little  tomp'rance  band 57 

We're  a  temp'rance  legion 169 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus 191 

What  if  to-day  the  sun  is  hid 168 

When  1  see  the  way 65 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross....  166 

When  Jesus  Comes 80 

When  life's  sun  for  aye  shall  have 

sunk  away 30 

When  Shall  We  Meet  Agaxn 1-J6 

When  the  jewels  are  selected 40 

When  we  walk  with  the  Lord 97 

Where  there's  darkness  in  the  world.    95 

Wheresoe'er  now  you  may  stray 55 

Willing  Gifts 51 

Witness  for  Jesus 72 

Wonderful  Man  of  Gallleb 93 

Yes,  wo  trust  the  day  is  breaking 41 

Young  Men,  Forward 173 

Zephyr 166 

Zion 41 
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HYMNS  FOR  THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  LESSONS. 


For  the  convenience  of  superintendents,  a  partial  list  is  given  of  hymns 
appropriate  to  the  Sunday-School  Lessons  so  far  as  we  are  in  pos- 
session of  the  lesson  topics.     Other  numbers  may  be  se- 
lected by  the  superintendents,  with  reference  either 
to  the  topics  or  to  general  praise. 


Hymns  for  1895. 

First  Quartei — 

March    3-106,114,21 

March  10—97,  92, 102 

March  17-134,  34,  88 

March  24—169, 162, 173,  or  139, 112, 94 

March  31-147, 145, 152 

Second  Quarter — 

April  7-87, 123,  117 

April  14—120, 112,  30,  or  178, 177, 172 

April  21—139, 136,  160 

April  28—79,  83, 177 

May  5-35, 172, 102 

May  12—134,  35,  72 

May  19—93, 140, 186 

May  26—53,  36, 113 

June  2-170,  178, 172 

June  9—1, 145, 149 

June  16—131, 126, 144 

June  23—164, 135, 155 

June  30—158,  61, 14 

rhird  Quarter — 
July  7-2, 97,  29 
July  14-160, 123,  65 
July  21-47,  78,  55 
July  28-100, 114,  66 
August  4—135, 137, 142 
August  11—134, 119, 113 
August  18—109,  82,  66 
August  25—26, 165,  21 
September  1—23,  58,  91 
September  8—149,  120, 139 
September  15—138,  121,  137 
September  22—107, 152,  122 
September  29—90,  84,  45 

Fourth  Quartei — 

October  6—133, 173,  41 
October  13—170, 186,  27 
October  20—161, 10, 14 
October  27— 127,149, 18 
November  3—23, 123,  25 
November  10—33, 123,  87 
November  17—97,  30, 140 
November  24-169, 173,  160 
December  1-34,  90,  98 
December  8—100, 133, 139 
December  15—144, 146, 148 
December  22-175, 176, 117 
December  29—76, 109, 81 


nymns  for  1896. 

First  Quarter — 

f       January  5—128,  94,  32 
January  12—18, 149, 154 
January  19—113,  71,  72 
January  26—106,  93,  89 
February  2—35,  36,  87 
February  9—2,  1, 171 
February  16—156,  158,  164 
February  23—143, 101, 152 
March  1—134,  172, 183 
March  8—119,  143, 148 
March  15—38,  47,  78 
March  22—29,  91, 160 
March  29—101,  98, 152 

Second  Quarter — 

April  5—30,  50,  55,  or  35,  172, 178 

April  12—143, 142,  63 

April  19—12,  34,  73 

April  26—100,  86,  70 

May  3—147,  142,  97 

May  10—116,  23,  158 

May  17—149,  112,  64 

May  24—120,  40, 140 

May  31—171,  80,  50 

June  7—37,  30,  44 

June  14—192,  53, 102 

June  21—114, 177, 156 

June  28—133,  81,  76 

Third  Quartei — 

July  5—107, 121, 140 
July  12—98,  90,  70 
July  19-68, 19, 131 
July  26—96,  99,  105 
August  2—89,  45, 148 
August  9—91,  5S,  25 
August  16—158, 138,  73 
August  23—121,  97,  55 
August  30—74,  30,  123 
September  6—130, 19,  % 
September  13-137,  193,  171 
September  20—173, 169,  55 
September  27-90,  82,  182 

Fourth  Quartei — 

October  4—107, 197, 135 
October  11-90,  99, 184 
October  18—67,  58,  92 
October  25—149, 130,  160 
November  1—19,  99, 103 
November 8— 98,  47.  It 
November  15—18,  90,  37 
November  22-149,  131,  97 
November  29—67,  96,  94 
December  6—24, 158, 160 
December  13—57, 143.  39 
December  20—176, 175, 172 
December  27—29, 188, 171 
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BRING  THEM  IN. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 
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1.  Hark!  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,  Out  in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  him  the  little  lambs  to  find? 

3.  Out       in  the  des-ert  hear  their  cry,  Out  on  the  mountain  wild  and  high, 
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Calling  the  lambs  who've  gone  a-stray  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  away. 

Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to     the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  shelter'd  from  the  cold? 

Hark !  'tis  the  Master  speaks  to  thee,  "Go,  find  my  lambs  where'er  they  be." 
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Bring  them  in,   Bring  them  in,    Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of    sin ; 
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Bring  them  in,  Bring  them    in,    Bring  the    lit-tle  ones  to    Je  -  sus. 
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SUNDAY=SCHOOL  CONCERTS.  (§ 

Alu/ays    Something    INew.  ^Ei 

FESTAL  PAYS,  issued  every  other  month,  is  devoted  exclusively  to  Sunday-school  ser-  (^%\ 
ocerts,  and  special  programs,  for  the  various  "  festal  days  "  and  special  occasions  of  t  ho  «-^Y) 
d  thousands  of  schools  gladly  testify  that  it  istheraost  satisfactory  help  for  this  pur- 
lishecL  Its  issues  present  the  most  complete  varietj  and  striking  line  of  concert  exer- 
•«■  i.i  1  services,  and  miscellaneous  collection  of  recitations,  dialogues,  and  other  concert 
ublished  anywhere.  Whenever  you  have  a  concert  in  view,  write  to  us  for  the  appro- 
FebtaIi  Davs."  issues,  whether  it  be  Easter,  Memorial  Day,  Children's  Day, Flower 
Missionary  Concert,  Harvest  Home,  Thanksgiving,  or  Christmas.  _  A  dime  will  bring 

you  three  samples  for  either  of  theso  special  seasons:  or  write  us  for  special  circulars  of  new 

publications.     See  our  address  on  the  front  cover  of  this  book. 

Send  us  40  cents  for  one  year's  subscription  to  "  Festal  Davs,"  including  all  extra  numbers. 


SERVICES   and   PROGRAMS. 


Easter  Services. 

The  Broken  Seal,  by  Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 

The  Boyal  Victor,  by  the  late  Eev.  Isa.  Balt- 

zell. 
Ball  the  Prince,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
Calvary,  by  C.  H.  Gabriel. 
King  of  Kings,  by  Rev.  Dr.  C.  E.  Blackall 

and  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
Lord  of  Glory,  by  Rev.  Isa.  Baltzell. 

5  cents  each :  50  cents  per  dozen,  postpaid. 

Samples  of  the  five  services,  15  cents. 

Easter  Anthems. 

Lift  up  Your  Heads,  by  Lorenz. 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  Kisen  (for ladies'  voices), 

by  Lorenz. 
Praise  the  Lord,  by  McCauley. 
He  is  Risen,  by  Garden. 
Why  Weepest  Thou  I  by  Gabriel. 

10  cents  each  ;  $1.00  per  dozen.    Samples  of 

the  five  anthems,  25  cents. 


Children's  Day  Services. 

The  Spring  Gospel,  by  Miss  Owens. 

When  We  Grow  Up,  by  Miss  Brown  and  E.  S. 

Lorenz. 
The  Battle  of  Life,  by  Miss  Owens.    Music  by 

Gabriel,  Tenney,    Ogden,    Esenwein,  and 

Lorenz. 
Birds  and  Blossoms,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
The  Happy  Hours,  by  W.  F.  McCauley. 
Rainbows  of  Promise,  by  Miss  Owens  and 

Lorenz. 
The  Children's  Crusade,  by  Miss  Brown  and 

Lorenz. 

5  cents  each  ;    50  cents  per  doz.      Any  fivo 

sample  copies  of  the  the  above,  15  cents. 

Children's  Day  Treasury. 

Nos.  1,  2,  3,  4,  and  5,  each  10  cents ;   $1.00  per 

doz.    Sample  of  each,  40  cents. 
Samples  of  five  Children's  Day  anthems,  25c. 


Missionary  Services. 

Over  the  World,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 

5c.  each  ;  25c.  per  doz. ;  $2.00  per  100. 
The  Children's  Crusade,  by  Miss  Brown  and 

Lorenz.    5c.  each  ;  50c.  per  doz. ;  $4  per  100. 
Children  of  all  Nations,  by  McCauley. 

10  cents  each ;  $1.00  per  dozen. 
Sheaves  for  the  Master,  by  F.  S.  Shepard  and 

E.  S.  Lorenz.     5  cents  each;    50  cents  por 

dozen ;  $4.00  per  100. 


Missionary  Helps. 

Missionary  Treasury,  by  Misses  Owens  and 
Brown,  and  Lorenz.  15c.  each  ;  $1.50  per 
dozen. 

Missionary  Songs,  by  Lorenz. 
20  cents  per  copy  ;    $2.00  per  dozen,  by  ex- 
press,    A  sample  copy  of  each  of  our  mis- 
sionary publications,  40  cents. 


Harvest  Home  and  Thanksgiving. 

Sheaves  for  the  Master,  by  Shepard  and  Lo- 
renz. 

Harvest  Thanksgiving,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 

Fruits  of  the  Spirit,  by  Rev.  Dr.  Loucks  and 
Lorenz. 

Seedtime  and  Harvest,  by  Rev.  Dr.  Loucks 
and  Lorenz.  _  5  cents  each ;  50  cents  per 
dozen,  postpaid. 

The  Garner,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz,  is  a  treasury  of 
Harvest  Home  and  Thanksgiving  concert 
matter.    10  cents  each ;  $1.00  per  dozen. 


Christmas  Services. 

Our  Christmas  Gifts. 

Santa  Clans  and  the  Children. 

Herald  Angels,  by  Gabriel  and  Lorenz. 

Christina*  Stars,  by  Lorenz. 

Christinas  Messengers,  by  Miss  Brown  and 

Lorenz.    5  cents  each  ;  50  cents  per  dozen ; 

$4.00  per  100. 

Samples  of  all  the  above,  15  cents. 

Christmas  Helps. 

Christmas  Treasury. 

Nos.  1,  2,  3,  4,  and  5,  10  cents  each ;   $1.00 

per  dozen. 

Sample  of  each  of  the  five,  40  cents. 
Christmas  Chimes. 

Book  of  Dialogues.    25  cents  per  copy. 

Samples  of  five  Christmas  anthems  for  25 

cents. 

Christmas  Cantatas. 

The  Light  of  the  World,  by  Lorenz. 

15  cents  per  copy  ;  $1.50  cents  per  dozen. 
Gloria  in  Excelsls,   by  Rankin  and  Lorenz. 

10  cents  each  ;  $1.00  per  dozen. 
The  Toymakors  of  Wonderland,  by  Gabriel. 

30  cents  each  ;  $3.00  per  dozen,  by  express, 

charges  unpaid. 


Special  Catalogues  of  New  Publications  fur  all  Special  Seasons,  Sent  Free  upon  Application. 
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